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ED[TOR'S PREFhCE. 

M. DE CHATEAUBRIAND left Paris, 5uly 13, 1806, fo 
visit the East. The imperial murder of the Duc 
d'Enghien, the loss of a favorite sister, and many 
other things, had saddeued him, and he was going, as 
he tells us in his2ost-mortcm N:emoirs, "to mingle his 
tears with those of the l[agdalen." Whether ho found 
any sueh tears with whieh to mingle his own we know 
hot; but we do know that he had already eonecived 
the idea of TLrE ][vrs, and his probable objeet in 
journeying to Greeee and the It:oly Land was to make 
hilnself familiar with seenes that he intended fo de- 
scribe, tIe left l[adame de Chateaubriand at Veniee» 
embarked at Trieste, traversed Greeee, ruade the tour 
of Asia Minor and Judoea, eoasted along the northern 
shore of Afriea, eneamped upon the ruins of Carthage, 
erossed over to Spain, visited the remains of the A1- 
hambra, and there . . . (prefaees must be disereet) 
 . took an ex-_post-facto benefit of his imaginary 
IV[agdalen tears. 
TE I][XTVRS, many pages of which had been writ- 
ten under the sky of Greece, or in the midst of tho 
uands of the desert, appeared in 1809. Such a prodigy 
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as hot born without tribulations. . de Chateau- 
briand on his return ff'oto the East had round himse|f 
in straitened circmnstances: he had long beer, en» 
broiled with the governlnent of the First Consul: 
sickness of body and discouragement of soul had 
returned; he had even though of exiling himself to 
lhe United States. tIis good friend, :M. de Fontaine, 
who stood between him and the terrible :Napoleon, 
denounced such a project as madness. « What !" said 
 he, « would you join :M:oreau ? I)o you see no place 
in the world for yourself but in that English colony, 
more mercantile, ruder, and more careless of the arts 
tha the mother country herself? Think of your 
book; you can finish it and publish it only here. 
Your book, and the renown it will bring, is your 
country, your future, your refuge. . Admira- 
ble are the descripti6ns of tome, the Catacombs, 
laples, the battle of the Franls, and the great debate 
in the loman senate on the preservation of the altar 
of ¥ictoT. There are, indeed, some anachronisms; but 
it matters hOt; the work is full of genius. I ara only 
solicitous about the revision of certain passages on 
Diocletian, and perhaps Galerius. :No petty allusions, 
when one writes for immortality. This would be the 
affair of the :M:ercmT ' again. It is hOt necessary to 
set the lion's teeth on edge." 
 Chateaubriand had bought into the "]Iercury" after his return from the 
East. In this journal appeared the famous allusion, by which ]g. Guizot 
was so greatly moved : « w]aen in the silence of abject submission," Cha- 
teaubriand wrote, «we hear only the chains of the slave and the voice 
of the ilfformer; when all tremble before the tyrant, and if is as dangerous to 
incur favor us to merit disgrac% the historian appears to be charged with 
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Trie [AITYRæ, then, after some finishing touches by 
the hand of the censor, al)pcared in 1809. In this 
country one devoutly lrays tht his adversary may 
write a presidcntial lettcr; in France one prays that 
his adversary m,y write abook. All thc dogs of impe- 
rilism and irreligion yelped in multitudinous, currish 
chorus at TE AITYæ. Let us leave them, one and 
all, in oblivion. A_ Chateaubriand, not tire Chateau- 
briand, was sacrificed to appcase the ilnpcrial wrath. 
Even thc fond, saddencd, much bcwildered parent of 
TIE ART:Ræ, waæ thoroughly discouragcd, and began 
to believe that, after all, the offsl)ring of his own 
brain might be a crcature of folly. 
Criticism, however, is hot wholly at fault. There 
are many things in TE :M:TIS that are not pleasing 
to a severe tastc. evertheless, the book bas been, 
and will be, extensivcly red. It bas triumphed over 
all obstacles; it hs taken its place in the classical 
literature of France, and comes to us with the verdict 
of half  ccntury of time in its favor. 
We have used the English translation, but have 
revised it throughout. early one-third of the 
original was omitted by the trnslator, and additions 
were hot wanting. We bave translated every line 
omitted, and retrenched every 1)hrase in the lransla- 
tion hot warranted by the original. Faiflffulness to 

the vengeance of nations. It is in vain that Nero triumphs. Tacitus bas 
been born in the empire he grows up near the ashes of Germanicus, and 
already uncompromising Providence bas handed over to an obscure child 
the glory of the toaster of the world." Many other things of like spirit 
uppeared in the  Mercury." It is hardly necessary to say that the journal 
was suppressed and that Chateaubriand lost his investmen* in it. 
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the author we are trnslatin, is a duty that we inv- 
riably endeavor to fulfil. Chateaubriand's work is 
now, for the first tine, given to the English reader in 
its integrity. 
This work is of such a nature that we bave been 
obliged fo dcpart ri-oto our usual practice of lite'al 
translation; the highly colored, elevatcd, harmonious 
langnage of the original, the poetic indcfifiteness of 
the style, the metaphors that, thus to speak, float, 
cloud-like, in the atmosphere of the 1)ook, have ruade 
it necessary to paraphrase, but we bave endeavored 
to adhere strictly to the thoughts and sentiments of 
our author. 
Othcr volumes from Chateaubriand will be added, 
and in its proper place we shall give a lengthy prole- 
gomena, embracing a lire of the author, critical and 
bibliographical notices, etc. 
O. W. Wmm-. 
S'TBR 1859. 
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PREFACE 

TO THE EDITIOI OF 1826. 

]ERE iS a work which I thought, for some time, had iailed ; 
hot that in my conscience I round it worse than my former 
works, but the violence of criticism had shaken my faitl as 
an author, and I finaIly became convinced that I was mis- 
taken. :My fi'iends did hot console me, because in reality I was 
hot much affiicted, and because I-make but little account of 
my books ; but they maintaiued that the condcmnatiou was hot 
sufficiently justified, and that the public, sooner or later, would 
tender a different verdict. M. de Fontanes, especially, did hot 
hcsitate : I was hot Racine, but he might be Boilcau ; and he 
noyer ceased telling me : "Thcy will return toit." His con- 
viction in this respect was so profouud that it inspired in him 
the charming stanzas : 

"Le Tasse, errant-de ville," etc., 

without fear of compromising his taste and the authority of 
his judgment. 
In ïact, the MRTrRS bave corne up alone ; they bave 
obtained the honor of four consecutive editions ; they bave 
eve enjoyed, among people of letters, a particular fayot : a 
kindly reception has been given toa work evincing some pains 
as to style, a great respect for the language, and a sincere love 
of antiquity. 
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As to criticising the foundations of the work, it has been 
promptly abandoned. The declaration that I had mixed the 
profane with the sacred, because I had painted two religions 
that existed together, and cach of which had its bclicfs, 
its altars, its priests, its ceremonies, was saying that I should 
bave renounced history, or rather chosen another subject. 
:For whom did the martyrs die ? For Jesus Christ. To whom 
were they sacrificed ? To the gods of the empire. There wcre, 
then, two religions. 
The philosophical question, whether under Diocletian the 
lomans and the Greeks believed in the gods of Homer, and 
whether public worship had undergone alterations--this ques- 
tion, as a Toet, would hot conccrn me, but as a historian I 
would bave had much to say on it. 
Thcrc is no longer any question in rcg:tï'd to this matter. 
The MATs bave succeeded, contrary to my first expectation, 
and I bave only had to busy myself, with the carc of revisinff 
the text. 
:Finally, this work caused my persecutions under ]3onapal"te 
tobe redoubled : the allusions in the portrait of Galcrius, and 
in the painting of the com't of Diocletian, were so stril5ng 
that they could hot escape the imperial police, the more so 
that the English translator, who had no discretion to preserve, 
and who was periëctly indifferent whether he compromised me 
or not, had called attention to them ill his preface. Iy unfor- 
tunate cousin Armand de Chateaubriand was shot upon the 
appearance of the M,aT:s : in vain did I solicit his pardon ; 
the anger that I had excited extended even to my naine. Is 
it hot a singular thing, that I ara to-day a doubt.ful Christian 
and a susTected royalist ? 



PREFACE 

TO TItE IIRST A:ND SECO:ND EDITIO:NS. 

I ADVAh, CS,, in a former work, that Christianity appeared 
to me more favorable than Paganism for the devclopment of 
characters and the play of passions in the epic. I furthcr said, 
that the marvellous of this religion might contcnd for the palm 
of intcrcst with the marvellous bol"rowed from mythology. 
Thcse opinions, more or less combatcd, it is my present object 
to support by an example. 
To tender the reader un impartial judge in this grcat lite- 
rary process, it seemed to me that it was necessEry to choose 
a subject that would include upon the sEme canvas the preSo- 
minant features of the two religions; thc ethics, the sacrifices, 
the ceremonies of both systems of worship; E subjcct wherein 
the language of Genesis might be blendcd with that of the 
"Odyssey ï wherein the 3uTiter of ttomer might be placed by 
the side of the 3éhôvah of lElton, without giving offence to 
piety, to taste, or to probability of manners. 
]:[aving once conceived the idea, I had no difficulty in find- 
ing a historical epoch, where the two religions met in con- 
junction. 
The scene opens toward the close of the third ceutury, at 
the moment whcn the persecution of the Christians commenced 
uuder Diocletian. Christiunity had hot yet become the pre- 
dominating religion of the Roman empire; but its altars arose 
near the altars of idols. 
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The characters are taken from the two religmns : I bave in 
the first place lnade the reader acquainted with these charac- 
ters; the narrative then shows the state of Christianity in the 
known world af the time of the action; the remainder of the 
work develops this action, which is connected by the catas- 
trophe with .the general massacre of the Christians. 
Perhaps I bave suffered myseff fo be dazzled by the subject: 
it seemed fo me fertile. One sees, in fact, at the first glance, 
that it places af my disposal all antiquity, sacred and profane. 
lV[oreover, I bave round means, by the narrative and by the 
course of events, to introduce a picture of the different pro- 
rinces of the Ronan emph'e; I bave conducted the reader into 
the country of the Franks and Gauls, to the cradle of out 
ancestors. Greece, Italy, Judea, Egypt, Sparta, Athens, 
Rome, laples, Jerusalem, lV[emphis, the valleys of Arcadia, 
the desert of the Thebais, are the otlier points of view, or per- 
spectives of the picture. 
The characters are almost all historical. It is known what 
a monster Galerius was. I bave painted Diocletian somewhat 
better and more dignified than he appears in the authors of 
his time; in this I bave proved my impartiality. I bave thrown 
all the odium of the persecution upon Galerius and Hierocles. 
Lactantius says in his own words: 
39dnde . in ttierodem, ex vicario roesidem, qui auctor 
et consiliarits ad f aciendam ersecutio'nem f dt? 
" Hierocles, who was the instigator and 
the author of the persecution." Tillemont, after having spoken of the council in which the 
death of the Christians was the subject of deliberation, 
adds: 
"Diocletian consented to refer the business to the council, 
in order to throw the odinm of this.resolution on those who 
had advised it. Some officers of justice and of war were 
summoned to this deliberation, who, whether by their own 
inclination, or by obsequiousness, supported the opinion of 

 De lortib, persec., cap. xvi. 
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Galerius. Hicrocles wts one of the most ardent in advising 
the persecution." ' 
According to the testimony of ail history, this governor of 
Alexandria ruade the church surfer frightful evils. [[ierocles 
was a sophist, and, in massacring the Christians, he published 
against them a work entitlcd "lhila.lethes," or, the ":Friend 
of Truth." Eusebius  bas refutcd a part of it in a treatise which 
is still left us; it was also in answer to this that Lactantius 
composed his "Institutions. » lea:son « thought that tticrocles, 
the persecutor of the Christians, was thc saine as the author 
of the " Commcntary » on the goldcn vcrses of Pythagoras. 
Tillemont  seems te) be of the ol)inion of thc learned bishop of 
Chestcr ; and Jonsius,' who is anxious to discover in the Hier- 
ocles of the "Bibliotheca" of I)hotius, the Hicroclcs rcïutcd by 
Eusebius,  serres rather to confirm than destroy the opinion of 
learson. Dacier, who, as Boileau observes, always wishes fo 
make a sage of the writer whom he translates,  combats the 
opinion of the learned learson ; but the reasons of Dacier are 
weak, and it is probable that :Hierocles, the persecutor and 
author of the "l)hilalethes," is also the author of the "Com- 
mentary." 
At rst vicar of the preïects, Hierocles became, afterwards, 
governor of Bithynia. The Menoea,  St. Epip.hanius, " and the 
acts of the martyrdom of St. Edesius, '' prove that ttierocles 

 em. Eccles., tom. v, p. 20, edit. 4to. ; Paris. 
a EUSEBII CAS&tIENSlS in Hieroclem liber, cure Philostrato editus; 
Paris, 1608. 
 LçT., Instit., lib. v, cap. il. 
 In his Prolegomena on the works of YIierocles ; printed in 1673, book 
il, pp. 3-19. 
t lIem. Eccles., tom. v, 2d edit. 4to. ; Paris, 1702. 
« De Scriptoribus historioe philosophicoe, lib. iii, cap. xviii; Frankfort, 
1659. 
' To support his opinion, Jonsius is obliged fo say that this Eusebius 
hot he of Coesarea. 
a Boloeana. 
 .-Ienoea Groecorum, p. 177 ; Viner, 1525. 
« Et, it,x-,I Panarium adversus hoereses, p. 717; Lutetia, 1622. 
" De Martyr. Pal,est., cap. iv ; 
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was also governor of Egypt, where he perpetrated acts of great 
cruelty. 
Fleury, who here follows Lactantius, in speaking of ttiero- 
cles, speaks of still another sophist who wrote at the saine period 
against the Christians. ere is the portrait he draws of this 
unknown sophist : 
" At the saine rime that they were pulling down the chm'ch 
of :Nicomedia, there were two authors who published writings 
against the Christian religion. The one was a philosophcr by 
profession, bus his practice was contrary to his doctrine ; in 
public, he commandcd moderation, frugality, poverty ; bus ho 
lovcd money, pleasure, and expense, and he lived more luxuri- 
ously than those dwelling in palaces : all his vices were con- 
cealed by a modest extcrior and the simplicity of his attire. 
 e published three books against the Christian 
religion. :He began by stating, that if was the duty of a 
phi]osopher to correct the en'ors of mankind ; . that 
he wished to show thc light of wisdom to those who had hot 
seen if, and to curê them of that obstinacy which ruade them 
surfer so many torments in vain. In order that the motive 
which excited him might hot be doubted, he expatiated on the 
praises of the princes, extolled thcir piety and -isdom, who 
signalized themselvcs even in the defence of religion, in sup- 
pressing an impious nd puerile superstition."  
The meurt cowardice of this sophist, who attacked the 
Christians while they were under the sword of the executioner, 
ruade the lagans themselves revolt, and he ¢lid hot receive 
from the emperors the recompcnse that he expected2 
This character, drawn by Lactantius, proves tbat I bave 
given to ierocles only the manners of his rimes. Itierocles 
was at once a sophist, a witer, an orator, and a persecutor. 
"The other author, » says Flcury, "was of the number of 
the judges, and one of those who had advised the persecution. 
It is believed that this was icrocles, xvho was born in a small 

 Hist. Eccles. liv. viii tom. il, page 420, edit. in 8vo. ; Paris, 1717. 
 LACT. Inst. lib. v cap. iv page 470. 



town iu Caria, and who was afterward governor of Alexan- 
dria. He wrotc two books, which he cntitlcd 'lhilalethes, ' 
that is, the Fricnd of Truth ; these he addressed to the Christ- 
ians themselves, in order to appear hOt as attacking thcm, but 
as giving them salutary advice. He attempted to show con- 
tradictions in the holy Scriptures, and appeared so well 
iustructed in thcm, thut he seemed to hure bceu a Christian." * 
I bave hot, therefore, calumuited Hierocles. I respect and 
honor truc philosophy. It may evcn bc obscrvcd that through- 
out my work I bave hot once cmployed thc terre i)hilosophcr and 
philosophy in a bad sensc. Evcry man, whose conduct is noble, 
whose sentiments arc elcvatcd and gencrous, who never stoops 
to a mean action, and preserves a lawful independence of mind, 
appears to me respectable, whateve: othcrwise his opinion may 
be. But the sophist,  of cvcry age and every counhT, is worthy 
of contempt, inasmuch, as by abusiug what is .held in the 
highest estimation by mankind, he throws an odium upon that 
which is considcred the most sacred among" them. 
I next corne to the anachronisms of my work. The greatest 
men that the church bas produced, appearcd uearly all together 
betwcen the close of the thb-d and commencement of the fourth 
century. In order to make these illustrious characters pass 
under thc eye of the reader, I have been obliged to violate the 
rigid rules of chronological exactness ; but the greater part of 
thcse holy personages are introduced mcrely for the sake of 
episode, and act no important part in the story ; my object has 
been to call up illustrious namcs, and awaken noble recollec- 
tions. I presume that my readers will hot be sorry to meet at 
Rome St. Jerome and St. Augustine ; fo see them led astray 
by the ardor.of youth, and falling into faults which they wept 
over so long, and painted with such pathetic eloquence. After 
all, between the death of Dioclctian, and the birth of St. 
Jeromc, therc was ouly a space of eight and twenty years. In 

 Hist. Ecclesiast. liv. viii, tom. ii, 8vo. 
 See, however, ]tir. Grote's famous chapter on the sophists in his "His. 
tory of Greece."--ED. 
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introducing St. Jerome and St. Augustine as speaking and 
acting to;ether, I bave faithfully adhered to the characters 
given them in history. These two great characters speak and 
act in the hlAYs as they spoke and acted a few years after- 
ward, in the saine places, and in similar circumstances. 
I know not whether I ought to call the introduction of 
lharamond and his sons an anachronism. It is evident from 
Apollinaris Sidonius, and Gregory of Tours; from the "Epitomc 
of the ttistory of the Fran » attributed to Fredegarius, and 
from thc" Antiquities" of Montfauçon, that there were many of 
the naine of Merovius, Clodion, and lharamond. We bave 
thercfore nothing to do, but to consider the kings of the Franks 
mentioned in my work, hot as those generally known under 
that naine, but other kings their ancestors. 
I have placed the scene at Rome, and hot at :Nicomedia, 
the habitual residence of Diocletian. A modern reader natu- 
rally associates the idea of a Roman emperor with that of Rome 
itself. There are some things which the imagination cannot 
¢çparate. It is a just observation of Racine, in the preface to 
his " Andromaque," that one cannot without violence attribute 
a strange son to the widow of :Hector. To those who feel dis- 
posed to blame my anachronisms, I must oppose the example 
of ¥irgil, Fénclon, and ¥oltaire ; these will serve at once as 
my excuse and my authority. 
I was advised to add notes to my work ; indeed I know of 
few books that would be more susceptible of them. In the 
authors whom I bave consulted, I bave found many things 
generally nnknown, and by which I bave greatly profited. 
The reader, who is ignorant of the sources whence I bave 
drawn these extraordinary things, may be ready to set them 
clown as the visions of thc author : this bas already happened 
to me in thc case of "Atala." 
I here offer the reader some examples of these extraordinary 
facts. Opcning the Sixth Book of the :MxaTs, he will rcad 
as follows : 
"France is a wild and sawge country, overgrown with 
forcsts, that commence be]ow the Rhine," etc. 
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In these particulars I rest upon the ,quthority of St. Jeronm 
in his " Lit, of St. IIilarion." I have moreover the maps of 
Peutingcr,'-and 1 bclieve, too, th,qt Ammiams Marcellinus 
gives the naine of France to the country of the Franks.* 
I bave represented the two Decii as fidling in the combat 
with the Franks ; this is hot the commou opinion, but I hve 
followed the " Chronicles of Alexandrin." 
In another place I bave spoken of the port of l*imes. I 
adopt there for u moment thc opinion of those who believc that 
the great tower was a 1)haros. 
With respect to thc sarcol)hagus of Alexauder, the reader 
may consult Quintus Curtius, Strabo, I)iodorus Siculus, etc. 
The color of the eyes of thc Frnks, the green color with 
which the Loml»,qrds tinged their countenances, are tîtcts taken 
froln the letters md poems of Sidonius. 
As for the dcscriptions Of the Roman fëtcs, thcir pulilic 
prostitutious, the luxury of the amphithcatre cxhihitions, the 
rive hnndred lions, the saffron water, cte., Cicero, Suetonius, 
Tacitus, and Florus, may be consulted; the writcrs of the 
Augustan history are full of thesc details. 
With regard to the geographical curiosities respecting 
Gauls, Greece, Syria, and Egypt, they are collected from Julius 
Coesar, Diodorus Siculus, Pliny, Strabo, Pausmias, the anony- 
mous author of Ravenna, Pomponius Mela, the collection of 
Panegyrists, Libanius in his dis«ourse to Constantine, and in 
his book entitled "]3silicus," Sidonius Apollinaris, and lastly 
from of my own works. 
As to the manners of the Gauls, the Frnks, and other bar- 
barians, besides- the uthors above cited, I have rend with 
attention the "Chronicle" of Idacius, Priscus, Panites (" Frag- 
ments on the embassies »), the first oration of Julien, and his 
history of the Coesars, Ag-athias and Procopius on the arms of 
the Fra.nks, the "Chronicles" of Gregory of Tours, Salvianus, 
Orosius, the Venerable Bede, Isidore of Seville, Saxo Gramma- 
ticus, the "Edda," the introduction to history of Charles V, the 

t Peutingeriana TabuD. Itineraria, in fol. ; Vienna, 1753. 
* Chronicon Paschale, in fol. : Parisiis 1688. 
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rcmarks of :Blair upon Ossian, Peloutier's "tlistory of the 
Celts," with various articles of du Cangc, Joinville, and 
Froissard. 
The manners of the primitive Chl'istians, the formula of the 
acts of the martyrs, the different cercmonies, the description of 
the churches, are all taken ri-oto Eusebius, Socrates, Sozomenus, 
Lactantiu, the Apolog, ists, the "Acts of the Martyrs," the 
works of the F,thcrs, Tillcmont and Flcury. 
If, thcrcfore, thc reader should meet with auything te startle 
him by its novelty, let him net imagine that it is the offspring 
of my own imagination: I assure him I bave no othcr view 
thau te introduce seine curious traits of ancicnt manners, seine 
remarkable monumeuts, seine unknowu facts. Sometimes, too, 
in describing a person of the epoch of my story, I.have selected 
a particular word or sentiment ri'oto the writings of this pcr- 
souage : net that thc thought or sentiment was in itself worthy 
te be cited as a model of beauty and taste, but because it was 
characteristic of the person and of the age. All this might, 
no doubt, serve as material for notes and illustrations; but 
be{'ore I enlarged the volumes, it was necessary te know 
whether my book would be rend, and whether the public 
would net already find it too prolb:. 
I begau the IARTYRS at ome, in 1802, seine months after 
the publication of my " Génie du Christianisme." Since that 
period I have net ceased te labor on thc work. Thc extracts 
that, I htve ruade ri'oto different authors are se considerable, 
that with regard te the Franks and Gauls alone, I bave col- 
Iccted the materia.ls for two large volumes. I bave consulted 
friends of different tastc, and of differcnt litcrary principles. 
In fine, net content with all my studies, all my sacrifices, and 
all my scruples, I undertook a voyage on purpose te inspect 
with my own eyes the scenes that I wished te describe. 
Should my work, therefore, have no other merit, it will at least 
possess the interest of an accurate description of seine of the 
most iamous places of antiquity. I commenced my journcy 
frein the ruins of Sparta, and after p.assing through Argos, 
Corinth, Atheus, Constantinople, Jerusalem, and Memphis, I 
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finished my tour at the mouldering ïmgments of wh,qt once was 
Carthage. Thc reader thercforc may rcst assured that thc 
dcscriptions which ho finds in the M.nTvns, are hot mere wlguc 
and fancififl combinations of imgery, but 'ere ihithfully 
sketchcd on thc spot. Solne of these descriptions are entirely 
ncw: no modcrn travcllcr, with whom I ara acquinted, bas 
given a picturc of Mcsscnia,  of a part of Arcadia, and of the 
valley of Laconia. Chandlcr, Spon, Wheeler, le Roy, M. de 
Choiscul, never visited Sparta. M. Fauvcl, and somc English 
tourists, have lately procccded as far as this celebrated city, 
but they have hot l»tblishcd the rcsult of thcir labors. The 
picture of Jcru,tflcm and of thc Dead Sex is equally faithful. 
The Church of the ]Ioly Scpulchre, thc way of sorrow, ]ïa 
Dolorosa, are exactly such as I bave dcscribed. The fruit 
which my heroine gathers on the borders of the Dead Sea, and 
of which the existence bas becn denicd, is round in grcat 
abundance within the distance of two or thrcc lcagues south of 
Jcricho ; the tree, which bears it, is  spccics of citron, and I 
brought many of thëse fruits into Francc2 
Such have been my endeavors to rcndcr the [ARTYRS hot 
entirely unworthy of public attention. IIappy should I fcc], 

a Cornelli, Pellegrin, la Guilletière, and many other Venetians, bave 
spoken of Lacedoemon, but in th most vague and unsati.factory manner. 
Y[. de Pouqucville, excellent in the dcscriptions of cverything that he saw 
appears to have becn deceived with regard to Misitra, which is hOt Sparta. 
Misitra is built at two leagues distance from the Eurota, upon the declivi- 
ties of 5[ount Taygetus. The ruins of Sparta are found at a village now 
calle:l Magoula. 
 This voyage, which was un.:lertaken for thc mere purpose of illustrating 
the MlW:¢s, by describing with accuracy the sccnes there introduced 
has necessarily furnished me with a fund of observations foreign to my 
subject. I bave selected some important facts relative to the geography 
of Greece, to the real situation of Sparta, Argos Mycenoe, Corinth, and 
Athens; of Pergamus in Mysia Jernsalcm, the Dead Sea, Egypt and Car- 
thage, whose ruins are much more curious than is generally imagined, and 
which occupy a considerable portion of my journal. This journal, evcn 
with the exception of those descriptions which I have transferred to the 
5Iavn, may still, perhaps, possess some interest. I may, perhaps, on 
some future occasion, publish it under the title of  " Tour from Paris to 
Jerusalem, and from Jerusalem to Paris," by the way of Gre«ce, Egypt» 
1]arbary and Spain. 
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if my work brealhed any portion of that poetieal inspira- 
tion which still a.nimates the ruins of Athens and Jeru- 
salera I It is hot through any vain ostentation that I thus 
speak of my studies and my travels ; if is to show the proper 
distrnst I bave in my owu talents, and thc care I bave taken, 
by all means iu my power, to supply thc deficicncy. By these 
labors, too, I hve evinced my respect for the public, and the 
importance I attach to cverything, that in auy dcgree con- 
cerns thc iutercsts of religion. 
Ig ou]y rcmaius for me now to speak of the style of this 
work. I shall take no side in  qestion that has so long 
becn debated ; I shall content myself wi/h quoting authoritics. 
Itis asked whcther thcre can be poems lu prosea ques- 
tion which af thc bottom can really be only  controversy of 
words. 
Aristoilc, whose judg'meuts arc laws, says positively Ihat 
the cpic may bc written in Trose or 
And what is remarkable is, that he  gives to the omcric or 
simple verse, a naine that assimilates it to prose, @t£opia, 
as he says of poetic prose, @t£ol 
Dionysius of alicarnassus, whosc authofity is equally 
respcctcd, says : 
"It is possible for a dioeourse in prose to resemble a fine 
poem or mclodious verse I a poem and 1D'ic songs may resem- 
ble oratorical prose. " 
OEhe author quotes the charming verses of Simonidcs on 
Danaë, and adds : 
"These verses appear quite similar to beautiful prose." 
Strabo, in like manner, confounds prose and verse.  
The agc of Louis XIV, nourished upon antiquity, appears 
to bave adopted Ihe saine sentiments in respcct to Ihe epic in 
prose. Whcn the "Téldmaque" appeared, there was no difficulty 
raised about givin it the naine of poem. It was known a 

ARISTOT., de Art. poet. 8vo., page 2 ; 
DION. IALIC., tom. ii p. 21, cap. xxv. 
Ibid., p. 60. 
8TIAI., lib. i, p. 12, fol. 1597. 

Paris 1645. 
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first by the title of the "Aventures de T61émaque," or, Seque] 
to thc Fom'th Book of the " Odyssey." ]N'ow the sequel of a 
poeln cau only be a pocm. ]3oilcau, who, moreover, judges 
"Tdlélmque" with a rigor tiret bas hot bccn salmtioncd by pos- 
terity, compares it to thc " Odysscy" ad cal!s :Fénclon a poct. 
" Therc is a charm in this book," says he, " and an imita- 
tion of the " Odyssey," which I strongly approve. The avidit:) 
with which it is read, shows clearly that if Itomcr wcre 
translated in elcgant language, it would produce thc cffc(:t 
that it ought to nmke, and that it bas Mways nmde ..... 
The Mentor of " T616lnaque" says vcry good things, although 
they" are somcwbat dariug; and, in film, M. de Cambrai 
appears to me a lnUC]l bettcr poet than thcologial. '' 
Eightecn months aïter thc death of.Fdnelon, Louis de Sacy, 
in giving his approval of an edition of the "Tdlémaque," calls 
this book an e_pic poem, all]og'h in prose. 
Ramsay ffives it the saine naine. 
Thc Alb6 de Chautcrac, that intimate fi'icud of Fénelon, 
in writing to Cardinal Gabrieli, expressed himsclf thus: 
"Our prclate had formerly composed this work (the 
"Télémaque "), following the saine plan with ]:[omcr in his 
"Iliad" and " Odyssey," or Virgil in his "Eneid." This book 
may be regardcd as a poem; nothinff is lacking but the 
rhythm. The author sought to give it the charm and har- 
mony of the poetic style. '»  
Lastly, let us hear Fénelon himself. 
" As to " Télémaque," it is a fabulous narration in the form 
of a heroic potin, like those of Homcr and Virgil. » -" 
This is very definite.  

x Lettres de Boilcau et de Brossette, tom. i, p. 46. 
 Histoire de F6nelon, by M. de Beausset, tom. ii, p. 194:. 
s Ibid., p. 196, "lIanuscrits de F6nelon." 
 To these authorities I shall join here that of Blair : this is not beyond 
appeal, to the French ; but it expresses the opinion of foreigners on t, T61é- 
maque ;" it is of great weight in everything that concerns ancient litera- 
ture; and, lastly, Dr. Blair is, of alI the English critics, the one that 
approaches nearest our taste and literary judgments. 
"In reviewing the epic poets, it were unjust to make no mention of tho 
amiable author of the "Adventures of Telemachus." His work, though 
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Faydit' and Guedeville 2 were the first critics who contested 
to " Telemaque" the titlc of pocm, against the authority of 
Aristotle and of their times ; the fact is somewhat singular. 
Since this epoch, ¥oltaire and lu tIarpe have dcclared that 
thcre can bc no poem in prose; they were wcaried and dis- 
gustcd by the imitations that had been ruade of" Ttilémalue." 
But is this just ? :Bccause bad verses are ruade every day, 
must we condemn all verse ? and are there not cpics in verse 
of mortal wcariness ? 
If the "Tel5maque" be nota poem, what is it? A 
romance ? Surely the "Télémaque » differs still more from a 
romance than a poem, according to the sense in which we at 
prcscnt u,dcrstand thesc two words. 
This is the state of the question ; I lcave thc decision to the 
skilful. If it be wished, I will pass condcmnation on the 
stylc of my work ; I will willingly rcpeat what I bave said in 
the prefaec of" Atala :" twenty tine lines of Homer, of Virgil or 
of Iacine will always be incomparably superior to the most 
elegant prose in the world. After this, I entreat the poets to 
pardou me for having invoked the Daughters of :Memory to 
aid me in chanting" the [AITXmS. llato, cited by Flutarch, 
says that he borrows numbers from poesy, a.s a chariot in 
which to take flight to heaven. I too would gladly mount 
this chariot; but I fear that the divinity that would inspire 
me might be one of those muses unknown upon Helicon, who 
bave no wings and who go on foot, as Y[orace says, Iusa 
Tedestris. 

hot composed in verse, is justly entitled to be held a poem. The measured 
poetical prose in which it is written is remarkably harmonious ; and gives 
the style nearly as much elevation as the French language is capable of 
supporting, even in regular verses." 
 La Télémacomanie.  Critique générale du Tlémaque. 



THE MARTYRS. 

BOOK FIRST. 

SUMIARY. 

Invocation. Exposition. Diocletiau holds the Reins of thc Roman Empire. 
Under the government of this Prince, the Templcs of thc truc God begin 
to dispute Homage with the Temples of hlols, ttell preparcs to join 
Battle in a Final Combat tooverthro the Altars of thc Son oï ]Ian. The 
Eternal peïmits the Demons to persecute thc Curch, in order to try the 
Faithful; but the Faithful will corne out triumphant from the Trial; the 
Standard of Salvation will be planted on thc Throne of the Universc ; the 
World will owe this ¥ictory to two ¥ictims choscn by God. Who are 
these Victims? Apostrophe to the lIuse that is about to make them 
known. The Family of Homer. Dcmodocus, the last Descendant of 
the Homeridoe, Priest of Homer in the Temple of this Poet, on blount 
Ithome, in ]Iesseuia. Description of Messenia. Demodocus consecrates 
to the Worship of the lIuses his only Daughtcr, Cymodoce, in order to 
conceal her from the Pursuit of Hierocles, Pro-consul of Achaia and 
Favorite of Galerius. Cymodoce goes alone with her Nurse to the Festival 
of the Lymnoean Diana ; she loses ber Way, and finds a Young Man asleep 
by the side of a Fountain. Eudorus conducts Cymodoce back to thc house 
of Demodocs. Demodocus sers out with his Daughter to offer Presents 
to Eudorus, and to thank the Fami]y of Lasthenes. 

I wsr to recount the conboEts of the Christians, and the 
victory which the faithful achieved over the spirits of the 
abyss, throug-h the glorious efforts of two martyr-spotses. 
Celcstial Muse ! thon that inspired the poet of Sorrentum and 
the bliud man of Albion ; thon that settest thy solitary throne 
upon the Thabor ; thon that art pleased ,-ith austere thoughts, 
with grave and sublime meditations ; I now implore thy aid. 
Teach me upon the harp of David tbe songs tbat I should 
make heard ; above all, give to my eyes  portion of those 
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teurs that Jcremiah slmd over the miscries of Zion I I am to 
speak of hc sorrows of the pcrsecuted Church. 
A(l thou Vi\-in of the l'indus, livcly daughtcr of Greece, 
dcscend in ttrn from the summit of the IIelicon  I will hot 
rcjcct the garlands of flowcrs with which thon covcrest the 
tombs, 0 smiling divinity of FabIe, thou who hst hot been 
able to lnke cven of dcath and misïortune a serious thing ! 
Conle, Muse of Falsehood, corne struggle with the Muse of 
Truth. Oce shc was ruade to surfer cruel ills in thy naine ; 
adorn hcr triuml}h to-dy by thy dcfeat, and confcss tht she 
was more worthy than thee to rule thc lyre. 
Niuc timcs had the Church of Jesus Christ seen the spirits of 
darklmss lcagucd in couspiracy agaiust hcr ; nine tilncs had this 
I:avorcd vcsscl, which storms assail iu vain, escapcd the fury of 
the tcmpes. The earth reposed iii peace : with skilful hand 
Diocletim swavcd the sceptre of the world. Undcr the pro- 
tcctiou oï this grcat prince, the Chri.ti«ms enjoyed a stte of 
trauquillity, to which they had before been strangcrs. The 
altars oï the truc God began to contest the honors offcred on 
the shrine of idolatry ; the numbcr of the faithfid increased 
daily ; and honore, riches, and glory were no long'er the exclu- 
sive inheritmce of the worshippers of Jul)iter ; hell, threatened 
with the loss of its clnpire, sought to interrupt the course of these 
heaveuly victories. The Eternal, who saw the virtues of his 
people lauguish iii prosperity, pcrmitted the demons to excite  
fi'esh persecution ; but this last and terrible trial was ultilnatcly 
to plant thc cross on the throne of the universe, and to humble 
to the dust thc templcs of pagau superstition. 
How did the aucicnt encmy of the humau race avail himself 
in his projccts of the passions of men, above all, of ambition 
aud love ? Deign, 0 Muse, to instruct me in this ! But first 
makc kuown to me the innocent virgiu and thc illustrious peui- 
tent so couspicuous in this day of triumph and of woe : the one 
choseu by heaven froln alnong- an idolatrous 1)eople ; the other 
i'rom amog thc faithïul, to be the cxpittory victims both for 
the Christiau and the Gentile world. 
Demodocus was thc last descendant of one of those families 
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of the IIolneridoe, who formerly inhabited the island of Chios, 
and who laid prctensions to a direet deseent ïrom ] lomer. In 
his youth his parents had espoused him to El)ieharis , the 
daughter of Clcobnlus of Cretc, the fiùrcst of the virgin train 
who led the danee in thc flowcry valcs of Mourir Talctum, Mer- 
eury's loved haunt. IIe retired with his spousc fo Gortyna, a 
eity founded by the son of Rhadamanthus, and situated on thc 
banks of the Lethoeus, not far distant fi'om the plaue-tree that 
sheltered the mnours of Jupiter and Europa. Nine times had 
the moon repaired ber waning light, when, as Epieharis went 
to tend her floeks on 5Iount Ida, shc was seized on a suddcn 
with matcrnal throcs, and brought into the world tlle tender 
Cymodocc, within the woods that adorned its sides : it was in 
this saered grove that the three sages of Plato once met to dis- 
eourse on t.l laws ; the augurs, therefore, deela.red that thc 
daughter of Demodoeus would one day bceome renowned for 
her wisdom. 
Shortly after, Epicharis was lost to the cheering light of 
day. The view of Lethoeus' strcam served now but to rcnew 
the affliction of Demodocus ; his sole consolation was to take 
the only offspriug of thch" nuptials upon his knee, to gaze on 
its smiling countenancc, and with eyes, that glistcned at once 
with joy and with tears, to trace in each lovcly feature the 
beautics of Epicharis. 
It happcned at this time, that the inhabitants of :SIcssenia 
were crecting a temple to I{omcr, and they invited Demodocus 
to fill the office Of high pricst, tIe acccptcd theh" offer with 
joy ; content to abandon that abode, which hcavcn in its angcr 
had rendered insupportable. After offering a sacrificc to thc 
manes of his spouse, to the Naiads of the streams, to the hos- 
pitable nymphs of Ida, and to the guardian divinities of Gor- 
tyna, he departcd with his daughter, carrying with him his 
penates, and  small statue of IIomer. 
Wafted by favoring breezes, his vessel soon descried the 
promontory of T,-enarus, and coasting along the shores of 
OEtylus, Thalamoe, and Leuctra, he cast anchor under the over- 
.badowing woods of Choerius. The Mescnians, a people 
*2 
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tutorcd by misfortunc, rcccived Dcmodocus as the descendant 
of a god, and conducted him in triumh to the sanctua.ry con- 
secratcd to lfis divine ancestor. 
The poet was thcre rcprescnted under the figure of a mighty 
river, from which the lesser streams filled their urns. T|fis 
temple commandcd a view of the city of Epam]nondas, and stood 
in the centre of a grove of aged olives on :Mount Ithome, 
whlch rose graceful as an azurc vase anfid the plains of Messe- 
nia. The oracle had ordained that ifs foundation should be 
laid on the saine spot that Aristomenes had chosen to inter the 
urn of brass, to which wcre attachcd the destinies of his 
country. IIcrc the cye wandered afar over plains adorned with 
thc lofly cypress, intcrspersed with swelling mountains, and 
watcrcd by the cooling strcams of Amphissa, Pamisus, and of 
Balyra, whcre the blind Thamyris dropped his lyre. The rose- 
laurcl, and thc favorite shrubs of Juno, bordercd the bed of 
the torrent, and marked the laeandcring course of each spring 
and rivulet. Winding along the channcls of the exhausted 
brook, a thousand odoriferous plants seemed to form rivulcts of 
flowe, and supplied by the cooluess of their shade the defi- 
cicncy of the stream. Cities, monuments of thc arts, and ruins 
were blendcd in swcet confusion on this rural picturc : Andania, 
wituess to the tcars of Meropc ; Tricca which gave birth to 
¢Esculapius ; Gcrcnia which preserves the tomb of Machaon ; 
Phcroe, where the wise Ulysses received from Iphitus the bow 
that proved so fatal to the suitors of l'enelope ; and Steny- 
clerus resounding with th« songs of Tyrt,-eus. This beautiful 
country, formerly under the dominion of he aged Neleus, thus 
prcscnted frolu the summit of Ithome and the pel'istyle of the 
templc of ttomer, a basket of verdure of more than eight hun- 
dred stadii ha circumfcrence. To the south and west, the sea of 
Massenia formed  brilliant ban'icr ; to the uorth and east the 
chain of Taygetus, the summits of Lycoeus, and the mountuins of 
Elis, arrested the view. This horizon, unparallelcd npon earth, 
recallcd to mind the warlikc life, the pastoral malmcrs, and the 
festivities of a people, who dated the ndsfortunes of their his- 
toi T from the commencemeu of thcir pleasures. 
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Fiffeen years had rolled awa sincc the dedication of the 
temple of Homer, and Demodocus had ]ived in peaccïul retire- 
ment within its sanctuary. IIis daughter Cymodoce g'rcw 
beneath his eyc, like a young olive off the margin of a fountain, 
that thrives uudcr the fostering lmnd, and is the dclight of 
earth and ofheaven. Could Dcmodocus bave espoused ber to 
one who would have trcated hcr with all his o'n parental 
affection, and placed ber al)ove dcpendence, his happiuess would 
bave bee complete ; but no son-in-law darcd offer himsclf, for 
Cymodoce had had thc misfortune to inspire with love/Iieco- 
cles, the proconsul of Achaia, and the favorite of Galerius. 
tIieroclcs had demanded Cymodoce in marriagc, but thc young 
Messefian h«d entreated ber fathcr hot to yicld hcr hand to 
this iml»ious Roman, whose very look ruade hcr shudder. 
Demodocus yielded nithout difficulty to thc entreaties of his 
daughter ; for he could hot risk ber happiness with a barbarian 
suspected of many crimes, and who, by his inhuman treatmcnt, 
had hurricd his first spouse to an early tomb. 
This rcfusal, whilc it woundcd thc pride of the proconsu], 
served only to infiame his passion: he dctcrmincd upoff scizing 
her person, and resolvcd to employ for this purpose all the 
means that his power, assisted by the natural malignity of his 
heart, could afi'ord him. To defcat the purposes of Hicrocles, 
Demodocus consecrated his daug'htcr to the service of the 
5[uses. e iustructed hcr in all thc cercmonials of sacrifice; 
he taug'ht ber to select the hcifcr that was unspotted, to crop 
the hair on the forchead of thc devotcd bull, to cast it amidst 
the flamcs, and to sprinkle over it thc scrcd barley; al)ove 
ail, he taught her the powcrs of the lyre, whose strains bave 
even the charm to soothe thc breast of misfortune. 0ften 
when seated with his belovcd daughter on a rock that over- 
hung the deep, would they chant together some select beauties 
from the " Iliad" and the " Odysscy ;" thc tenderness of Andro- 
m,-tche, the wisdom of Pcnclopc, or the modesty of/N*ausicaa, 
the woes which are thc portion of morta]s, Agamemtmn sacra- 
ficed by his own spousc, Ulysses beg.ging an ahns at the gares 
of his own palace, formed the subject of their song; the lot of 
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tiret wrctched man, who, _exl}iring far from his native land, 
was denied the happiness of revisiting his paternal hearth, 
lnelted theln wilh pity; over )-ou, too, they wept, m.happy 
youths, you w:ao tended the floeks of your royal fathers, 3"et 
whom an occupation so ilmoeent eould hot save li'om the 
wrath of the implacable Aehilles ! 
Falniliarizvd in the learned soeiety of the Muses with all thc 
noble reeolleetions thut untiquity inspires, eaeh day Cymodoee 
unfolded new eharms. Delnodoeus, WhOln wisdoln had taught 
thc flil knowledge of the bureau heart, sought to retaper the 
eflbets of this divine edueution, by inspiring ber with a taste 
tbr simpliei/y. :He was pleased to see her lay aside her lute, 
to go and fill her urn af the fountain, or eleanse the veils of 
the temple in the eurrent of the brook. During the confine- 
ment of the long winter hours, while she leaned against  
eolumn, and plied the distaff by the light of thc taper, he 
would thus address her: " From thy inïaney, Cymodoee, it 
has been nly endeavor to enrieh thy mind with every virtue, 
and with every gift of the Muses; for we ought to treat out 
soul npon its ent.ranee into lhe body, as  heavenly guest, 
whose arrival we should weleome with garlauds and perfumes. 
:Bat, O daughter of Epieharis ! let us dread that spirit of 
vanity and ostentation whieh is tire bane of good sense; let 
us beseeeh Minerw to grant us Reason for out guide; from 
her we shall leurn that moderution, the sister of Truth, witl> 
out whose uid our passions will hurry us into every ex- 
treme." 
Instruction thus eonveyed under beautiftfl imagery at once 
enlightened and eharmed the mind of Cymodoee. Something 
eharaeteristie of the Muses, to whom she was eonseerated, was 
visible in her eountenanee, her voiee, and her disposition. 
When her long and graeeful eyelids were inelined to the earh, 
and traeed their shadowy outline on the snowy whiteness of 
ber eheeks, you would have mistaken her for Melpomene in ber 
most serious mood; but when these eyes were raised to heaven, 
you might bave believed ber the smiling Thalia.. I]er raven 
loeks resembled the hue of the hyadnth, and ber graeeful form 
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the pahn-trec of Delos. She had one da,y gone to some dis- 
tance with hcr fathcr to gathcr dittany. To discover the pre- 
cious plant, they had followed a doe wounded by a archer of 
(ïEchalia, tlnd wcrc secn together on the summit of thc moun- 
tais. k report immcdiatcly spread that :Nestor and the fa,ir 
l'olycastc, the youngest of his daughters, had becn seen on the 
chase in the woods of Ira. 
The festival of the Lymneau Dianu approached, and pre- 
parations were ruade to solcmnize the usual rites on the borders 
of Messenia and Laconia. This pomp, once the fatal cause of 
deadly contentions between Lacedwmon and hlcsscne, now 
attractcd only a crowd of peacefifi spectators. Cymodoce was 
chosen by thc old men to lcad thc choir of young virgins, 
whose duty it was to present the votive offcrings to the chaste 
sister of Apollo. In the simplicity_ of ber heart, she rejoiced 
at the honors she had won, and applauded her success upon 
no other motives, than that it would redound to ber father's 
praise : if he but hcard the encominms bestowed on his daugh- 
ter, if he bat touched the garland shc had merited, he would 
dcsire no higher glory, no greater happiness. 
Demodocus, detained by a sacrifice that a stranger came to 
offer at Homer's shrine, could hot accompany his daughter. 
She thcrefore departed for the festival with no othcr attendant 
than Efirymedusa, daughter of Alcimedon of :Naxos. The old 
man felt no uneasiness, as the proconsul of Achaia was then at 
:Rome with Cesar Galerius. The temple of Diana, from its 
lofty situation on Taygetus, commanded a vicw of the gulf of 
Mess.cnia; it stood in the midst of a grovc of pines, on the 
branches of which the skins of many wild beasts were sus- 
pended by the huntsmen, at once as an offering to the god- 
dess, and as a memorial of theh" success. The walls of this 
edifice were of that cmbrowned and sombre hue which the 
traveller still beholds on the ruins of Rome and Athens. The 
statue of Diana, clcvated on a shriue in the centre of the tem- 
ple, was the masteq)icce of a celebrated sculptor. IIe had 
rcpresented thc daughtcr of Latona in a standing posture, with 
ont foot advanced; she was seizing with her right hand the 
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arrow from the quiver suspended at her shoulder, while the 
doe of Cerynia, with lier horns oï gld and feet of brass, was 
crouching fol" refuge under the bow which the goddcss held 
inclincd iii ber leït. 
AI the moment the moon had reached ber zenith, and 
silvered over the temple with ber rays, Cymodoce, ai the head 
of hcr companions, who were cqual iii number to the nymphs 
oi" the occan, raised the hymn in honor of the ïair virgin. 
A band of huutsmeu chanted, in response to the virgin choir: 
" Corne, sisters, ïorm the airy dauce, raise the tuneïul voice, 
and rcëcho the sacred chorus 
" 0 Diana ! sovcrcign of thc woods, dcign propitious to re- 
ceivc the vows which thy chosen virgins, thy chaste children, 
instructcd by thc oraclcs of thc Sibyls, presume to offer thce. 
Undcr a l»aln»trce in thc floating Delos, didst thou first behold 
thc liht of day. To soothe the pangs of Latoua, sevcn times 
did the swans encompass the isle, as they chauted their har- 
monious lays; as a memorial of this, thy divine brother invcnted 
the seven chords of the lyre. 
" Collle, sisters, fo'm the airy dance, raise the tuneïul voice, 
and reëcho thc sacred chorus ! 
" The river, the fountain, aud the shady grove i thc forests 
of the Vcl'dnt Cragus, the brcczy Alidus, and the gloomy 
Erymanthus, arc thy deli'ht. Diana, who bcarcst tlie formid- 
al)le bow i Cynthia, whosc head is adorned with the crescent; 
Hccate, armed with the serpent and the sword; 0 threeïold 
goddcss ! let our youths be pure; grant repose to old age; and 
to thc ïamily of Ncstor, offspring, riches, and reown. 
" Corne, sisters, form the airy dance, raise thc tuneful voicc, 
ad reëcho the sacred chorus !" 
Thc straiu is closcd: aud now the maidens unl)ind their 
wreaths of laurcl, and suspeud thcm togethcr with the bows 
of the huntsmen ai the altr of Diana. A white stag is im- 
molatcd to the (.ueen of Sileuce i the crowd disperses, and 
Cymodoce, ïollowed by her attendant, tkcs the road that con- 
ducts to the residence of lier 
The night was all serene. The transparent shadows seemed 



BOOK FIRST. 39 

to respect the beautiflfi heaven of Greece, as if fearful to sully 
its lustre : it was hot darMmss, it ws only thc absence of d,y. 
The air was as soft as milk and houcy ; onc fclt it brcathe a 
charm over thc scnses which languagc would in vain attcmpt 
to describe. The summits of Tygctus, the sel of :5[csscni, 
and the oppositc promontories of Colonides and Acritas, lay 
bathed in floods of the most softened light ; an Ionian flcet 
lowercd its s,its to enter the port of Coroue, as  flock of 
dores fold their wearied pinious to repose on somc fricnd]y 
coast ; Alcyoue, seatcd ou her nest, sweetly warbled forth her 
sorrows ; thc breezc of night, whilc it bore thc murmurs of 
the distant dccp, wafted thc pcrfumcs of thc brcathing flowers 
to thc senscs of Cymodoce ; seated in thc valley, thc shcpherd 
contcmplatcd thc moon, amidst hcr brilliant rctinue of stars, 
and fi:lt his heart rejoice at thc sight. 
Thc youthfid prie.stess of the Muses advanced along the 
mountain in silent admiration of thc sccncry aromd her. t[cr 
eyes wandcrcd in rai)tare over thcse cnchanting rctrcats, whcrc 
the ancients placed the cradle of Lycm'gus near to that of 
Jupiter ; to teach ris that religion and thc laws bave one coin- 
mon origin, and that to destroy theh" mutual union is both ira- 
pions and unnatural. Fillcd with a religious awe, Cymodoce 
m'nificd every motion of the leaf, evcry wbisper of thc brceze, 
into  l)rodigy ; thc distant murmurs of the occan were the 
hollow roariugs of tire lions of Cyl)clc, as she was dcscending 
into the woods of OEchali, ; and the moaus of the ring-dove, 
repeatcd at intervls, wcre the echoes of Dian's horn as shc 
led the chase on the heights of Thuria. 
She advances; mcmory awakens; a thousand soothing 
recollections crowd on ber miud and banish every fc,rful emo- 
tion : she thinks on the uncient traditions of the fumed isle, 
where she first bcheld the light of day ; the labyrinth whose 
winding figure was still prcserved in the d,nces of thc Cretn 
youth ; the ingenious Dedalus, tlm imprudent Icarus, Idome- 
neus and his son, and, above ali, the sud tale of the two unfortu- 
nate sisters, 1)hmdr, and Ari,dne. Suddenly she perceives 
t,ht she has waudercd from the mountain track, ,nd that she 



40 THE [ARTYRS. 

is no longer fi)llowed by her nurse ; she uttcrs a sudden shriek 
of terror, wbich dies unanswered on the breeze ; she implores 
the aid of the dcitics of tbc woods and fountains, but tbey 
answcr hot hcr voice, and she thinks these absent divinities as- 
scmblcd in the valleys of Menelaium, wlmrc the Arcadians offer 
their solcmn sacrifices. Af a distance, Cymodoce hcars the 
murmurs of a stream, and hastens to place hersclf undcr the 
protection of the :Naiad, till the return of Aurora. 
A crystal spring, environed by lofty poplars, iiII in foaming 
waves from the height of a rock ; above it stood an altar dedi- 
cated to the :Naiad of thc spring, where travellers in passbg 
dcpositeç], their offcrings. Cymodoce fled to embrace the altar, 
and SUpl)licate the divinity of the place to calm thc anxiety of 
her fathcr, when she perceived a youth who lay rcclined in 
slumber against the rock. His hcad rested on his lcft shouldcr, 
aud was partly supported by his lance, over which his arm was 
negli'ently thrown ; he had just power to hold the leash of his 
dog, whose ear seemed ready fo catch the faintcst sound ; a ray 
of the moon darting through the branches of the cypress, shone 
full on the huntsman's face : u disciple of Apelles would bave 
thus represented the slumbers of Endymion. Indccd, the 
daughter of Demodocus really imagined that in this youth she 
beheld the loyer of Diana ; in a plaintive zephyr she thought 
she distiuguished the sigh of the goddess, and in a 'lim- 
mcring ray of tbe moou she scemed to catch a glimpse of 
ber snowy vest as she was just rctiring into the thicket. Fear- 
ing fo bave disturbed hcr mystcrics, the treml)ling Cymodoce 
till on her knecs and exclaimed : "Dread sister of Apollo ! 
sparc an imprudent virg'in ; pierce ber hot with rhino arrows : 
I ara my father's ofly child, and my mother, who has already 
felt thy severity, was never proud of my birth. » 
The ardor with which this was pronounced aroused the dog; 
he barked and uwakened his toaster. Surprised at the 
sight of a maiden in this kneeling posture, he rose precipi- 
tatcly. 
"Wbat i" said Cymodoce, confused and stil[ on ber knees, 
"are you hot the hunter Eudymion ?" 
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" And yo,,," said the youth, hot lcss amazcd, "are you hOt 
au angcl ?" 
"An angcl !" replied the daughtcr of Dcmodocus. 
"Woman," said tire strauger, filled with anxicty, "arise, we 
should prostratc oursclvcs bcfi)re God alonc." 
Aftcr a moment of silence, the pricstess of thc Muses thus 
addrcsscd thc huntsman : 
" If you are ,rot a diviuity in human form, you arc doubtlcss 
some stranger, whom the satyrs have, like lnyself, lcd astray in 
the woods. In what port havc you lcït your vessel ? Came you 
h'om Tyre, so renowned for its merclmuts and its riches, or from 
the dclightful walls of Corinth, whose hospitablc inhabitant 
have loaded you with rich prescnts ? Are you ont of those  ho 
trafiïc oa the scas evcn to thc pillars of Hcrcules ? Are you a 
follower of Mars the cruel god of battle i o,' are you hot rathcr 
the son of one of those chiefs who have long" sw«,ycd the scep- 
tre of elnpire, and rulcd a land abuudant la fiocks aud cher- 
ished by the gods ?" 
The strangcr answered : 
"Therc is but ouc God, toaster of the universe ; and I ara 
but a ,nortal, full of wcakaess and misery. My naine is Eudo- 
rus, the son of Lasthenes. I came from Thalamoe on my 
return fo my fathcr ; night surprised me, and I lay myself 
down to sleep by this fountain. But you, how are you here 
alone . may hcaven guard your virgin honor ; we should dread 
its loss--yes, aftcr the fear of God, it should be the next of 
importance fo us." 
The language of this man confoundcd Cymodoce. She felt 
iu his prcsence a lninglcd sensation of love and respect, of con- 
fidence and lent. The gravity of his language, and the 
grace of his pcrson, formed in ber cye a most extraordinary 
contrast. He sccmed to bclong to a diffcrent race of mon, 
more noble and scrious than that with which she was acquaiuted. 
Thiuking it lnight incrcase thc interest that Eudorus seemcd to 
take in ber misfortunc, she said to him : 
"I ara a desce'_'dant of Homer, a naine immortalized in 
SOIlg'. ' 
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Thc strauger contented himself with rel»lying : 
"I know « book more valuable than his." 
Disconccrtcd by the brevity of this reply, Cymodoce whis- 
pered to herself : 
"This young man is a Spartan." 
She thcn told him ber story. 
"I will conduct you to your iather, '' said thc son of Lasthe- 
nes and he led the way before ber. 
The daughter of Demodocus followed him. She trembled, 
and one might bave he.ard her very breath, she drew it with 
such difficulty. To gain some little assurance, she attcmpted 
to speak; she hazardcd some remarks on the charms of Night, 
whom shc called thc spouse of Ercbus, and the mothcr of Love 
and the Hespcrides ; but ber guide interuptcd ber : 
"I see nothing," said hc, "but the stars, which declare the 
glory of the Most High." 
Thcse words filled the priestess of the Muses with fi'esh cou- 
fusion. She knew hot now what to thik of this strangcr, 
whom she had at first takeu for one of the immortals. ]Xlight 
it hot be some impious dcmon, who traversed the earth during 
the solitude of night, hatcd by men, and pursued by thc ven- 
geance of the gods ? might it hot be some pirate, who had 
prowlcd from his vesse], to ravish he]pless childrcn from their 
parents ? Cymodoce began to feel thc most lively apprehen- 
sions ; which, however, she feared to discover. But she conld 
no longer conceal her astonishment, when she beheld her guide 
bend compassionately over a slave, whom they round helpless 
and abandoned by the roadside, call him brother, and throw 
his mantle over him to cover his nakedness. 
" Stranger," said the daughter of Demodocus, "I doubt not 
but you supposed this slave some divinity, who had descended 
on earth in the form of a mendicant, to try the hearts of 
lllen  
" No," rel)licd Eudorus, "I bclievcd him to be a man." 
Mcanwhilc a frcsh brcezc sprung up in the oust, and Aurora 
did hot long delay ber Cppearance. :From the bosom of the 
mountains of Laconia, in unclouded and magnificent simpliciU, 
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the suu arose, and spread his enlivcning rays around. At thç 
saine instant, Eurymedusu sprung from u ncighboriug wood, 
and ran with open arms to embracc Cymodoce. 
" Oh, my child I" shc cxclaimcd, " what grief bave I suf- 
fercd on your account I I bave filled the air with my lamenta- 
tions ; I feared lest you had been carried away by l'an. That 
dungerous god is nlways wanderiug in these forests ; often is 
he met reeling in the dance with the intoxicated Silenus, and 
then nothiug can cqual his nudacity, ttow could I have 
appcarcd without you in thc prcscnce of my dcar toaster .7 
Alas I in my youngcr days, I myself, whilc sporting oit thc 
shorcs of :Nnxos, my native laud, was ou a sudden borne aîty 
by a band of those wrctchcs, who traverse in armcd vcsscls the 
empire of Tcthys, and livc on the rich fruits of thcir pluuder. 
They sold me at u port of Crete, at some distance from 
Gortyna. ¥our fither came to Lebena, to exchauge thc corn 
of Theodosia for the tapestry of Miletus. lIc rcdeemcd me 
from thc hands of thc pirates ; thc price was two bflls that 
hud nevcr yct traced the furrows of Ccrcs. At night, haviug 
proved my fidclity, he placed me at the door of his nuptifl 
chambcr. Whcn thc cruel rates hàd closed thc eyes of 
Epicharis, Demodocus gave you into my arms, aud badc me 
perform toward you the offices of u mother. Itow many 
auxieties bave you caused me ! how many the night lhat I 
bave watched round your cradlc, and danced you oa my knec ! 
no food was grateful but from my hauds, and you wept if I 
qitted you but for u moment." 
As she said this, she folded Cymodoce in lier arms, and shed 
tcars of tendcrness. Cymodoce, melted by the uffcctionate 
caresses of ber nurse, wept a]so. 
"My dcar mothcr," said she, embracing her, "this is 
Eudorus, thc son of Lasthcnes." 
Thc youth, lea.ning on his spcar, had fondly sympathized in 
this scorie of tenderness, and the natural austerity of lfis 
counteuance had softcned into an a.pproving smile ; but sud- 
dcnly resuming his wonted gravity : 
" Daughter of Demodocus," said he, "you have found your 



44 THE ARTYRSo 

nurse, and the lnausion of your father is not far distant. /Iay 
"God bave mcrcy on your soul." 
Without waitiug a rcply from Cymodoce, he departcd with 
thc rapidity of un cagle. The priestess of the Muses, iustructed 
bi the arts of uugury, no longer doubted that this huntslnan was 
one of the immortals. She turncd awny lier hcad, fearïul lest 
she should sce the prcsent divinitj,, and hot survive the sight. 
Shc then hastcncd to clilnb the hcights of Ithomc, and pass- 
iug the fountains of Arsinoc and Clepsydra, rcached the 
total)le of Homer. The aged pontiff had wandcred thc whole 
night in the woods, and had sent his slnves to Lcuctra, t)heroe 
and Limnoea. The nbsence of the proconsul of Achaia no 
lougcr scrved fo soothe his parental anxicty: Dcmodocus 
fe,rcd the violence of the craïty tieroclcs, evcn though the 
wrctch was nt Rome, and nothing but evils seemcd to threatcn 
his absent Cymodoce. When she arrived with hcr nurse, she 
found hcr nnhappy fithcr seatcd on the ground ncar the 
hearth, his head enveloped in his robe, and watering the ashes 
with his teurs. At the sudden appearance of his daughter, he 
was almost ready to expire with joy. Cymodoce threw her- 
self into his arms, and during some moments nothing was 
hcard but broken sobs: such are the sounds that issue from 
the nest when the mother brings food to ber tender offspring. 
At length suspcnding his sorrows : 
"My der child," said Dcmodocus, "what god hath restored 
thee to thv fathcr ? How could I permit thee to go alone to 
the sacrifice ? I was apprchensive of our enemics; I was 
apprehensive of the partisnns of tIicrocles, who dcspise the 
gods, and deridc the sorrows of unhappy faflmrs. But I 
would have traversed the scas in search of thee; I would 
h,ve thrown mysclf at the feet of Coes,r ; I would have said 
to him: Rcstore me my Cymodoce, or tnke away my life." 
They should have secn thy father recounting" his sorrows to 
the god of day, and searchiug thee through evcry land; I 
would have ïollowed thc cxïmple of Ceres, when shc recovered 
by entrcaties the daughtcr that Pluto had ravished from ber 
'ms. The destiuy of that old mnn, who dits unblessed with 
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offspring', is worthy of pity. Thc youth approach not his 
corpse, or approach it with coutcmpt : "This old man," they 
say, "was a wretch ; the gods extirpated his race, in punish- 
ment of his impicty ; he bas left no child to bury him." 
Cymodoce pressed in her beautcous hands those of her aged 
sire ; shc smoothcd his silver beard, and said : 
" Oh, dearcst father ! thou favored of the immortals whose 
praises thou delightest to sing ! I lost my way and wandered in 
the woods : a youth, or rather some god, brought me herc to 
thy arms again." At thcse words, Demodocus hastily arose ; ho unfo]dcd bis 
daughtcr ri'oto his embraccs, and exclaimcd : 
" Howl has a strangcr rcstorcd thee to thy fitthcr, and 
hast thou not iutroduccd him to our al)ode--thon, the pricstcss 
of thc Muses, and daughtcr of Homer ? What had becolne 
of thy divine ancestor, had lin hot better excrciscd thc duties 
of hospitality? Shall it be said throughout Grccce, that 
Demodocus, his descendant, shut his gatc ou the strauger or 
the suppliant ? Could any more gricvous calamity bcfall me ? 
alasl none but that of ceasing to bc callcd thc father of 
Cymodoce." 
Eurymedusa seeing the rising anger of Demodocus, sought 
thus to excuse Cymodoce : 
" Dcmo.docus, my dear master, do hot condemn your 
daughtcr-unheard. I will tell you ail, in the sincerity of 
tny heart. We did hot invite the stranger to accoml)any us, 
bccause he was young, and beautififi as one of thc immortals ; 
we were fearful of exciting those suspicions, which are but too 
apt to fise i the minds of men." 
"Eurymedusa," replied Demodocus, "what expressions have 
escaped your lipsl till now I never thought you deficient in 
g'ood sense: but I see some god bas troubled your rcason. 
Know thcn that my heart is never open to unjust suspicions ; 
I detest nothing so much as the man who is always distrusting 
the sincerity of his brother." 
Cymodoce resolved in ber turu to make an effort to appease 
Dcmodocus. 
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" Holy pontiff," said she, "calm, I beseech you, the trans- 
ports of your wrath; angcr, like famine, is the mothcr of 
dcspcratc counscls. There is yet room to repair my fault. 
The youug man told me his naine ; perhal)s you may hot be 
unacquaintcd with his ancient family, tic is cullcd Eudorus, 
and is the son of Lasthenes." 
These words, uttered with all the softness of persuasion, 
went to the very heart of Dcmodocus, aud he prcsscd Cymo- 
doce to his bosom in a tender embrace. 
"Dearest daughter," said he, "my cares to instruct thy early 
years lmve hot becn ineffectual. Thcre is no virgin of thy age 
that thou dost hOt surpas in solidity of judgmeut ; to the 
Graces aloue you yield in those arts that adorn your sex. 
But who can equal the Graces, above all the youngcst of them, 
the divine 1)asithea ? My daughter, you guess rightly ; I 
know the ancient family of Eudorus, the son of Lasthenes. I 
yield hot to any man in a profound knowledge of the genealogy 
both of gods and meu; nay, there was a time when I too 
would bave yielded iu vcrse to none but Orpheus, Linus, 
tIomer, or the aged bard of Ascra : for the men of former 
times were far superior to those of tloe present day. Lasthelms 
is one of the principal inhabitants of Arcadia. tte is a de- 
scendant of a race of heroes and of gods, for he received his 
origin ri'oto the river A1pheus, and counts among his ancestors 
the grcat Philopcemen, and Polybus the favorite of Calliope, 
the d,ughter of Saturn and Astroea. ttc himself has borne 
a.way laurels of triumph in the field of Mars ; he is cherished 
by out princes, and bas been invested with the highest honors, 
both iu the state and in the army. To-morrow, as soon as 
Dice, Irene and Eunomia--the lovely Horoe--have unfolded 
the gates of da),, we will mount our car, and proceed to 
offer presents to Eudorus, whose wisdom and valor faine bas 
already spread abroad." 
As he finished these words, Demodocus, ïollowed by his 
daughter and Eurymedusa, entered the gare of the temple, 
whose ornaments seemed on every side to vie wilh eacl othcr 
in splendor and elegance. A ministering slave poured ri'oto u 
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golclen ewer into a basiu of silver, the purifying stream on the 
hands of the priest. Demodocus takes t vessel, and having" 
purified it in thc flame, mixes wine and water therein, and 
poufs the sacred libation on the earth fo appcase the offended 
Lutes. Cymodoce retires to hr apartmeut, and uffer cnjoying 
the reîrcshmcnt of the bath, throws lier wearicd limbs on a 
couch adorned with the tapcstry of Lydia, and covcrcd with 
the finest produetions of thc Egyptian loom ; but slccp was a 
stranger to her eyes; and it was in vain that shc besought 
night to shed around ber its softest shadows, and lull lier 
to repose. 
Scarcc had the dwn eml)urpled the east, when the volet of 
Demodocus was hcard, as ho callcd thc most faithfifl aud active 
of his slavcs. Immediately Evcmon, the son of Boetoïls, flung 
widc the gutes that enclosed the car and its apparatus. The 
whccls, strengthened with riras of brass, arc fitted on; thc car 
of ivory is niccly suspendcd on the ficxilc springs, and the 
polishcd yoke is madc ready, ttestioncus of Epirus, skilïul in 
the managemcnt of the courser, lcads out two stroug- mulcs of 
dazzling whitcncss, conducts thcm boundiug to the yokc, and 
fits on thcm the harncss glittering with gold. The provideut 
Eurymedusa lays in a supply of witJe and bread, thc strength 
of man, and places on the car the l)rcsent destined for thc son 
of Lasthencs. This was u vase of brass, admirably embossed 
by thc art of Vulcan, who had dçs':gncd the history of Hcr- 
cules delivcring Alcestes, in gratitude for the hospitality he 
had cxpcricnced from his spouse. Ajax had given this cup to 
Tychius of Hyle, u celebrated acmorcr, tu exchange for a 
buckler covered with sevcn bull-hides, which had been borne 
by thc son of Telamon to the siegc of Troy. A descendant of 
Tychius received under his roof the bard of Ilion, and ruade 
him a present of this supcrb rclic. Homcr, having- visited the 
isle of Samos, was dmittcd u guest in the housc of Crcophylus, 
and ut his death lcft him this vase, and his poems. Aflerward, 
whcn Lycurgus, king of Sparta, was travcrsing evcry lund in 
search of wisdom, he visited the sons of Crcophylus; from 
them he rcceived thc vuse of Homcr, and thosc immortal pro. 



ductions which the poet had written under the inspiration of 
Apollo. At thc dcath of Lycurgus the worId inherited the 
songs of the poet, but the vase was restorcd to the Homeridoe : 
it came to Demodocus, the last descendant of this sacred race, 
who now dcstincd it as a present to the son of Lasthenes. 
In the meantime, Cymodoce ornaments herself for hcr jour- 
ncy. The light sandal is bound to ber foot, and a comb of 
gold confines the pcrfumed tresses of ber hair; the Graces could 
hot attire themselves in more simple elegance. Her attend- 
ant brings the white veil of the Muses : this brilliant emblem 
of her office was carcfully kept in an odoriferous casket. 
Over the head of Cymodoce this virginal tissue is thrown, and 
she gocs forth to find ber father. The old man was advancing 
to mcet ber ; he was clothed in a long robe, which, with the 
girdlc of purple fringe that bound it, was valued at a heca- 
tomb. A crown of papyrus adorned his head, and in his hand 
he bore the branch sacred to Apollo. :He mounts the car, 
and Cymodoce seats herself ut his side. Evemon seizes the 
teins, the lash resounds, and the mules in their rapid course 
scarce leave the impression of the wheels on the sand. 
"0 my daug'hter !" said the pions Demodocus, as the car 
rolled swiftly along, "may heaven preserve us from the crime 
of ingratitude I The gares of hell are less hateful to Jove 
than an unthankful soul. The days of the ungrateful are 
short, and they are perpetually haunted by the Furies ; but a 
iavoring divinity Mways watches -over those who lose hot the 
memory of bcnefits received. The gods chose Egypt for their 
birthplace, because the Egyptians were the most grateful of 
all mankind. » 
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Arrival of Demodocus and Cymodoce m Arcadia. They meet an 
man at thc Tomb of Aglaus of Psophis, who conducts them to the Field 
where the Family of Lasthcnes are gathering in their llarvest. Cymo- 
doce recognizes Eudorus. Demodocus discovers that Lasthcnes' Family 
arc Christian.. Rctnrn to the IIouse «»f Lasthencs. Cust,)nm of the 
Christians. Evening 1)rayer. Arrival of Cyril, Bishop of Lacad«,,m,m, 
the Cnfessor and Martyr, who cornes to urge Eud,rs to relate 
Advcnturcs. The evening Repast. The Falnily and Stran'ers take their 
seats after Supper in the Orc]mrd on the Banks of lhe Alpheus. Demo- 
docus asks Cymodoce to play the Lyre. Song of Cynmdoce. Eudorus 
sings in his Turn. The two Families retire to Rest. Drcam of Cyril. 
Prayer of the holy Bshop. 

WnLS the sun was pursuing his course in the heavens, the 
mules bore the car rapidly along. At the hour when the 
magistrate, fatigucd with the toils of office, quits his tribunal 
with joy to take his repast, the priest of ]:[omer reaches the 
confines of Arcadia; and pauses to rest at Phigalia,, celc- 
brated for the picty of the Oresthasians. The.noblc Ancoeus, 
u desccndaut of Agapenor, who led on the Areadiaus to the 
siege of Troy, receives Dcmodocus to his hospitable mansion. 
The sons of Ancoeus loosen the mules from the yoke, bathe 
their dusty s:,des in the stream, and feed them with tender 
herbage ri'oto the banks of the eda. Cymodoce is conducted 
to the bath by Phrygian damscls, strangers, alasl to the 
weets of liberty ! Demodocus is clothed by his host in a fine 
hmic and precious mantle ; the prince of youth, the eldest of 
the sons of Anc,-eus, crowned with a brauch of white poplar, 
sacrifices to Hercules a boar bred in the woods of Ery]nan- 
thus: the parts of the victim dcstined for the sacrifice are 
covered with fat, and consumcd with libations on the coals of 
the altar. The rest of the victim is drcsscd before the flame, 
3 « 
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and the most delicious morsels are offered to the travellers. 
Demodocus rcceives a portion thrce times larger than the rest 
of the guests. An odorous wine, that ten years bave mellowed, 
flows in purple waves into a goldcn goblet ; and the gifts of 
Ceres, ruade known to the pious Arcas by Triptolemus, dis- 
place the acorns, with which of yore tlle laelasffi, the first 
inhabitants of Arcadia, were nourislled. 
But the honors of hoslitality cannot detain Demodocus, such 
is the desire that he feels to reach the abode of Lasthenes. 
Night 1,ad now spread around ber shadows; they conclude the 
sacrifice, and off'er a last libation to the mothcr of dreams. 
The pricst of ttomer and his daughter are thcn conducted 
undcr the lofty porticos to the place where the slaves had 
prepared their couches. 
Dcmodocus watts with impaticnce the return of light. 
"My daughter," said he to Cymodoce, whom some unknown 
power had also dcprived of sleep, "woe to those men from 
whose eyes mither pity nor gratitude can chase the seductions 
of Morpheus I As it is forbidden to carry weapons into the 
sanctuary of the gods, so no one shall enter into Elysium with 
a heart of brass." 
:No sooner had Aurora shed ber first beams on the temple 
of Jupiter, which crowns the summit of Lyceus, than Demo- 
docus orders them to yoke the mules to the chariot. :In vain 
the generous Anceus strives to detain his guest; the priest of 
ttomer departs with his daughter. The chariot rolls through 
the echoing porticos, and takes its course toward the temple 
of Eurynome, concealed amid the shadows of a grove of 
cypress; and aïter passing Mount Elaius, they reach the 
grotto where I)n found Ceres, who refused ber gifts to the 
swains, but who suffered herself to be softened by the Fates, 
for once favorable to mortals. 
The travellers cross the Alpheus below the confluence of the 
Gortynius, and descend to the limpid waters of Ladon. Here 
an ancient tomb meets their sight, that the nymphs of the moun- 
tains had embowered with elms : it was erected in honor of 
that poor and virtuous Arcadian, Aglaus of Psophis, whom 



BOOK 8ECOND. 51 

the oracle of Delphos declared more happy than the king of 
Lydia. Two roads part ri'oto this tomb; the one extcnds 
aloug the banks of the Alpheus, the othcr winds along tho 
mountain. 
Thile Evemon was deliberating which road to take, he 
perceived a man, venerable for his years, seated near the tomb 
of Aglaus. His robe differed not from that which the philo- 
sophers of Greece wore, except that it was white, and of a 
coarse texture, tic seemed to be waiting the approach of the 
travellers, but appeared neither carious nor oiïicious. The 
chariot stops ; he riscs and addrcsses Dcmodocus : 
"Travellcr," said he, "do you inquire the road, or are you 
corne to visit Lasthcnes ? If you wish to sharc his hospitality 
he will impart it with pleasure." 
" Strangcr," said Dcmodocus, "when Mcrcury met the 
fathcr of Hector on his way to the Grccian camp, the meeting 
was not more fortunate. Your robe aunounccs a sage, and 
your words, though few, are intelligent. To tcll you thc trnth, 
we arc in search of the rich Lasthencs, who, for his extensive 
possessions, bas bccn tcrmcd the happy mortal. Without 
doubt, he inhabits yondcr palace, which I perccive on the 
banks of the Ladon; one might mistake it for a temple of the 
god of Cyllcne ?" 
"That palace," rcplied the stranger, "bclongs to [[ierocles, 
the proconsul of Achaia. You havc rcachcd the cnclosure of 
the host you are sceking; and the roof of thatch which you 
sec on the dcclivity of the mountain, is the abode of Las- 
thcnes." 
As he said this, the stranger threw open the gaie, took the 
bridle of the mules, and led them within the enclosure. 
" Sir," said he to Demodocus, "thcy are busily engaged in 
the labors of harvest; let your servant conduct the mules 
to yonder building, and I will point out the field where you 
may find Lasthenes." 
Demodocus and Cymodoce descended from the chariot, and 
walked forward with the stranger. They followed for some 
rime a path bordered on each side by vines, and beecb trees 



5 TIIE MAI",TV P,S. 

of immense size which adorncd the slope of the mount,qin 
Fhey soon perceived a field covered with sheaves of corn, 
where l«tborcrs of both sexes were vying wilh each othcr in 
activity: some werc henping the loadcd wains, others wcre 
eutfing- and binding" up the ripened ears. 
They reached thc busy swains. "The Lord bc wi/l, you,  
exclaimcd thc str,qnger that conducted thcm. "May God 
gire you a blcssing," replicd lhe swains. 
To lighten the fatigues of the day  song' was chanted, but 
the ,qir was solemn and impressive. The gleaners followed, 
nud co]lccted thc grain that was spread behind with u liberal 
haï,d; snch wcrc thc orders of the toaster, that the poor mig'ht 
collect their litt]c harvest 'ithout molestation. Cymodoce 
recognized from nfi, r the :young man of thc forest; he 
was seated will, his mother and his sisters uudcr  ver- 
dant shadc. Thc iamily arose, and advanccd toward the 
strang-crs. 
" Sephora," said the guide of Demodocus, "my dcar spouse, 
let us bless providence, who bas giren us an oplmrtunity of 
exercising our hospitality." 
"What !" cried thc iather of Cymodoce, "was this the rich 
Lasthcnes, and I knew him hot ? How do the gods sport with 
the discernment of mortals I I took you for  slave, whose 
place it was to attend to strangers." 
Lasthenes bowed. Eudorus, with downcast eyes, held the 
hand of the yohngest of his sisters, and kept respectfully bchind 
his mother. 
" My host," said Denodocus, "and you sag'e spouse of Las- 
thencs, who resemble the mother of Tclcmachus, no doubt yolr 
son bas hcquainted you with the kindlmsS he showed my 
dau-htcr, who had wandered in the woods. Show me the noble 
Eudorus, that I nmy cmbrace him as my son !" 
"Sce, there is Eudorus behind his mother, » said Lasthenes. 
"I know hot what he has done for you : he bas not mentioned 
,t to us." 
Demodocus remained eonfounded. 
"What," thought he within himself, "is this simp|e swain 
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the warrior who trinml)hed over Carausius, who was tribune 
of thc Britannic Legion, and thc friend oi" l'rince Coustam 
tinc! » 
Rccovering at lcagth from his astonishment, thc priest of 
lIomer cxclaimed : 
" I ought to bave knowu you, E,dorus ; you bave thc mien 
of a hero : you yield, howcvcr, in stature to Lasthcncs ; for 
childrcn possess hot in these days thc vigor of their sires. O 
)'ou who might be thc youugcst of my sons l may thc gods 
grant you the dcsh'e of your heart I I bring for your accept- 
ance an urn of inestimable value: my slave shall bring, it ff'oto 
thc chariot, and from my hauds sha.ll you rcceivc it. Young 
and valiant warrior, Melcager had less manly bcauty whcn he 
charmcd thc eycs of Atalauta. IIappy the pareuts in such a 
sou, but more happy thc maid destined for such a spousc I If 
thc virgin you found a wanderer in thc woods had not bccn con- 
secrated to thc Muses" 
Cymodoce was troublcd at thc words of ber fathcr ; Eudorus 
felt no less coufusion, and hasteued to answcr : 
"With plcasure," said he, "I will acccpt your offering, if it 
bas hot bcen uscd in your sacrifices. » 
Thc day was not yet finished, and the family invited the tw« 
strangers to repose with them on thc lnargin or a fountain. The 
sisters of Eudorus seated at the feet of their parents, wove 
garlands of various-colored flowers, for an approuching festival. 
A little furthcr on stood the implcmcnts of the reapcrs ; and 
undcr the shadow of a range of sheaves an infant was swcctly 
slumbering in its c'adle. 
" My host, » said Dcmodocus to Lasthenes, "you secm to me 
fo lead herc the lifc of the divine :Ncstor. I do not recollcct to 
bave beheld so pleasing a scorie, except that imaged on the 
shicld of Achillcs. Vulcan thcre represeuted a king in thc 
midst of his attendant rcapers ; this shephcrd of men, with 
i)leasure markcd on his couutenance, stretches out his pcaceful 
«ceptrc over the rural scene. :Nothing is wanting but a sacrifice 
to Jupiter, undcr this spreadhg oak, his favorite fret. What 
un abundaut harvest I whut fuithïul and laborious slaves I" 
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"Thcse are uot my slaves," said Lasthenes, "my religion 
forbids slavery, and I have given thcm thcir liberty." 
"Lasthcncs," said Demodocus, "I begin to comprehcnd that 
faine, the voice of Jupiter, bas told me the truth: without 
doubt, you bave embraced that new sect which adores a God 
unknown to out ancestors." "Right," rcplied Lasthcnes ; " I ara a Christian." 
The descendant of Itomcr rcmained for  time in silent 
rcvcric, and he thus resumcd the discourse : 
" Gcncrous host,, pardon this my frankness : I have evcr 
yichled obcdicnce to truth, thc daughter of Saturn and the 
parent of virtue. The gods are just ; how ara I to reconcile 
the prosperity that surrounds you with the impicties of which 
the Christians are accused ?" 
"Traveller," replied Lasthcnes, "the Christians are not 
guilty of impiety, and your gods are neithcr just nor unjust-- 
thcy exist hot at all. If my ficlds and my flocks prosper in the 
hands of my family, it is because they are simple h hcart, and 
are submissive to the will of hhn, who is the only true God. 
Y[eaven, as you see, has blessed me with a virtuous spouse. I 
prayed that shc might possess humility, chastity, and constaucy, 
 and my prayer was heard. God bas given me obedient child- 
ren, who arc the crown of the aged. They love their parents, 
and are happy, because thcy are attachcd to their paternal 
roof. My spouse and I bave grown old together. I bave not 
ulways secn happy days ; yet during the thirty years she has 
shared my couch, she bus never revealed the secret carcs and 
anxictics of my bosom. May heaven repay ber sevenfold that 
peace she has bcstowed upon me I but no happiness she can 
enjoy will equal my wishes." It was thus that the heart of this primitive Christian expand- 
ed as he spoke of his spouse.  
Cymodoce ]istened and admired: manners so amiable 
touched thc very soul of the young infidel, and Demodocus 
himsclf was obliged to call IIomer and all the gods to his 
assistance that he might hot be drawn away by the force of 
truth. 
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After some moments, the fitther of Cymodoce said to Las- 
thenes : 
"Your words breathe all the wisdom of ancicnt times, and 
yet I havc not met with them in Homer. ¥our silence has all 
the dignity of the silence o[" sages. Your sentiments are ele- 
vated and full of mjesty ; if they bave hot the grace of Euri- 
pides, they possess the solemnity of Plato. In the midst of 
pleasing abundance, you enjoy the delights of friendship; 
nothing around you seems forced ; all is contentment, per- 
suasion, and love. May you long enjoy your happiness and 
your riches 
" " I never considered, » replicd Lasthcnes, "that these riches 
werc exclusively my own : I amass thcm for my brothcr Chist- 
ians, for Gentiles, for travellers, for the unfortunate. God 
has given me the dh'ection of them ; God pcrhaps may take 
them away ; his holy naine be blcssed !" 
As Lasthenes finished these words, the sun desccnded to= 
ward the summits of Pholoe: his broadcncd disc appeared 
for a moment immovable, and suspcnded on thc summit of the 
mountain, like the shield of some giant hero. The woods of 
Alpheus and of Ladon, the distant snows of Telphusa and 
of Lycoeus, were covered with roses : the winds werc hushed, 
and the valley of Arcadia reposed in universal tranquillity. 
The reapers quitted their work, and the family, accompanied 
by the strangers, returned to their home. Both maste and 
servants wa.lked promiscuously together, bearing the different 
instruments of labor. Mules laden with wood, hcwn on the 
neighboring sunnnîts, followed ; and the oxen slowly dra.gged 
the wain that was piled high with the ripened harvest. 
On reaching the house, the sound of a bell was heard. 
"We are going," said Lasthenes to Demodocus, "to offer 
our evening pra.yer : sha.ll we beg permission to quit you for a 
moment, or would you rather accompany us 
" May the gods preserve me from despising the Praycrs," 
exclaimcd Demodocus, "those lame daughters of Jupiter, who 
alone can ai_)pease the wrath of Ate. » 
They assembled in a court surrounded with barns and build- 
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in's for catle. A ra»e of beehives diffused an agreeal)k 
odor, which came milg'led with perfitme from the lnilk of 
some hcifcrs that had jnst returned from the pasture. In the 
middle of the court was a wcll, the posts of which were 
clothcd with mantliug ivy, and crowned on the tçq) by two 
brauching aloes. A wahmt-trce, plalted by one of thc anccs- 
t)rs of Lasthenes, covercd the well with its shadow. Las- 
thermes, with head uncovcred, and countenauce turned toward 
the east, placed himself under this domcstic tree. The real)ers 
and other swains fell on their knees ou the fresh straw around 
their toaster. In an audible voice, the fa,ther of thc family 
pronounccd this prayer, which was rcpeatcd by his children 
and servants : 
" Lord, deign fo visit this our mallSiOll during the hours of 
night, and chase hcnce every deludiug drcaln. We arc about 
to put off thc raimcnt of the day, cover us with the robe of 
imtocence and humortality, which we lost by thc disobedicnce 
of our first parents. When our bodies shall sleep in the 
dust, grat, 0 Lord, that our souls may repose with thee in 
heaven !" 
When thc evening dcvotions were finished, t, hey all arose, 
and eutered the bouse whcre the hospitable repast was prc- 
parcd. A nmle ad felnale servant al»proached , bearing" vases 
of brass, fillcd with water heatcd by the flalne. The man 
wshed the fcct of Demodoeus, and the woman those of Cymo- 
doce, and auoiuted them with an odorifcrous oil of great value. 
The èldcst son of Lasthenes, who was of the sanie ag'c wit! 
Cymodoce, descended into a cool and subterranean recess, 
where all things uecessary to the sustenance of man were pre- 
served. On oakcn planks attached to the walls were placed 
skins, filled with oil, which riwdlcd that of Attica in sweet- 
ness ; vases of honey from Crete, less white indeed than that of 
I[ybla, but of a finer perfume; and amphoroe, full of the 
wiuc «)f Chios, which the labor of years had mellowed into 
bahu. Thc daughters of Lasthencs filled an urn with this 
gcerous liquor, which rejoices thc heurt, and gives harmou$ 
to the social board 



The servants, mcauwhile, doubtïul whethcr he fcast shou'..d 
be sl)read undcr the vine or thc fig-trce, as ou , day of r(joic- 
ing, c,qme to consult their toaster. Lasthcncs ordered thcm to 
prcpare it on a shiuing box-wood tuble th,qt stood in thc hall, 
destincd for the Agap,-e. They washed it with , sponge, and 
covcrcd it with willow-baskets, filled with unleavcncd brcad, 
baked in thc ashes. Thcy then brought, on simple carthen 
platters,  fru,ql repa.st of roots, birds, and fish from lake 
Stymphalis, and dcstincd for thc family alone ; but bcforc the 
s.rangcm was placcd a kid, which had scarccly bcguu to browsc 
the arbute of Mourir Aliphcrus ,and the cytisus of thc valc 
Icnelaium. 
Thc gucsts werc just prcparing fo seat thcmsclves at table, 
whcn a scrvaut aunounced to Lasthencs (l,qt an old man, 
mountcd on au ass, in cvcry rcspect resembling the spouse of 
thc blcsse'd lXlary, was seen adv,qucing under the avemc of 
ceda"s. Shortly after, a man of vcncrablc aspcct, bcaring 
under his white mantle the habit of a shcphcrd, aplwoached. 
tle was hot naturally b,qld, but his hcad had formcrly becn 
shorn by the flames, and his brow was dceply marked with the 
scars of the naartyrdom that he had suffered undcr V,lcfian. 
His snowy beard dcsceuded to his gh'dlc, and he supported his 
stcps with a staff rescmbling" a shcphcrd's crook, which had 
bcen sent him by the ]3ishop of Jerusalcm : simple prcsents 
that passed bctwcen the first Fathcrs of thc Church, as emblems 
of thcir pastoral functions, and of the pilgrimage of man hcre 
bclow. If was Cyril, Bishop of L,qccd,'emon ; lcft for dcad by 
the executioncrs, in one of the persecutions aainst thc Christ. 
ians, he had since bcen raised, dcspite himsclf, to the priest- 
hood. 'or a long rime he conccaled himself, to avoid tho 
episcopal dignity, but his humility was unavailing; Go0 
revc,qled to the fuithful his servant's retrcat. L,qsthcnes 
his fimily received him with marks oï thc profoundest respcc. 
Thcy 1)rostrated themselves belote him, kissed his sacred ïeet, 
chEnted hosannas, and saluted him as the tavorite oï Y[eaven. 
"By Apollo 1 » exclaimed Demodocus, waving- his filleted 
brauch of lurel, ' this is the most vcucrtble of mortals tht 
2* 
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my eyes have ever beheld I 0 thou who art full of days, what 
is ¢he sceptre that thou bearest ? Art thou a king ? or a pontiff, 
consecrated to the altars of the gods ? Tell me the name of 
the divinity thou servest, that I may offer victims to his honor." 
:For some time Cyril regarded Demodocus with surprise, 
then, with an amiable stalle on his countenance, he replied : 
"Sir, what you call a sceptre is the crook with which I 
conduct my fiock; ibr I ara no king, but a shepherd. The 
God who receivcs my sacrifices was born among shepherds, 
and was cradled in a manger. If you wish, I will lead you to 
the knowlcdge of him ; the only victim he demands of you is 
the offcring of yom" heart." 
Cyril then turned toward Lasthenes: "]'ou know, » said 
ho, "the cause that brings me hither. The public penance of 
our Eudorus, of which all are anxious to lcarn the cause, has 
filled the brethren with admiration. IIe bas promised to 
rccount me his history, and during the two days that I bave 
corne to spend with you, I hope he will satisfy my wishes. » They then took their seats at table. The priest of ttomer 
was placed at the side of the priest of the God of Jacob. The 
family rangcd themsclves around the festive board. Demodo- 
cus filled the cup by his side, and was on the point of making 
a libation to the household gods of Lasthenes, when the Bishop 
of Lacedoemon arrested his hand, and said, with benignity : 
" Our religion forbids these idolatrous ceremonies; you 
would hot, I ara assured, wish to wound our feelings. » 
Thc conversation at table was tranquil, and full of cordial- 
ity. Eudorus, during part of the rcpast, read some instruc- 
tions selected from the Gospel and the Apostolic Epistles. 
Cyril, in the most affecting manner, commentcd on that pas- 
sage in which St. Paul speaks of the duties of thc married state. 
Cymodoce trcmbled, and the pearly tears trickled down ber 
virg'in cheeks; Eudorus expcrienced the saine emotions: 
both masters and servants were moved by the subject. The 
expressive thanks of a 'ateful heart closed this evening" repast 
of the primitive Christians. 
They then left the bouse, and seated themselves on a stone 
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seat, at the entrance of the shrubbery : when Lasthenes had 
to distribute justice to his servants, this scat served him as a 
tribunal. 
The river Alpheus, like a simple swain whom future glory 
awaits, poured along at the foot of the shrubbery those waves 
which were soon tobe crowned by the palm-trees of Pisa. 
Descending from the grove of Venus, and passing the tomb of 
the nurse of Esculapius, the Ladon wound his meandcring 
strcam through these smiling meadows, and united his crystal 
waters with the current of the Alphcu. The dccp valleys, 
watered by thesc two streams, were adorned with myrtlcs, 
alders, and sycaluores. An amphitheatre of mountains boundcd 
the circling horizon. These mountains wcrc clothcd with thick 
forests, the rctreat of bears, stags, wild asses, and of those 
monstrous tortoises, from thc shcll of which was formcd the 
sounding lyre. Shcphcrds, clothed in the skin of thc wild 
boar, were seen couducting flocks of goats amid thc rocks 
and pines. Thcse agile unimals were consecra.ted to the god of 
Epidaurus, because their flceces wcre loadcd with gum which 
clung to their beard and hair when they browsed the cistus on 
inaccessible heights. 
Everything in this picture was solemn, yet smiling ; simple, 
yet sublime. The moon in ber wane appeared in the mdst of 
the heavens, not uulike the semicircular row of lamps with 
which the early believers illumined the tombs of thc martyrs. 
The family of Lasthenes contemplatcd in silence this solemn 
scene, but thcir minds werc not occupied with the vain specula- 
tions of Greece. Cyril was sccretly humbling himself before 
thut :Power who can bid the spring burst from the stony rock, 
and at whose presence the mountains leap like the timid lamb, 
or the bounding roe. He admired that wisdom which has 
been compared to the majestic cedar on the heights of Leba- 
non, and to the plane-tree on the borders of the stream. 
Demodocus, who wished to display the talents of his daughter, 
interrupted these meditations : 
"Young pupil of the Muses," sid he to Cymodoce, "churm 
these thy venerable hosts with a song. Gentle condescension 
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makcs ail thc charm of lilb ; Al)ollo withdraws his girls ri'cm 
haughty minds. Show yourself a truc descendant of Homcr. 
The pocts arc the lcgislators of men and thc l)rcccptors of 
wisdom. W]cn Agamemnon badc adieu to Clytemncstra, and 
dcl)artcd for 'l¥oy, he lcft a bard bchind him, to kcc l) alive in 
hcr hcart the maxims of virtuc. Unfortulmtcly she forgot 
both hcr duty and hcr innocence ; but it was hot till Egisthus 
lmd tl'ausportcd this disciple of the Muses to a dcsert islc." 
Thus spokc Dcmodocus. Eudorus brought a lyre and 
pl'eseltcd it to the young Grecian ; she thanked him ; thcre 
was a confusion in ber words, but they possesscd a wonderfifl 
swectness. She arose, and af ter u varicd and graceful prelude 
ni)on the lyre, thus in melodious accents began a eulogium on 
thc Muses : 
"To you," said she, "man owes all his knowledgc; you are 
the only consolation of his lire ; you add harmony to his joys, 
and sigh in sylnpathy with his sorrows. ]Ian has rcccivcd but 
che gift from hevcn, this is cclestil poesy, and you bestowed 
on him the inestimable prcsent. O daughtcrs of MnClUosyne I 
you who cherish the forests of Olympus, the vale of Tempe, 
and the Castillan spring, assist a virgin consecrated at your 
altars, give energy to ber voice, and music to ber lyre !" 
Aftcr this invocation, Cymodoce chanted the origin of the 
hcavens ; Jupiter saved ri'cm the fury of his father ; Mincrva's 
birth from the brain of Jove ; Hebe, the daughter of Juno ; 
Yelms waking into existence ff'cm the foam of the sea, and 
the Graces, of whom she ws the mother. She sang the birth 
of man fi'om the tire that I)rometheus stole from hcaven ; the 
fatal box of Pandora ; and the reproduction of human kind 
by Pyrrha and Deucalion. She recounted the mctamorphoses 
of gods nd men : the tteliadoe changed into poplars, and the 
amber of their tears borne along by the cmwent of the 
Eridanus--Daphne, Bau.cis, Clytie, Philomcla, and Atalanta-- 
the tcars of Aurora changed iuto dew, and the crown of 
Ariadne transformed into a constellation, were the subjects of 
her song. She forgot hot you, ye fountains and ye streams, 
who gîve beauty to the flower, and cooling folige to the 
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grove. Shc mmed with honor the hoary Peneus, Ismelms, 
and Erymanthus ; Mcnander, that winds with such gl'accfil- 
ness throug'h the plains, the Scamander famed in song, the 
Spe.rchcus bclovcd by the poets, the Eurotas cherishcd by the 
spouse of Tyndarus, and that strcam which the swans of 
 
]I«eonia havc so oftcn charmed with the melody of thcir notes. 
But how could she pass over in silence the hcroes whom hcr 
own Itomer had cclcbrated in immortal verse ? Enkindling 
with the darling thcme, she sang 'ith frcsh cnergy thc anger 
of Achillcs, so dcstructive to thc Greciaus ; Ulysscs, Ajax, and 
Phcenix, in the tent of the friend of :Patroclus ; Audromachc 
at the Scoean gate, and Priam at the kuccs of IIcctor's mur- 
derer. She rccountcd the auxieties of Pcnclope, the gratitude 
of Tclcmachus and Ulysses to Eumoeus, the dcath of the 
faithfil dog, the agcd Lacrtcs occupicd in his garden, and 
wceping at the sight of the thh'teen pear-trees that he had 
given Iris son. 
Cymodoce could not chant the verses of ber immortal an- 
cestor without devoting some portion of ber song to his 
memory. She represented the poor and vh'tuous mother of 
Melesigenes lighting ber lamp, and plying ber distaff during 
the hours of night, to gain by ber labor some little sustcnance 
for ber son. She described hlclesigenes as becoming blind, and 
receiving the naine of Homer ; how he travellcd from city to 
city, entreating hosl)itality , and singing his vcrses under the 
poplars of tIyla ; she recounted his long voyages, the night 
that he 1)assed on thc isle of Chios, and his adventurc with the 
dogs of Glaucus ; lastly, she spoke of the fimcral gaines of 
the king of Eubcea, where tIesiod dared to dispute with Homer 
the prize of poesy ; bat she suppressed the judgment of the 
old men, who bestowed the laurel crown on the author of the 
"Works and Days," because Iris lessons were more instructive 
to mankind. 
Cymodoce was silent ; hcr lyre rested on ber bosom, and its 
last sounds dicd away on the breeze. The 1)ricstess of the 
lIuscs stood erect, ber naked fect presscd thc flowcry turf, and 
ber black tresses, w.ved by the zephyrs of the Ladon and the 
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A1phcus, fcll gracefully over the strings of the lyre. Enveloped 
in this kind of vcil, and standing full in the bright beams of 
the moon, shc appcared like some celestial apparition. Demo- 
docus was ravished, and vainly demanded s cup to make s 
libation to the god of verse. Seeing that the Christians pre- 
served a strict silence, and gae hOt to Cymodoce the eulogiums 
she seemed to merit, he at length exclaimed : 
"My friends, arc these songs disagreeable to you ? Yet 
both gods and mcn bave felt and owned the powers of har- 
mony. Orpheus charmed the incxoral)le I)luto; the I)arcoe, in 
their seats above, listen to the music of the spheres, as we learn 
from l'ythagoras, who held commerce with the skies. Men 
of ancient days, and renowned for their wisdom, found music 
so beautiful that they gave it the name of Law. As for me, tf 
divinity constraius me to declare, that if this priestess of the 
Muscs were not my daughtcr, I should have mistakenoher 
voice for that of the dove who carried the ambrosia to Jupiter, 
as he lay concealed in the forests of Crete. » 
" Out silence, » replied Cyril, "is hot caused by the songs 
themselves, but by the subject of these songs. The day, per- 
haps, may corne, when these ingenious fictions of autiquity 
shall be considcred as fictions only, and, as such, shall form 
the poet's song. Now, they obscure the mind, they keep it, 
evcu in this lire, in a state of slavery tht is disgraceful to 
reason; and after death, they will dcstroy the soul. Think 
hot, howcver, that we are insensible to the charms of music. 
:No, ours is a religion of harmony and love. Justly do you 
compare your amiable daughter to adove, but the notes of 
this dove would be far more touching did the modesty of the 
subject correspond with the innocence of the voice. Fly, poor 
forsaken turtle, fly to the mountain where the bridegroom 
awaits the spouse; wing" thy flight to those mystic bowers 
whcre the daughters of Jerusalem would lend a pitying ear to 
thy plaints I" 
Cyril then turned to the son of Lasthenes. "Corne, my 
son," said he, "show Demodocus that we do uot merit the 
reproach that he bas cast upon us. Sing us some of those 



BOOK SECO:NDo 63 

fragments of the sacrcd books which our brethren the Apol- 
linarises have arranged for the lyre, and prove that we are no 
enemies to the swcets of poetry, or to any innocent dclights. 
God bas often rendered our songs efficacious to touch the 
heart of the infidel." 
From the branches of a neighboring willow was suspendcd 
a larger and stronger lyre than that of Cymodoce; it was a 
I-Iebrew cinnor. The strings had become loosencd by the 
evening dew. Eudorus detached it from the tree, and, aftcr 
having tuned it, appcared in the midst of the asscmbly like 
the youthful David, when he chascd with the powcrs of his 
harp the evil spirit from the breast of Saul. Cymodoce 
seated hersclf by her fathcr. Eudorus raised his cycs to the 
vault of heaven, spanglcd with innumcrable stars, and began 
his noble hymn. 
I-Ie sang the birth of Chaos; the light, ruade by a word; the 
earth, producing trees and animals; man, crcatcd aftcr the 
image of God, and anmated with the breath of life; Eve, takcn 
from the side of Adam; the mingled scnsations of joy and sorrow 
wh]ch the woman fclt as she brought forth her first-born; the 
holocausts of Cain and Abcl; the murder of the latter by his 
brother's hand, and the blood of man for the first time crying 
to heaven for vcngeance. 
:Passing to the days of Abraham, he sang in softened cadence 
of the palm-tree, the well, the camel, the wild ass of the 
desert, the sojourning patriarch seated before his tcnt, thc flocks 
ef Galaad, the valleys of Lebanon, the summits of Hermon, 
of I-Ioreb, and of Sina; the rose-trees of Jericho, the cypress of 
Cades, the palms of Idumoea and Ephraim, of Sichem, Zion, 
and SolymE; the torrent of Cedrou, and the acred waters of 
Jordaff. He forgot not the judges assembled at the gates of 
the city; Boaz in the midst of the reapers ; Gideon threshing 
his corn, and receiving at the sa.me time the visit of an angel; 
the aged Tobias on his way to meet his son, whose faithful 
dog had announccd his approach; and Hagar turning away her 
head, that she might hot witness the death of her beloved 
[shmael. But beforc celebrating Moses amidst the shepherds 
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of 3{idian, hc rccomted the history of Joseph discoverilg him- 
self to his brethren, his tcars ming'lig" with thosc of Benjamin; 
Jacob presented to Pharaoh, and the patriarch carried after 
his death to the cave of Mamre, to repose with his fathers. 
Hcrc Eudorus ag'aiu chaged the toues of his lyre, and 
poured forth thc ca.nticlc of the holy kiug Hezekiah, and that 
of thc Israelitcs, when exiles by the rivers of Babylon; thc 
voicc of the weeping Ranmh was heard, and the sighs of the 
son of Amos: " Mourn, yc gat.es of Jerusalem; mourn, 0 
Zion; ly priests and thy little ones are carried away to cap- 
tiviIy I" 
Hc sang the numberless vanities of men: fhe vanity ol 
riches, of knowledgc, of glory, of earthly attachmcnts, of 
fransmitting a naine to postcrity, and, in fine, thc vanily of 
lifc I IIe markcd the false prospcrity of thc wicked, and prc- 
fcrrcd the just dcad to the wicked living. He euloghed the 
honest poor and the virtuous woman. 
" Shc sëeth wool and flux, and worketh willingly with 
ber hands; she riseth while it is yct night, and giveth meat to 
ber household, and a portion to ber maidcns; she is clothed in 
beauty : her children rise up ad call ber blessed; her husband 
also, and ho praiseth hcr." 
"Ahnighty rulcr " cricd he young Christian, clcvated by 
thcse grand images, " thou alone art the truc Sovereign of 
hcavcu ; at thy voicc thc sun advanccs ri'oto thc east, likc a 
giaut, to ruu his course, or like thc spouse from thc mq)fial 
chambcr ; thon callcst the thundcr, and in frcmbling hastc it 
auswers, ' I ara hcrc ; at thy prcscnce thc heavens arc bowed 
down ; the earth trcmbles at the breath of thy anger ; and 
the affrighted dcad start from "theh" tombs. O God how 
grcat art thou in all thy works  And what is man that thou 
shouldst be mindfifi of him and givc him a place in thy heart  
And yet is he the etcrnal object of thy iuexhaustiblc gooduess. 
O God 1 most mighty and most clement, thou uncreated E 
sence, thon Ancient of Days, glory be to thy power, and cver- 
lasting thanksgiving for thy mercies l» 
  
Thus sng the son of Lasthcncs. Thc grottoes of Arcadia 



reëchoed this song of Zion, surlwiscd at rcpeating, istead of 
the effcmimtte t)nes of the fiute of l'an, the sot«,rous chorals 
of the lmrp of Davd. Demot]«eus.aud his daughter were too 
much astonished to give utterauee to their emotions. ïhc eyes 
of their mind, ecustomed to the twilight of fid)le, eould 
hot susktin the dzzling lustre of truth ; they l«ew hot the 
divine elmraeters that Eudorus had eelebrated; but they 
mistook him for Apollo, and would willingly have eonsecrated 
to him  golden tripod, as yet untouehed by the tic, me, in token 
of their veneration. Cymodoee, espeeilly, remembered the 
prise of the virtuous wonmn, aud resolved to attempt the song 
on ber own lyre. On the other side, the Cbristian fimfily sut 
buried in the most profound meditation ; what to the stran- 
gers ws but an effort of sublime poesy, w to them full of 
the mysteries of etcrnal truth. Silence would have rcigne(l 
much longer in the usscmbly had it hot bcen interruptcd by 
thc applauses of thc shcl)hcrds. Borne on thc breczcs of nig'ht 
thc songs of Eudorus and Cymodoce had rcachcd thcir cars ; 
thcy had dcsecndcd in crowds ri'oto the monntains to listcn to 
the conccrt; thcy imagincd that the Muses and thc Sircns had 
rencwcd tht contcst which Alphcus had of old witncssed on 
his banks, in which the (laughtcm of Achclofis, vanquished 
the lcarncd sistcrs, had beeu constraiucd to despoil thcmsclvcs 
of thcir wings. 
ight was at ber zenith, whcn the bishop of Lacc&emon 
solicited his host to retire. Thrce rimes he invokcd the naine 
of thc Lord, and they all bent in adoration ; thcn the Christ- 
ians, giving" each other the kiss of peace, retircd in chaste re- 
collection to thcir couches. 
Demodocus was couducted by a servant to his apoErtment, 
hot far distant from tht of Cymodoce. Cyril, after employ- 
iug 8Ollle time in medita.tion on the word of lire, threw hhnself 
to repose on  couch of rceds. But scarcely had he closed his 
(.ycs in sluml)cr when ho fell itto  drcm : the wouuds he had 
formcrly rcceived in dcfencc of his religion scemcd to open 
afi'esh and with ineffl)lc plcasure ho fclt his blood strcaming from 
them in dcfeuce of thc faith of Jcsus Christ. t the saine 
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rime he saw a youug man, accompanied by a virgin, asccnomg 
from earth to thc skies; their bodies shone resl)lendent n'ith 
rays of light, and with the palm that they hcld in thcir hands 
they beckoned him to follow ; but their heads were veiled, and 
he could hot distinguish their countenances, tIe awokc, filled 
with a holy agitation ; he thought that this mysterious drcam 
forebodcd some calamity to the Christ;ans, and throwing him- 
self on his knees, he prayed with abnndance of tcars. Oftcn 
during the silence of the night, his vo;ce was heard as he ex- 
clailned : "0 my God,'if victims are still wanting, take me 
for thc salvation of thy people 1" 
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SUMMARY. 

The Prayer of Cyril ascends to the Throne of the Almighty. Heaven. The 
Saints and Angels. Tabcrnacle of the-Iother of the Saviour. Sanctuary 
.of thc Fathcr and the Son. The Holy Splrit. Thc Trinity. The Prayer 
of Cyril is presented to the Most High, who recei es it but declares that 
the Bishop of Lacedoemon is hot the Victim that must ransom the Christ- 
ians. Eudorus is chosen as the Victim. Reasons for his Choice. The 
Celestial Forces take up Arms. Canticle of the Saints and Angels. 

THE last words of Cyril ascendcd to the throne of thc Most 
High. The Ahnighty acccpted the sacrifice, but the Bishop 
of Lacedemon was hot the victim which God in his anger and 
his mercy had chosen as an expiation for the Christians. 
Ia the centre of the created worlds, amidst innumerable 
stars that servcd it as bulwarks, avenues and pathways, floats 
that immense city of God, the marvels of which cannot be 
recountcd by mortal tongue. The Eternal himse]f laid its 
twclve foundations, and encompassed it with that wall of jas- 
per which the well-beloved disciple saw an angel measure with 
 golden line. Clothed in the g]ory of tle Most IIigh, the 
invisible Jerusalem appears like  bride adorned for the bride- 
groom. Away, monuments of earth ! ye compare not with 
the monuments of the Holy City. The richness of material 
vies in it with the perfection of form. There are suspended 
galleries of sapphire and diamond, weakly imitated by the art 
of men in the gardens of Babylon ; there rise triumphal arches, 
formed of brilliant stars; there are linked together porticos 
of suus, endlessly prolongcd through the space of the firma- 
ment, like the columns of Palmyra in thc sands of the dcsert. 
The architectm'e bas lire. The city of God is intelligent in 
itself. :Nothing is material in the home of the Spirit  nothing 
6 
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is dcad in the al)ode of the ctcrnal existence. We arc dcceived 
by thc rude words that the Muse is forccd to cmploy : they 
clothc with a body that which exists but as a hcavcnly drcam 
during a blissful slumbcr. 
Dclig'htïul gardons arc stretched about the radiant Jcrusa- 
lcm. A river tlows from the throne of the Ahnighty, watcritg 
the cclcstial Edcn and bcaringalong in its waves the pure lovc 
and thc wisdom of God. Thc mysterious stream scparatcs 
i,to numcrous channcls, which link themselves togcthcr, part, 
r(join cach othcr and scparate again, and fcrtilize the immortal 
viac, the lily, likc unto the bride, and thc fiowcrs that 1)crfnme 
the couch of thc bridegrooln. The trec of lift rises on the lll 
of adoration ; a littlc furthcr off, thc tree of knowlcdge throws 
out its decp roots and its sprcadin branches on cvcry side, 
bcarin, conccalcd-bencath its golden foliag'e, the secrets of 
Diviuity, thc occult laws of Nature, the moral and intcllcctual 
r.ca|itics, and the imlnutable 1)rinciples of good and cvil. This 
kuowlcdge, which would iutoxicate us, forms thc food of the 
clcct ; for, in the dominions of sovercigu wisdom, the fruit of 
knowlcdg'e no loger produces dcath. The too illustrious 
anccstors of the human race came often to shed tcars (such as 
thc just alone can shed) bencath the shade of this wonderful 
troc. 
The light that illumines thesc happy retreats is composcd of 
the rosy tints of the dawn, the tire of noonday an4 the pnrple 
of evcnin ; yet, no star appccrs on the rcsplendcnt horizon, 
no sun over rises or sets in the abodes whcrc nothing has a 
bcginning or an end ; but an ineffable brightness, dcscendiug 
on evcry side like a gcntlc dcw, maintains eternal day in this 
1)lissful etcrnity. 
Bcfore thc portals of the holy city, and in the fields that 
surround it, are scattered or assemblcd the choirs of chcrul)im 
and sera.1)hhn , of angels and archangels, of thrones and dcmi- 
nions : ail ministcrs of thc works and the will of the Eterml. 
To these bas bcen given all power over tire, air, carth atd 
watcr; to those bclongs thc direction of the seasons, the 
winds and he tcml)ests ; to ripen thc harvests, raise up the 
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budding flowcr and bow the agcd troc to carth. Thcse are 
they who sigh in the hoary forcsts, who spcak iii the wuvcs of 
thc occan, and who pour down thc rivcrs ri'oto thc hcights of 
the mountains. Somc guard the twcnty thousand chariots of 
war, of Sabaoth and Elohim ; others wutch over the quivcrs 
of the Lord, his unerring thunderbolts, and his tcrriblc coursers 
that bear war, pestilence, famim and death. A million of 
these ardent spirits rule the motions of thc stars, rclieving 
euch other, lu turn, in the brilliant command, likc the watchfifi 
sentiuels of u great army. Born of thc breath of God, at 
different epochs, thcse angels are hot of thc saine age lu the 
gcncrations of ctcraity.; an infinite numbcr of thcm wcre cre- 
atcd with man, to sustaiu his virtues, to guide his passions and 
to dcfcnd him agains, thc attacks of hcll. 
Thcrc are also assembled for all eternity the mortals that 
practiscd virtuc upou earth ; patriarchs, scatcd bencath goldcn 
1)ahu-trees ; prophcts, with'brows illumincd with r«ys of light; 
apostlcs, wearing ou their hearts, the holy evangcl ; scholtrs, 
holding a peu in thcir hand; recluses, rctircd itto celcstial 
grottoes ; martyre, clothcd in shiuing robes ; virgins, crowned 
with the roses of Edcn; widows, with heads adorlmd with 
flowing" relis; and all those peacethl womcn who, clad in simple 
linen robes, bccome the comfortcrs of our tears and the scr- 
w.nts of our calamitics. 
Docs it bclong to weak and vrêtched man fo speak of these 
suprcme flicities ? Fleetiug and sombre shadcs, do we know 
the naturc of happiness ? Whcn the soul of u fitithful Christiau 
forsakes his body, as a skilful pilot quits the fragile bark 
whcn ingulfcd by the ocean, it begins alone to know truc 
beatitudc. The sovcreign good of the clect is to know that 
this good without measure will be without limit ; they are 
pcrpetually in the dclightful conditiou of a mortal who bas just 
donc , virtuous or heroic action, of a sublime genius who givcs 
birth toa grcat thought, of a man who feels the transports of 
lwful love or of frieudship long tricd by misfortune. Thus 
noble p,ssions are hot extinguished but only purificd in thc 
hearts of the just : brothers, spouscs and fi'iends contilme to 
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love each other ; and these attachments, whicb exist and are 
conc(ntratcd in thc bosom of the Divinity itsclf, imbibe some- 
thing of the grandeur and ctcrnity of God. Somctimes thcsc 
satisficd souls repose together on thc banks of the river of 
Wisdom and Love. The beauty and omnipotence of the 
:Most High is their perpctual theme. 
" 0 God I" they say, "how infiite is thy greatncss ! All 
to which thou hast givcn birth is comprised within the limits 
of timc; and rime, which appears to mortals as a boundless 
sea, is but an imperceptible drop in the ocean of thy eternity." 
Sometimcs thc elect, the bettcr to gloriïy thc King of kings, 
survey his marvellous work: the creation, which thcy con- 
tcmplate in the diffcrcnt pohts of the uuiverse, presents to 
thcm a ravishing spectacle : such, if we may compare things 
like thcse with trifles, are disp]ayed to the eyes of the traveller 
the magnificent plains of the Indu.s, the rich vales of Delhi 
and Cashmere, the banks covered with pearls and perfumcd 
with amber, where the gentle waves break and lose thcmselves 
amidst blossoming cinnamon-trees. The tints of the sky, the 
disposition and grandeur of the spheres, varying according to 
motion and distance, are to the blessed spirits an incxhaustible 
source of admh'ation. They dclight in knowing the laws that 
cause these heavy bodies to revolve with such ease in the fluid 
ether ; they visit that peaccful moon which, during the calm- 
ness of night, shone ou their prayers o" their friendships here 
below. The humid, trcmbling star that prccedes the steps of 
morning ; that other planct that seems like a diamond in the 
goldcn tresses of the sun; that globe of the long year that 
moves only by the light of four paling torches ; that land in 
mourning, which, exiled far from the light of day, wears a ring 
like an inconsolable widov¢ all thcse wandering torches of the 
abode of man attract the meditations of the elect. Lastly, 

these predestined souls fly to those worlds of which our stars 
are the sans, and listen to the concerts of the celestial Lyra 

and Cygnus. God, from whom proceeds an uninterrupted 
creation, suffers no rest to their holy curiosity'; either on the 
most distant shores of spacè he shatters iu pieces an ancient 
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world, or else, followed by the army of angels, he carries ordcr 
and beauty into thc very bosom of chaos. 
But the most surprising of ail objects offcred tp the contem- 
plation of the saints is man himself. Thcy interest themsclves 
still in out troubles and our pleasures ; they listen to our 
petitions; they pray for us; they are our patrons and 
counsellors ; they rejoice sevenfold wheu a sinner returns to 
the flock ; they tremble with pitying fcar when a terrified soul 
is brought by the angel of death fo the feet of the sovcrcign 
Judge. But if they see our passions revealcd, they know hot, 
howcvcr, by what art so many Ol)posing clcmcnts are cou- 
foundcd in our breast ; God, who pcrmits the blcssed fo pcne- 
trate the laws of the univarse, reserves to himself the ma.rvel- 
lous secret of the heart of man. 
It is in this ecstasy of admiration and love, in these tran- 
sports of sublime joy, or in these emotions of tender sadness, 
that the elect repeat the cry of holyl holyl holyl with 
which the heavens are eternally ravished. The prol)het-king 
dh'ects the divine melody ; Asaph, who gives utterance to the 
sorrows of David, conducts the wind-instruments ; and the 
sons of Korah preside over the lyres, psalteries and harps that 
vibrate beneath the touch of the angels. The six days of 
crcation, the rest of the Lord, the fea4s of the Old and the :New 
Testament, are celcbrated in turn in the incorruptible king- 
dom. Then the sacred domes are crowned with a more radiant 
aureola ; then, from the throne of God, ff'oto the very light 
diffused through the intellcctual a}),)des, escape sounds of such 
ravishing sweetness that no mortal could hear theln and lire. 
Where wilt thou find images, 0 Muse, whereby to depict lheso 
angelic solemnities ? Will it be in the pavilions of the princes 
of the East, when, seated on a throne sparkling with precious 
stones, the monarch assembles his gorgeons court about him 
Or rather, 0 luse, wilt thon recall the remembrance of the 
earthly Jerusalem, when Solomon dedicated to the Lord the 
sanctuary of the chosen people ? The shrill sound of the 
trumpets shook the heights of Zion, the Levites chanted can- 
ticles in chorus; the elders of Israel walked with Solomon 
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before the tables of Moses ; the high-priest sacrificcd victims 
without number ; thc daughters of Judh paced with mea- 
sured stop about thc ark of thc covenaut ; thei" dauces, as 
pious as thcir hymns, were in praise of the Crcator. 
The concerts of the heavenly Jerusalem resound most of ail 
in the pure tabernacle, where dwells in the city of God the 
adorable Mother of thc Saviour. Surrounded by a choir of 
widows, virtuous women, and virgins without stain, hIary is 
seated upon a throne of purity. To this throne ascend all the 
sighs of the carth by secret paths; the Comfortcr of the 
affiictcd hears the cry of our hidden griefs ; she bcars to the 
fcet of ber Son, upon the altar of perfumes, the offcrings of 
our tears, and in order to render the sacrifice more etïlcacious, 
minglcs with thcm her own. The guardian sph'its of men 
corne unccasingly to implore thc Qucen of hIercy in behalf of 
their mortal friends. The gentle seraphs of grace and charity 
serve her on" their knces ; about ber are again assembled the 
pcrsons of the manger, Gabriel, Anna, and Joseph ; the shep- 
herds of Bethlehem and the wise men of the East. To this 
spot are also seen hastening those infants who died on their 
entrance into the world, and who, transformed into infant 
angels, secm thc companions of the cradled hIessiah. They 
wave before thei" celcstial mother censers of gold, which rise 
and fall with harmonious "sound, emitting, in light vapor, the. 
perfumes of love and innocence. 
From the tabernacles of hIary we pass to the sanctuary of 
the Saviour of man, where the Son prcserves by his glances 
the worlds that the Father bas created; he is seated af a mys- 
tic table; twenty-four old men, clothed in white robes and 
wearing crowns of gold, are seated on thrones at his side. 
:Ncar him is his living chariot, the wheels of whch dart forth 
thundcrs and lightnings. When the Desire of :Nations deigus 
to manifest himself to the elect in a near and perfcct vision, 
the latter fall as dcad bcfore Iris face; but he stretches out 
his right hand, exclaiming : 
"Rise, fear nothing, ye are the blessed of my Father ; look 
af me ; I ara the First and the Last." 
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On the other side, the sauctuary of thc Word strctches 
endless through spaces of tire and light. The Fatht'r dwt.lls 
in the recesses of thesc abysses of life. Thc principlc of 
all that was, is, and will bc; the past, present, and fiture are 
blended in him. Thcrc are hiddcu the sources of trut]lS 
incomprehensible to heaven itself : the libcrty of man, an(l thc 
prescience of God; the being that bas power to fll into 
nullity, and the nullity thut bas power to be trmsformed 
beiug ; above all, there is accomplished the mystery of thc 
Triuity, far from the eyes of the wondcring augcls. l'he 
Spirit that ascends and descends without ceasing from the 
Son to the Futher, and from the Fathcr to the Son, minglcs 
with them in these impeuetrable recesses. A fiery triang;lc 
then al)pears at the eutrauce of the Holy of I[olies I he 
spheres pause in respect and terror, thc hosanna of the angels 
is suspended, the immortal forces know hot what will be thc 
decrees of tbc Living Unity; they kuow hot whcthcr the 
thrice-repeatcd ttoly be not about to change the material and 
divine forms in the earth and sky, or whether recalling to 
lfimself the principle of being, hc will uot force the worlds to 
returu into thc bosom of his eternity. 
The primitive esseuces separate; the ficry triangle disap- 
pears; the oracle half uncloses and discovers thc three 
Powers. Borne upon u throne of clouds, the Father holds 
compasses in his hand ; a circle is beneth his feet; the Son, 
armed with  thunderbolt, is seated af his right hand; he 
Spirit rises af his left like u pillar of light. Jehowh makes a 
sign; Time, reassured, resumes his course, the confines of 
chuos recede, and the stars pursue thcir harmonious paths. 
The heavens then lend an attentive ear to the voice of the 
Almighty, about fo declare somc purpose conceruing the 
universe. 
Af the instant that the pryer of Cyril reached the eternal 
throne, the three persons thus revealed themselves to thc 
dazzlcd eyes of the ngels. God desircd to crown the virtue 
of Cyril, but the holy prelate was hot the chosen victim 
designed for. the new pcrsecutiou ; he had suffered already in 
4 
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the naine of the Saviour, and the justice of the Alinighty 
demanded an entirc sacrifice. 
At the voice of his Inartyr, Christ bows before the Arbiter 
of Inankind, makiug cvcrything treinble in the immensity of 
space that did hot scrve as the footstool of tbe Almighty. 
Ho Ol)Cns his lips, whcnce exhales the law of clemency, to 
prescrit to the Ancicnt of Days the sacrifice of the bishop of 
Lacedoemon. Thc toncs of his voice are sweeter than the 
holy oil with which Solomon 'as anointed, purer than thc 
fountain of Samaria, and Inore lovely than the blossoming" 
olivc-trees swayed by the breezes of spring in the gardens of 
Nazareth or thc valleys of Thabor. 
Implored by tbe Dcity of gentleness and peace on behalf 
of thc mcnaced Cburch, the Inighty and terrible God makes 
knowu to the hcavcus his dcsigns in respect to the faithful. 
He utters but  word, yet one of those words tbat fructify 
notliingness, give birth to the light, or include the destiny of 
eml)ires. 
This word suddenly unveils to thc legions of angels, to the 
choirs of virgins, of saints, of kings, and of InartD's, the 
secret of wisdom. They see in the word of the sovereign 
Judge, as in a clear ray of light, the conceptions of the 
past, the preparations of the present, and the evcnts of the 
future. 
The moinent has arrived in which the people, submissive to 
the laws of the Messiah, are about to taste without alloy the 
sweets of auspicious laws. Long enough bas idolatry raised 
up ber tcmples by the side of the altars of the Son of hIan ; if 
is rime for thcin to disappear from the 'orld. Already is the 
new Cyrus born who shall break the last idol of the spirits of 
darkness, and bring the throne of the Coesars with;m the shadow 
of the holy tabernacles. But the Christians, unconquerable by 
tire and sword, have grown enervated ainid the dclights of 
peace. To try thein better, providence suffercd them to know 
riches and honors : they ha.ve been unable to resist the perse- 
cution of prosperity. Before the world shall bave passed ri'oto 
their 1)ower, if is necessary that they should be worthy of tbeir 
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glory ; they have kindled thc fiamcs of the wrath of the Lord, 
thcy will hot obtain gr,ce in his siglat lill thcy arc purificd. 
Satin will be unchained on cal'ah, a la.qt tl'ial is about to bcgiu 
for tlae faitLfful : the Christians have fallca ; thcy will be puu- 
ishcd, tic whose right it as to expiate their crimes by 
voluntary sacrifice was long since markcd out in the mind of 
thc Eterual. 
Such are the first counsels that the inhabitants of the 
hcavenly abodcs discover in the 'ord of God. O 
Word I how lo:g and how fccble as the succession of time aad 
of thouglat that lauman words are forccd fo use to intcrpret 
tlacc I Thon makcst thy elcct see and con,prchend ail thisin a 
moment; whilc I, tlay unwortlay interprctcr, laboriouly ex- 
press in the language of death tlae mystcries contained in the 
lauguage of lire I With what holy admiratiola, 'ith wlaat sub- 
lime piety, the just rcccive the kuowlcdge of tlae sac:'ifice 
dcmanded, and the conditions that tender it plcasing to 
Most High I This victim, whose right it as to conquer hc[1 by 
virtue of the suffcriugs and the merits of Jcsus Christtlais 
victim, who will march at the head of a thousand others bas 
hot been chosen from among kings and princes. Born inan 
obscure rauk, to better imitate tlae Saviour of the world, this 
man, beloved of hcaven, descends ncvertlaclcss from illus- 
trions aacestors, lu him religion will trimaaph over the blood 
of pagan heroes and idolatrous sages ; in lailh will be laonored, 
by u maa'tyrdom fi)rgotten of laistory, those, uukuown to the 
world, about to saaffcr for the lw; tlaose humble confcssors 
who, pronouucing in deatla no aame sure that of Jesus Christ, 
lcave theh" o'n namcs makuown to mankind. The friend to all 
file. projects of the faitlafttl, the stay of the prince who will 
overthrow the altars of the false gods, this chosen ChrLqtian 
must have scandalized the church, theu bewailed his crrors lil¢e 
the first Apostle. to encourage lais guilty, brethren and le,d 
thcm to rcpcntatce. Already, to gave him the virtues he will 
nced in thc hour of combat, the Angcl of the Lord laas led him 
by the hand to ail the nations of the earth, and he ]ans seen tlae 
Gospel becoming established on every side. In the course of 
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thcse journeys, so useful to the dcsigns of God, the demons 
have tcmptcd thc new elcct, hot yet rcturned to the paths of 
heaven. A grcat and final error, by prccipitating him into a 
gricvous calamity, has forced him to quit thc shades of death. 
His rcl)entant tcars arc bcginning to flow ; a recluse, inspired 
of God, has rcvcalcd to him a portion of his destiny. Ere 
long ho will be worthy of the palm of martyrdom prcpared for 
him. Such is the victim whose immolation will disarm the 
wrath of the Lord, and precipitate Lucifer again into the 
abvss. 
While the saints and angels penetrate the dcsigns announced 
by thc word of the Most High, this saine word discovers ano- 
ther miracle of grace to the choirs of blcsscd women. The 
hcathen will also have their victim, for Christians and idolatcrs 
are to be reunitcd foreTer at the fbot of CahTary. This victim 
will bc snatchcd ri'oto thc innocent flock of virgins, to expiate 
the impurity of l)agan manners. Thc child of the fine arts that 
seduee weak mortals, she will humble bencath the yoke of the 
cross thc beauty and genius of Greece. She is hot immediately 
demandcd by an irrcvocable decree ; she will have ncither the 
mcrit nor the glory of thc first sacrifice; but, the dcstined 
Sl)OUse of thc martyr, and rescued by him from the teml)lcs of 
idols, shc will augmeut the efficacy of the greater scrifice by 
multiplying its trials. Yet God will hot abandon his servants, 
-ittout succor, to the rage of Satan : he dcsires his faithful 
legions to put on thcir armor, to sustain and console the per- 
secntcd Christian ; to them he confidcs thc exercise of his 
mercy, reserving to himself that of his justice. Christ will sus- 
tain thc confessor devoted for the salvation of mankind ; and 
Mary will take under her protection the timid virgin whose 
duty it is to heighten thc sorrows, the joys and the glory of 
the nmrtvr. 
This doom of theChurch, divulged to the elcct by a single 
'ord of the Almighty, ]nterrupts the concerts and su,pends the 
functions of the angcls ; therc is silence in heaven for the space 
of hall an hour, as at thc terrible moment when John wit- 
nessed the brcaking of the seventh seal of the mysterious book  
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the divine forces, smitten by thc sound of thc etcrnal word, 
stood still in mute astouishmeut.. ïhus, whcu thc thundcr bc- 
gins to roll over humerons battalions, just ready to join battlc 
in a lutions combat, thc signal is suspendcd, hall in sunlight, 
hall in the increasing shadc, the cohorts remain motionless ; 
banncrs are unfurled by no brcath of air, but fifll collapscd on 
the hand that be.-u's them ; the lighted matches smokc usclcssly 
by the side of thc mute bronze ; and the warriors, furrowcd by 
the flashes of lightning, listen in silence to the voiee of the 
storm. 
The spirit that kecps guard over the standard of the cross, 
causes the immobility of thc armies of the Lord to otase. Ail 
heaven at once lowers its eycs to the earth ; Mary, from the 
height of thc firmament, lets fifll a first look of love upon the 
tender vietim confided to her eu.re. The palms of tire confcssors 
blossom afl'esh in their hauds ; the impetuons squad'on opens 
its ranks to make room for the martyr-sponses, bctwecu Feli«'i- 
tia and Peq)etua, between thc illustrions Stephcn and the 
renowned Maccabees. Miehacl, the couqueror of the old 
d'agou, makes ready his terrible lance ; about him his immor- 
t.fl companions cover themselves with. thcir shining cuirasses. 
The bucklers of diamond and gold, the quivcrs of the Lord, 
and the flamiug swords are detached from the eternal portals ; 
the chariot of Emmanuel trembles on its axlcs of thunder and 
lightuing; the cherubim shake their itupetuous wiugs and 
kindle the fury of their eyes. Christ again descends to the 
table of the old mon, who offer for his bencdiction two robes 
newly whitened in the blood of the Lamb; the Almighty 
Father shuts himselî up in thc depths of his etcrnity, and the 
Holy Spirit suddenly pours forth a flood of such dazzling light 
that creatiou secms plunged again into darkness. Then the 
choirs of saints and angcls raise the song of glory : 
" Glory to God in heaven 1 
"Peace on carth to ye who tread the 1)aths of gentleness 
and rb'tue. 0 Lamb of God that takest away thc sins of the 
worldl 0 miracle of purity and humility, that permittest 
victims sprung from nothingness to imitate thee, to dcvote 
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themsclves for thc salvati«)n of sinncrsl 0 servants of Christl 
who arc l»crsccutcd by the world, bc hot troubled bccausc of 
the prosperity of thc wickcd : thcy surfer not, it is truc, from 
wcakncss that bri,gs them nig'h unto death ; they scem to be 
stragcrs to humaa tribulations ; thcy wear pridc about their 
ncck likc  nccklacc of gold; thcy intoxicate thcmsclvcs at 
sacrih.gious tables ; lhey laugh and sleep as though tney had 
doac no evil : thcy dic pcaccfu]ly upon thc couch they hve 
ravi.hed from thc -,vidow and orphan ; but whcre do they go ? 
'" The fool bas said in his hcart ; ' Thcrc is no Goal I' Lct 
God arisc ; let his cncmics be scattered 1 IIe advances : the 
pillars of tlm earth are slmken ; thc del)ths of the se and the 
bowe]s of the ¢,arth arc uucovered in the presence of the Lord. 
A devourig flamc proceeds from his mouth ; he takes his flight, 
mounted upon the cherubim; he hurls his fiery arrows ou every 
side. Wherc are thc child'en of thc wickcd ? Sevcn gencra- 
tions have passed away sincc the iaiquity of their fathers, yet 
God cornes to visit thc childrcn iii his wrath ; ho cornes at the 
al,pointed rime to punish u guilty people ; he cornes to arouse 
tire wieked in their palaces of cedar and aloes and to confound 
thê plmntom of their speêdy felicity. 
"lIappy is he who, passing in teurs into the valleys, seeks 
God as the source of every blessiug ! Haply is he whose ini- 
quitics arc prdoncd, and who finds g]ory in repeutauce! 
Happy is hc who 1,uilds iu si]cncc the templc of his good works, 
like that of Solomou, in which ncither the axe or the hammer 
was heard whilc the architect was building the bouse of the 
Lord ! Ail y, who eat on earth thc bread of tears, rcpeat 
thc holy chprus to the praise of the Most High : 
" Ghry to God h hcavcn I" 
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SUMMARY. 

Cyril. TheChristian Family. Demodocus and Cymodoce meet again on 
an Island at the confluence of the Ladon and Alphcus, to henr lhe Son of 
Lasthcnes rccount his Adventures. Commencement of the Recital of 
Eudorus. Origin of the family of Lasthenes. It opposes the Romans at 
the timc of thc Invasion of Greecc. Thc eldest of Lasthenes' Family is 
obliged to repair as a IIostage to Rome. The Family of Lasthenes em- 
braces Christianity. Childhood of Eudorus. He sets out at the age of 
sixteen for Romc as a Substitute for his Father. The Tempest. Descrip- 
tion of the Archipelago. Arrival of Eudorus in Italy. Description of 
Rome. Eudorus contracts an intimate Friendship with Jerome, Augus- 
tin% and Prince Constantin% the son of Constantius. Charactcrs of 
Jerome, Augustin% and Constantine. Eudorus is presented at Court. 
Diocletian. Galcrius. Court of Diocletian. The Sophist, Hierocles 
Proconsul of Achaia and favorite of Galcrius. Enmity of Eudorus and 
ttierocles. Eudorus falls into the irregularities of ¥outh and forgets his 
Religion. bfarcellinus, Bishop of Rome. He threatens Eudorus with 
Excommunication if he does hot return to the bosom of the Church. 
Excommunication hurled against Eudorus. Amphitheatre of Titus. 
Forebodings. 

CONCEALED in an obscure valley, amidst the'woods of Arcadia, 
Eudorus and Cymodoce knew not that at this moment both 
the saints and angels had their eyes fixed upon them, and that 
the Almighty himself was interested in their destiny ; thus the 
shepherds of Canaan were visited by the God of achor, in 
the midst of their flocks, which were grazing at the west of 
Bcthel. 
The swallow twittering on the roof had no sooner announced 
to Lasthenes the return of day, than ho hastened to quit his 
couch. Ho wrapped himself in a mantlc, spun by his industri- 
ous spouse, and lined with wool, so gratefifl to old men, and 
preceded by two dogs of Laconia, his faithfifl guard, advanced 
toward the place where the bishop of Lacedoemon had reposed ; 
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but he perccivcd the holy prclate kneeling in the opcn air, and 
ofiring his matin dcvotions to heaveu. Thc dogs of Lasthcnes 
run toward Cyril, and, bcndiug (hoir hcads with a carcssing 
air, seemed to bring him the homae and respect oï their 
toaster. Thc two vencrable Christians salnted cach othcr with 
gcavity, and, during thch" walk along thc declivity of the 
mou.tain, disconrsed ou topics of ancicnt wisdom : (hus did 
thc Arcadian Evandcr conduct Auchises to the forcsts of 
l»hcneus, whcn Priam, sti[i prospcrous, ame fo scck 15s sistcr 
lesione at Salamis; or tlms did the samc Evandcr, cxiled to 
th« lmnks oï the Tibcr, receive the son of his former host, 
whcu fortune had ovcrwhehned with calami¢ics the monarch of 
Ilinu. 
Shortly after Demodocus joined them; he was followed by 
Cymodoce, mnre beautififl than the ncw-born day, that was 
then gihli,,g the eastern mountaius. 
On the side of the hill that overlooked the mansion of Las- 
thenes there ws  grotto, the faw)ritc retreat of the sparrow 
and the dove: it was hcre, in imitatiou of the solitaries 
of the Thebais, that Eudorus would retire, and pour forth in 
secret the tcars of penitence. Suspended on the walls of the 
grotto was a crucifix, and at its f6ot lay some scattered armor, 
,, honorary crown of oak, and other ornamcnts, the reward 
,f his valor or his skill. Eudorus began to perceive a sort yet 
t'oubled emotiou stealing over his heartu feeling he had but 
too scnsibly expcrienced befi)re. Alarmed at the new dangers 
that thrcatened him, he had passed the whole night in suppli- 
cation to heuven. When Auroru had dispersed the shadows 
of night, he washed away in the pure stream every trace of 
his tears, assumcd his usual air of cheerfulness, and preparing 
to quit the grotto, hc sought by the simplicity of his attire to 
diminish thc effect of his personal grace and bcauty : he bouud 
on his fect buskins formcd of the 'd goat's skin, concealed 
his hair-shirt under the hunter's tunic, aud bound round his 
loi,,s thc spoils of a white hiud: a cruel hcrdsman had killed 
with his sliug this queeu of the woods, as she was driuking 
ith her fawn on the banks of the Achelous. In his left hand 
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he took two ashen jvclins; from his right was suspendcd  
chaplct of coral bcads, such as thc virgiu ma'tyrs wcrc wont 
to wear when going to dcath : innocent chaplcts, yc scrvcd 
then to count the numbers of praycrs that artless hcarts re- 
peatcd to thc Lord I Armcd at once against the beasts of 
the ibrcsts, and thc spirits of darkness, Eudorus desccnded 
from the summit of thc rocks; he rcsemblcd a Christian 
soldier of the Thcban legion, who returns to thc canp after 
he watches of the night. After passing the waters of the 
torrent, he came and joined thc little troop who awaited him 
at the bottom of the grove. IIe approachcd Cyril, l)rcsscd 
thc hem of his mantle to his lips, and 1)ent bcfore him to 
reccive his patcrnal bcncdiction ; thcn with downcast looks 
he salutcd Demodocus and his dauglltcr. Ail the roses of 
thc raorn werc glowiug on thc check of the youthfifi daughtcr 
of Homcr. Shortly aftcr, Scphora and ber three daug]lters 
came modcstly ri'oto flic gynoeccum, whcn the bisho'p of Lace- 
dsemon thus addressed thc son of Lasthcnes : 
" Eudorus, you are an object of curiosity to all Christian 
Greecc. Wllo lins hot heard of your misfortunes, and of your 
rcpentance ? I ara l)ersuaded that these your guests from 
)Icssenia could hot hcar without interest the recital of your 
adventures. » 
" Venerable sage," cried Demodocus, "whose habit an- 
nounces you to be a shcl)herd of men, you spcak hot a word 
that is not dictated by ]Ihcrva. Yes, like Homcr, my divine 
ancestor, n'hole years could I williugly spcnd in uttering or in 
listening to pleasing narratives. Can anything bc morc agree- 
able than the words of a man who has travellcd much, and who, 
seated at tlle table of his host while the rain and the winds are 
raving without, recounts, sheltered from all danger, the crosses 
of llis lift ? Whilst I quaff the cup of lï[ercules, I love to ïeel 
my cyes moistened by sorrow ; that libation is rcndcred more 
sacred which is minglcd with our tears ; the story of t]le cvils 
with which Jul)iter afiïicts the children of men, teml)ers the 
n'auton rcvelry of the board, and brings the g'ods to our 
rcmcmbrauce. And you yourself, nly dear Eudot'us, will find 
4* 
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some pleasure in recalling the storms that you endurcd with 
courage; the mariner returned to his paternal fields, feels a 
secret charm, as he contcmplates the ruddcr and the oars sus- 
pcnded pcacefully ovcr thc hcarth during the tcrrors of winter." 
The Ladon and the Alphcus unitcd thcir strcams at the 
fi,ot of thc grove, and formcd an island, which seemed the 
offspring" of tl,cir watcly union. It was planted with those agcd 
trccs, which the l)C()lc of Arcadia regard as thcir ancestors. 
Thcrc it was that Alcimcdon cut the bccçh wood with which 
ho ruade such beautifid cups for thc shephcrds ; there too was 
sccn thc fountain of Arcthus and the laurcl which held 
Dap_l,ne coucealcd within its bark. They resolved to a(ljourn 
to this solitary spot, that Eudorus might meet with no inter- 
ruption duriug his recital. The servants of Lasthcncs dctached 
from thc banks of the Alpheus a long boat, formcd from the 
truak of a single 1)ine, and the family and strangers floated 
down with the currcnt of the river. Denodocus, rcmarking 
the skill of his conductors, said in a sorrowfitl tone : 
"Arcadians, there was a rime wheu the Atridm were obliged 
to lcnd you vcssels to go to the sicge of Troy, and when you 
mistook the oars of Ulysses for the van of Ceres ; but now 
how grcat the contrast I you trust yourselves with fearless 
iadiffcrcncc to thc te'ors of the dcep. Alasl the son of 
Saturn bids mankind fccl a charm evên in danger itsêlf, and 
cmbrace it with strangc enthusiasm !" 
They soon reached thc eastcrn point of thc island, where 
two halt=ruined altars wcre erected ; the one on the banks of 
the Alpheus, wasconsecratcd to Tempcst; thc other by the 
side of the Ladou, was dedicatcd to Tranquillity. :Between 
thcse two altars the fountain of Arethusa rose from the earth, 
and poured her waves into the bosom of the Alpheus, who re- 
ccived ber withamorous caresses. The whole party, impatient 
to hear the recital of Eudorus, stopped at this place, aud 
sêatcd themsêlves under the towering poplars thut were just 
tinged with the blushcs of morning. After imploring the 
succor of heuven, the young Christian thus commenced his 
uurmtive : 
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" My friends, I must beg leave for a moment to trespass on 
your patience with nn account of my birth, because it is ri'oto 
my birth that I date the origin of my misfortunes. I ara de- 
scended by my mother's side ri'oto that pious woman of Me- 
gara, who interred by stcalth the bones of Phocion undcr ber 
own hearth, while she cried with pious emotion, ' Keep invio- 
late, 0 sacred hearth, the remains of a good man !' 
"My 1)atcrnal ancestor was Philopcemcn. You know that 
he dared singly to oppose the Romans, whcn that fi'ee nation 
ravishcd libcrty from Grecce. He fell in this noble cntcrprise. 
:But what are nfisïorttmcs, what is dcath itselï, if out naine but 
descend to postcrity; and if two thousaud ycars hcnce its 
sound should cause one gcncrous hcart to throb with cmo- 
tion ? 
"0nr expiriug cotmtry, to be consistent in ber ingratitudc 
forced the last of ber great men to die by poison. With 
mournfld and impressive pomp, the young l'olybius' after 
ward conveycd the remains of l'hilopoemen from Messene to 
l[cgalopolis. One might hve said that thc urn, surrouudcd 
by wreaths of flowcrs, enclosed the ashcs of all G rcece. From 
this time our nat,l earth, like an exhausted soil, ceased to pro- 
duce heroes and statcsmen, lier immortul naine remains, but 
she resembles that statue of Themistocles which the 2thenians 
of our days hve deprived of its head and substituted that of a 
slave. 
"The chief of the Achaians did hot long repose peaccably 
in his tomb: some ycars aftcr his dcath, he was accused of 
having becn an enemy to Rome, and a criminal process was 
eutered against him beïore the proconsul Mummius, the de- 
stroyer of Corhth. Polybius, undcr the protection of Scipio 
Nasica, succeedcd in saviug thc statues of l'hilopoemen from 
destruction; but this sacrilcgious information awakened the 
jelousy of the Romans against the descendants of the last of 
the Greeks ; the'y required that for the ïutm'e the eldest sons 
of oto" ïamily, as soon as they had attained their sixteenth year, 

 The historian. 
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should be sent to Rolne, to renlain as hostagcs in the hands of 
the senate. 
"Bowcd down by mifçrtuue, and forever deprived of their 
chier, my family abandoncd h[cgalopolis, and flcd for conccal- 
ment, sometimcs amidst these momtains, sometimes to an- 
othcr falni]y estate that we posscsscd at thc foot of Taygetus, 
on the bordcrs of the Messcnian gulf. Shortly after, l'aul, the 
sublime apostle of the Gentiles, brought to Corinth the remedy 
fi)r all mistbrtune. Vhen the light of Christianity burst forth 
ni)ou the Roman empire, every place was filled with slaves, or 
with p.rinces humblcd and dcgraded ; the whole world demand- 
ed hope and consolation. 
" Disposed to wisdom by hard lessons of advcrsity, by the 
simplicity of Arcadian manners, my family was the flrst in 
Grccce to embrace the law of Jesus Christ. Submissive to 
his divine yoke, I passed the days of my infancy on the banks 
of Alpheus, and among the woods of Taygctus. Ovcrshadowed 
by the fostering wing of religion, my soul, like a dclicate fiower, 
was hiudcred froln exl)anding bcfore its time; thus was the 
happy ignorance of my younger ycam prolonged, and the 
imocence of childhood itself seemcd to be rendered more 
innocent. 
"The moment of my exile arrived. I was the eldest of my 
family, and had attained my sixteenth year ; wc were dwelling 
at this time on our estates in Messenia. ly fathcr, whose 
place I was about to take, had by a particular favor obtained 
permission to return to Greece before my departure : he em- 
braced me, aud gave me his advice and his blessing. 
mothcr conducted me to the port of I)heroe, and accompanied 
me to the vessel itself. As the seamen spread their sails and 
prepared to depart, she raised ber hands to heaven and offered 
hcr vows for my welfare with ail a parent's fervency, tIer 
hcart sunk within her at thc thought of these stormy seas, and 
that still more stormy ocean of the ,world upon which I was 
embarking, a voyager, young and without experience. Already 
was the vessel gaining the open sea, yet Sephora still remaiued 
o encourage my youth, as the dove encourages her new- 
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fledged off,pring to fly, when for the first rime it quits tbe 
maternal nest. :But at last it was neccssary to make a final 
cffort; and tearing hcrself from my cmbraccs, she descended 
into {bc skiff that awaited ber, fistened to the side of our 
trireme. For a long rime she ruade sigus to me as the boat 
al,proachcd the shore : I wept aloud ; and when I could no 
longer distinguish this tenderest of mothers, my eyes sought to 
discover the roof under which I had been nurtured, and the 
lofty trees that surroundcd my paternal mansion. 
"Our voyage was long ; scarcely had we passed thc isle of 
Thegauusa, wheu an impctuous wcstcrn gale drove us far fo 
the castern regions, even to the entrancc of {ho Hellespont. 
Aïter losiug sight of every shore, aud being tosscd for sevcu 
long days by the telnpest, we had the good formm to find 
refuge at thc mouth of the Simois, within vicw of the tomb of 
Achflles. When the rage of the tempest was nppeased, we 
strove to regain our western course, but thc constant breezcs 
that the celestial Aries brings frolu the shores of Hesperis 
long repelled our sails : sometimes we werc thrown on the 
coast of Elis, at others driven into thc narrow seas bctween 
Thrace and Thessaly. We travcrsed the Grecian Archipelago, 
wherc the beauty of the varied shores, the brilliancy of the 
sky, the softness of the air, and the breezes wafting perfumes, 
quite ravished the senses, and seemcd to vie with the tender 
and sublime recollec{ions that the scene inspircd. Every pro- 
montory, as it successivcly met our view, was markcd with a 
temple or  tomb. We touched at different ports; we ad- 
mired the numerous citics, sçme of which bore the naine of a 
favorite flower, such as the rose, the violet, or hyacinth ; and 
which, overflowing with people like fruitful seeds, seemed to 
spread and blossom in the sunshine on the shore of the sea. 
Though as yet but a boy, my imagination was lively, nd my 
heart susceptible of tender and lasting impressions. There was 
on board out vesscl a Greek, fi)nd of his country even fo enthu- 
siasm, as are all the Grecks. tte named fo me the places and 
objects tlmt we passed. 
"' The oaks you see yonder,  said he, 'once followed the 
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magical lyre of Orpheus ; that mountain whose shadows ex- 
tend so far, was once dcstincd for a statue to Alexauder ; this 
othcr mouutain is Olympus, and its vallcy the vale of Tempe ; 
this is Delos, which once floated in the midst of the -aters ; 
that is 1Naxos, whcrc Ariadne was lcft desolate ; Cecrops first 
landcd on yondcr shorc; Plato taught on thc point of that 
cape; Dcmosthcnes harangucd thcse wavcs; Phrync was bath- 
ing" in thcse waters when she was taken for ¥cnus. And this 
country of gods, of arts, and beauty,' cried the Athcnian, with 
tcars of ang'uish and rescntmcnt, ' this my comttry is now be- 
corne a 1)rcy to barbarians l' 
"lIis dcspair redoubled as we crossed the gulf of :M:egara. 
In ri'ont was 'Egina, to the right the Piroeus, and to the left 
Corinth. Thcse cities, once so flourishing, now presentcd 
nothing to thc cye but heaps of ruins. The sailors themselves - 
seemcd touched by this spectaclc. They ran in a crowd upon 
deck, and for a long rime" gazed in silent reverie upon the 
melancholy sccne ; perhaps each one drew from the spcctacle 
 sccret consolation, as he reflected how far our personal cvils 
sink into iasignificance when compared with those calamities 
that strike wholc nations, and which had thus humbled iu the 
dust the cities now before their cyes, and left them but the 
skclctons of their former magnificence. 
"This lesson seemed above my reason, yet I understood it ; 
but the othcr young men who surrounded me felt it not ; thcy 
wcre quite inscnsible. Whencc arose this diffcrcnce ? From 
our religion : they were pagans ; I was a Christian. P«gan- 
ism develops the passions too prematurcly, and thus retards 
the progress of reason ; Christianity, on the contrary, whilc it 
1)rolon the inïancy of the heart, accelerates thc manhood of 
the mind. From the first dawn of reason, it hstils scrious 
thoug'hts ; even in the swaddling clothes it respects thc dignity 
of man ; it treats us even in the cradle as serious and sublime 
beings, since it acknowledges au «gel in the babe that the 
mothcr fondles at her breast. My young- colnpanions had 
hcard nothing but of the metanmq)hoses of Jupiter, and thcy 
drew no instruction from the ruins bcfore thcir eyes: as for 
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me, I had already been scated with the prophets on the ruins 
of desolute citics, and had learnt from ]3ubylon what judgment 
to form of Corinth. 
"And here I ought to notice the first tcmptation that se- 
duced roc into the paths of ruin ; and, as it gcncrally hal)pens , 
the cvil by which I was eusnared had nothing in appearance 
but what was innocent and harmless. Whflst we were medi- 
tating on the revolutions of empires,.we saw a sacred proces- 
sion advance on a suddcn from the midst of the ruins. Thon 
smiling gcnius of Grcece I what misfortuues cau dcprcss thcc, 
what lcssons, howcver scvcrc, can afford thcc instruction l 
This was a dcputation of Athcnians to the fcstival at Dclos. 
The festal vesscl, covercd with fiowcrs and ribbons, was orna- 
mcntcd with statues of the gods ; the white sails, tingcd with 
the i)urple rays of Aurora, swcllcd to the breath of the zc- 
phyrs, and the gilded oars cleft the crystal waves. The 
votaries bending over the wuters poured out pcrfumcs and 
libations, thc virgins executed on the prow of the vessel the 
dance of the misfortunes of Latona, whilst thc youths chanted 
verses from I)indar and Simonides. My imagination was en- 
chanted by this spectacle, which quickly glidcd away like u 
fleecy cloud of the morn, or the chariot of some dcity borne 
along on the wings of the wind. It ws thus for the first 
rime that I witncssed a pagan ceremony without horror. 
"At length wc again discerncd thc mountains of t)clopon - 
ncsus, ad again I saluted my native land from afar. It was 
hot long before the coast of Italy began to swcll above the 
bosom of the waves. On landin" at :Brundusium, I fclt u 
variety of unknown emotions. As I set my foot upon that 
earth, whence those dccrees were issued that govcrn the world, 
I was struck with an appearance of 'randeur to which I had 
bcen a strangcr. To the elegant edificcs of Greece, succcedcd 
monumcnts of more ponderous magnificence, and marked with 
the stamp of a diffcrent genius. The frther I advanced on 
the Appian way, the more my surprise increased. This road, 
paved with large masses of rock, seems fo:med to res[st the 
passage of the human race ; through the mountains of Apulia, 
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along thc gulf of :Naples, through the country of Anxur, of 
klba., and thc Roman Campagna, it prcscnts an avenue of 
more than thrcc hundrcd mlles in length, lined with tcmplcs, 
palaces, and tombs, and tcrminatb,g at the eternal city, which 
is'worthy to be the mctropolis of the Universe. t the sight 
of so ma«ff prodigics I fell into a sort of delirium, which I 
could neithcr resist nor comprchcnd. 
"It was in vain that the fricnds to whose care my father had 
intrustcd me, sought to aronse me from this enchantment. I 
waudcrcd from the Forum to the Capitol, from the Carinoe to 
the Campus Martius ; I ran from the theatre of Germanicus 
to the mole of Adrian, and from the circus of :Ncro, to the 
Fanthcon of Agrippa ; but while with a dangerous curiosity 
I visitcd evcry othcr place, the humble church of thc Christ- 
ians was forgotten. 
"I was ncver weary of beholding the crowdcd bustlc of a 
pcoldc composed of all the nations upon earth, nor of wit- 
ncssing the military operatious of an army, ruade up of Ro- 
mans, Gauls, Germans, Greeks, aud fricans; all distin- 
guishcd by thc arms and habits of their respective countres. 
tfcre an agcd Sabine was passing in his sandals of birch-bark, 
dose fo the senator in his robes of purple ; there the litter of 
a consul was interceptcd by the chariot of a courtesan ; the 
ltrge oxen of Clitumnus were drawing" to the Forum wag- 
ons laden with provisions ; the hunting equipage of a lomau 
gentlcman.obstructed the Sacred Way; the priest was has- 
tening to his duties in the temple, and the rhetorician to his 
school. 
How often did I visit the baths adorned with libraries, and the 
palaces, some already mouldering to decay, and others half demol- 
ishcd to serve for the construction of new edifices. The vast out- 
lines of Roman architecture, that of thcmselves formed a mag- 
nificcnt horizon i those aqucducts, which like rays vcrgin fo a 
centre, conveycd thc waters over triumphal arches to a kingly 
pCol)lc i the ceaseless murmur of the fountains ; that multi- 
tude of statues which resembled a motionless race in the midst 
of a bustling people i those monuments of every age and 
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every country, thc work of kings, of consuls, and of Coesars ; 
those ol)clisks convcycd ri'oto Egypt, and tolubs ravishcd 
from Grcccc; that indescril)able bcauty in thc light, the 
val)or and thc outliucs of the mouutains ; thc violence cveu of 
thc currcut of the Til)er; the hcrds of half-savagc marcs 
that came to driuk iu its strcam ; that Campagna which the 
citizcn of Rome now disdaius to cultivatc, rcscrving to 
himsclf the right of dcclariug each ycar to the enslavcd 
nations what part of thc curth shall bave the honor of 
nom'ishing him; what shall I say, iu fine ?--everythiug at 
Rome bca's thc mark of dominion and of duration. I have 
scen the map of the Eternal City traccd on the massive 
marble of the Capitol, that evcu its image might ncvcr be 
effaced. 
" Oh, how wcll is that religion acquainted with thc human 
heart, which sccks to prcservc thc pcace of the soul, and 
knows how to set bouuds to out curiosity, as wcll as to the 
rest of our ca'thly affections I That vivacity of imagination 
to whose infiucuce I yicldcd myself captive, was thc first cause 
of my ruin. Whcu at last I rcturacd to the ordinary course 
of my occupatios, I felt that I had lost my taste for serious 
thiugs, and I envicd the lot of thc pagan youth, who could 
abandon themselvcs without remorse to all the pleasures of 
their age. 
"The rhetorician, Eumenes, fillcd at that rime the chair of 
eloqucnce at Rome, which he has siuce transportcd into Gaul. 
]fie had studied, in his early years, undcr the son of the most 
celebrated disciple of Quintilian, and his school was frequcnted 
by all the young men of emiucnce. I, too, attcnded thc lcctm'es 
of this cclebrated toaster, nor was it long before I ïormed an 
intimacy with the companions of my studies. There wcre 
three who becamc attached to me with warm and sinccre 
fi'iendship. Thcse were Augustiue, Jcrome, and the Prince 
Constautiue, son of Coesar Constautius. 
"Jcrome, the descendant of a noble family of Pannonia, 
ga.ve early prooïs at once of talents the most brilliant, and of 
oasions the most impetnous. His strong imagination did hot 
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leave him a momcnts repose. The thcility with which he passed 
from an exccss of study to that of pleasurc, was inconceivable. 
Irascible, rcstlcss, pardoning with difficulty an affront, of a. 
genius wild and sublime, he seemed destined to bccome an 
example eithcr of the grcatest disordcrs, or of the severest 
virtucs: to this ardent spirit, no choice was lcft betwecn 
Rome and the dcsert. 
" A barillet in the proconsulate of Carthage was the birth- 
place of my second fi'iend. Augustine was the most amiable 
of men. I[is temper was hasty, like that of Jerome, yet tcm- 
pcrcd by a natural turn for conteml)lation, which brcathcd a 
charm and swcetness over his whole charactcr : if there was 
any point in which my young friend lay open to rcproach, it 
was, that he suffcred the ardor of his gcnius to lcad him 
astray; thc extrcmc tcudcrness of his fecliugs, also, hurried 
him somctimcs iuto cxccss. IIe had ahvays at hand a multi- 
tude of happy cxpressions, and of profound thoughts, clothed 
in the most brilliant imagcry. :Born under an 2kfricau sun, he 
round in womcn, like Jcrome, the snare of his virtuc, and thc 
source of his errors. :But sensible, evcn to enthuiasm, of the 
charms of eloquencc, there nceds, perhaps, but somc inspired 
orator to reclaim him to thc true religion : if over Augustine 
should enter thc bosom of the church, hc will become the Plato 
of the Christiaus. 
" Constantine, son of au illustrions Coesar, announccd all the 
qualities of a grcat man. Joincd to force of mind, he pos- 
sessed all those exterior accomplishments so useful to princes, 
ad which bestow an additional grace even upon noble actions; 
Helen, his mother, had thc happiness to be born in the rcligio, 
of Jcsus; and Constantinc, aftcr t]e example of his father, 
showed a secret inclination toward this divine law. Though 
blest with an extreme gentlcness of disposition, yet tlose 
traits burst fi)rth that point out the hero; and there was 
something mvsterious in his charactcr, with which heaven 
always marks the who are destined to change the face of 
the world. Happy will ho be, if he cscapes those drcad- 
fui sallies of passion, so terrible in characters habitually 
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moderate I tIow much are those princcs to be pitied who are 
so promptly obeyed ! What indulgence oug'ht wc hot to show 
them! Whcu we witness the terrible cffccts of their ang-er, 
let us always bave the clmrity to suppose that this is thc first 
offence, and that God, as a lcsson for the government of thcir 
passions, allows them hOt a moment betwecn the thought and 
the execution of the decd. 
" Such were the three friends with whom I passed my 
days af Rome. Constantinc -as like mysclf, a kind of 
hostage in the hands of Diocletian. This uniformity of situa- 
tion, still more than that of age, 1)rel)ossessed thc youag 
prince in my fuvor : nothing can rcndcr two mids more 
susceptible of ii'icndship than a rcscmblaucc in thcir future 
lot, espccially if that lot be unfortunate. Constantine 
wished to promote my intercst, and introduced me to the 
court. 
"Whcn I arrivcd at Rome, the sovereign power was no 
longer exclusivcly in the hands of Dioclctian, but was dividcd 
as at prcscnt; the emperor had associated in the empire 
Iamiauus, under the title of Augustus ; aud Galcrius and 
Constantinus, undcr that of Coesar. Yct, though the world 
was divided between four chicfs, it acknowlcdged but one 
toaster. 
"And hcre, my fricnds, I must givc you a description of 
that court, ri'oto which you have thc happincss to live rctircd. 
hlay you ncver hcar flm roaring of its tcmpcsts I May your 
days glide away in obscurity like thc rivers of this valc ! :But, 
alas, a lire of obscurity does hot always save us from the 
power of princes. The whirlwind which tears up the rock, 
bcars away also the grain of sand in its rage ; the king with 
his sceptre often strikes off an unknown head. Since nothing 
an shield us from the tcrrors that surround thc throne, it is 
wise and uscfifl to know thc hand that may send thcm to 
afflict us. 
" Diocletian, who was formerly called Diocles, first saw the 
light at Dioclea, a small town of Dalmatia. Iu his youth ho 
bore m'ms undcr Probus, and became a skilful general. Under 



Carinus and :Numcriauus, he hcld thc important office of pre- 
fi'ct of thc palacc, and aftcrward bccame thc successor of 
/*umcrianus, whose dcath he had avcngcd. 
" As soou as thc lcgions of thc East had elevated Dioclctian 
to thc cnTirc , he marched against Carinus, the brother of 
/'umcrianus, who rcigncd in the West : he gaiucd thc victory 
over him, and by the submission of his rival, remaiued sole 
toaster of the world. 
" Dio«lctian possesscs cmincnt qualities. IIis miud is vast, 
powcrfid, and eaterprising; but his charactcr is too oflen 
wcak, and but ill corresponds with the vigor of i,is gcnius : 
this dctbct is disccrnible in all his actions, and to this source 
wc may trace all the contradictions which mark his conduct. 
Sometimes ho assumes thc prince, is full of firmncss, wisdom 
and courage, fcarlcss of death, conscious of the dignity of his 
situation, ad dures cxcrt his authority, and force Galerius to 
follow on foot the impcrial car like the meancst of his soldiers: 
at other times he sinks into the coward, trembles bcfore this 
samc Galcrius, hesitates irrcsolute between a thousand projccts, 
abandons himself to supcrstitions the most humiliating, and 
eudeavors to arm himself against the terrors of thê tomb, by 
impiously assuming the titlcs of God and Eternal. Iegular 
in his |mbits, patient in enterprise, and with a mind guarded 
agaiust thc illusions of pleasure, yet a skcptic in virtuc, and 
cxpecting nothing from the gratitude of mankind, perhaps this 
chier of thc empire may one day be seen to strip himself of the 
purl)lc , and retire in disgust from the society of men, in order 
to show the world that Dioclctian could descend from the 
thronc with the saine ease that he first mounted it. 
"Whcther through weakncss, necessity, or prudential 
motives, Dioclctiau has condescended to sharc the sceptre with 
Maximianus, Constantius and Galcrius. By a policy of which 
ho may hereaftcr repent, ho has takcn care that these princes 
should bc his infcriors, and that they should merely serve as a 
foil to his own mcrit. Constantius was lhe only one that 
g«ve him any umbrage--he was remarkable for his virtues. 
He sent him to a distance fi'om his court, to the furthest 
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extremities of Gaul ; but Galcrius he retaiued near his person. 
I shal| uot spcak of Maximiauus Augustus, a brave but au 
iguorant and unpolished prince, without influence at court. I 
shall pass on to Galerius. 
" Born in a hut in Dacia, this youthful barbarian cherished, 
under his hcrdsmans garb, the most unbounded ambition. 
is the misfortune of a state, that when the laws bave not fixed 
the succession to power, evcry hcart is big with vast dcsires ; 
every person claires the privilege of canvassing for the empire; 
and as ambition does hot always presuppose talent, for one 
man of genius who elevates himself you bave twenty tyrants of 
infcrior abilitics who harass the world. 
" Galcrius seems to carry on his brow the impression or 
rather the blight of his vices : ho is of gigantic stature, and 
his voice and looks arc full of terror. The pale dcsccndants 
of the Romans, in revenge for the tcrrors with which this 
Coesar inspires them, bave given him the surname of Armcn- 
tarius. Like a man who has bcen famished hall his life, Gale- 
rius passes his days at the table, and prolongs even during the 
darkness of night his base and brutal orgies. In the mids of 
thcse scenes of pompous magnificence, he makes evcry eflbrt fo 
disguise the baseness of his origin under the lretension of his 
splendor, but the more closely, he w]'aps himself in the folds of 
the robe of the Coesars, the more plainly is visible thc sagum 
of the herdsnmn. 
"Added to an insatiable thirst for power, and a spirit of 
unrelcnting cruclty, Galcrius is cursed with another disposilion 
no less calculated to disturb the empire: this is his mortal 
hatred toward the Christians. The mother of this Coesar, a 
woman of a gross and superstitious mind, was accustomed in 
ber native hamlet to offer sacrifices to ber mountain divinities. 
Indigua.nt that the disciples of the Gospel refused to share in 
her idolatry, she inspircd ber son with the aversion that she 
felt toward the faithful. Galerius has already incited the 
weak and barbarous Maximianus to pcrsecute thc church ; 
but he bas not yet bcen able to vauquish thc sage moderation 
of the emperor. Diocletian upon the whole is well a.ffectc] 
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toward us; he knows that at prescnt we compose ,he most 
considcrablc part of his army; hc places confidence in out 
word wlcu once ldcdgcd ; he bas even stationcd us round his 
pcrson : Dorothcus, the first offlcer of his palace, is a Christian 
rcmarkable for his virtucs. You will soon see that the 
elnprcss Prisca, and her daughter the princcss Valcria, have 
secrctly embraced the law of Christ. Filled with the most 
livcly gratitude for the confidence that Diocletian has reposed 
in thelu, the faithfltl form around him a barricr that is almost 
ilnprcglmblc. Galcrius is aware of this, and it inflames his 
auger thc more; this ungratefifl wretch envies the power of 
his luaster, and secs that the only way to attain his end, will 
be to dcstroy the adorcrs of the truc God. 
" Such are the two princes, who like the gcniuses of good 
and evil, are dcstincd to spread hal)piness or desolation over 
the empire, according as cither party shall succeed, and the 
rate of war determine. But whence cornes it that Dioclctian, 
so wcll versed in the knowlcdge of mankiud, has conferred on 
such a character the dignity of Coesar ? This is what we 
cannot cxplain, except it be by the decrees of that Providence 
who renders vain the counsels of princes, and confounds the" 
wisdom of-nations. 
" Happy would it bave been for Galerius, if, enclosed in the 
precincts of a camp, he had becn familiarizcd with the voice of 
glory and the sounds of war and danger alone ! In the midst 
of arms he would not bave fallen a prcy to those base courtiers, 
who, dcad to a sense of shame, make it their study to awaken 
vice and exting'uish virtue. He would hot bave abandoned 
hilnsclf to the counsels of a perfidious favorite, who is pcr- 
pctually incitiug hiln to evil. This favorite, sirs, bclongs to a 
class of melt, with whom I must make you acquainted, because 
thcy will necessaa'ily influence eithcr the events of the age, or 
thc lot of the Christians." 
" Rome, gïown old in dcpravity, fosters in ber bosom a sect 
of sophists, the chier among whom are Porphyry, Jamblichus, 
Libanius, and Maximus, whose lnanucrs and opinions would 
be a fit object for laughter if out follies were hot too oftcn the 



origin of our crilnes. Thesc disciples of a vain philosophy 
attack thc Christians, boast of a love for rctircmcnt, extol their 
moderation, and yet lire at thc fcct of the great, and entrent 
thcm for gold. Somc arc seriously occupicd with buildiug a 
city, pcopled wholly with philosophers, who, submissivc fo the 
laws of Plato, will pass their days in tranquillity like fi'icnds 
and brothers; others are decply buricd in those secrets of nature 
which they sui)pose to lie hid in Egyptian symbols; some sec 
evcrything in t!mught; othcrs seek cvcrything in marier; still 
others advocate a rcpublic in the bosom of monarchy : they 
pretend that it is necessary to overturn socicty in ordcr to 
rcmodcl it on a new plan; othcrs, in imitation of the faithful, 
wish to teach a system of lnorals to the pcoplc : thcy asseml)le 
  crowd in the temples, or at the corners of the strects, and 
there vend from thcir rostrums a systcm of virtue which re- 
quires the sui)port neithcr of works nor of morals. Dividcd 
on those points which regard the welfare, u.nited in thosc which 
aggravatc the evils, of mankind; infiated with vanity, per- 
suadcd of the sublilnity of thcir own gcnius, and boldly supe- 
rior to vulgar doctrines, there is no folly, however COlttcmpt- 
il)le, of which these sophists are hot guilty, no systcm, however 
moustrous, which they do not bring forward and support. 
Hieroclcs marches at the[t" head, ,':ad is worthy, in fact, to 
lcad such a battalion. 
" You know too well, my fl'ields, that this fitvoritc of 
Galcrius is now governor of Aehai:.; he is one of thosc mon 
whom a combination of fortunat,, evcnts iutroduccs fo the 
councils of the great, and who bccomes usefifl fo them 1)y u 
kind of talent for common atïairs, and by a facility but little 
dcsirable, of talking on every subjcct. Hicroclcs is or" Grcek 
extraction, and is suspcctcd of having bcen a Christian in his 
youth; but the pride of humau learniug having corrupted his 
mind, he has joincd himsclf to thc sect of philosoph,-rs. N'o 
traces of the religion in which he was brought up arc now 
visible, exccpt it bc kind of delirious rage, into which the 
mere mention of the God he bas quitted throws him. IIe hzs 
a.ssumed the hypocritical lang-uage, and all the affected man- 
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ners, of thc school of false wisdom. The words, liberty, virtue, 
science, the progress of intelligence, the good of mankind, are 
pcrpctually in his mouth; but this Brutus is a mercenary cour- 
ticr; this Cato is the sluve of passion the most shameful; this 
apostle of toleration is thc most intolerant of men, and this 
worshipper of humanity the most bloody minded of perse- 
cutors. Constantine butes him; Diocletian fears and despises 
him; but ho has gaincd the intilnate confidence of Galerius ; 
the only man that rivals him iu the favor of this prince is 
Publius, prcfcct of Rome. Hierocles endcavors to poison the 
mind of the unhappy Ctesar. He presents to the world the 
hidcous Sl)cctaclc of a pretendcd sage, who is corrulting , undcr 
the nu.me of cnlightcnmcnt, a man who reigns over mankind. 
"Jcrome, Augustilm, and mysclf, had met tticrocles at the 
school of Eulnenes. His sententious and positive toue, and 
his air of importance and pride, rendercd him odious to our 
simplicity and frankness. His very pcrson appcared to repel 
affection and confidence : his narrow and contracted brow 
seemed to unnouncc a spiz'it of obstiaacy and of system; his 
eyes, wild and wauderin', resembled those of some wild 
beast, and his look was at once timid and malignant ; his 
lips are ever half opened by a false and cruel smile; his hair 
thinly scattered, and hanging in loose disorder, scems of a 
di, ffercnt spccies from that which forms the ornament of youth, 
and, as if were, the crown of old age. The whole character 
of the sophist breathes something cynical and disgusting; his 
ignoble hands secm but ill suited to bear thc weapons of a 
soldier, but well fittcd to guide the pen of the atheist, or the 
steel of the executioner. 
" Such is the deformity of man, when left alone with his 
body, after renouncing his soul. 
" An affront which I had received from Hieroclcs, and 
which I repelled in such a nmnner as fo cover him with con- 
fusion in the eyes of the whole court, excited an implacable 
hatred toward me in his heurt. I hd gained the good will 
of Diocletian, and the friendship of the son of Constautius; 
this, too, was unpardon,-tble. His self-love was wounded, a.nd 
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his envy excited; and these passions left him aot  momeut's 
repose, till an opportuuity to ruiu me prescnt'ed itsclf, and this 
hb was hot long in finding. 
" Alas, how little wus I worthy of envy! Three yeurs, 
passed at Rome in all the disorders of youth, had sufficed to 
make me almost entirely forger my religion. I had eveu fallcn 
into that state of indifference, from which it is so difficult to 
recover, and which lcaves less resourcc than a liïe of crime. 
Yet would the lettcrs of Sephora, and thc remonstranccs of 
my father and friends, often trouble my false sccurity. 
"Among thc mcn who preserved a faiflfful attachmcnt to 
Lasthenes, was Marcellinus, bishop of Rome, and chicf of thc 
universal church. Hc dwelt iu the ccmetery of the Christians, 
in a dcsert place on the other side of the Tibcr, where stood 
the tombs of St. I)etcr and St. Paul. Itis dwelling, composed 
of two cells, was constructed a.gainst the chapcl wall of the 
cemetcry. A small bell, suspended at the entrance of this 
peaceful retreat, announced to him the arrival either of the 
living or the dead. At his door, which he himsclf opcued to 
travellers, lay the staff aud sandals of the bishops who came 
to him from all parts of the earth, to tender an account 
of the fiock of Christ undcr their charge. Hither came I)aph - 
nucius of thc Upper Thebais, who by his word chased away 
the demons; Spiridion, of the isle of Cyprus, who tended his 
flock and wrought miracles; James of ïsibis, who received the 
gift of prophecy; :[[osius, confessor of Cordova; Archclaus of 
Carrha, who confouuded ianes; John, who spread through 
I)ersia the light of tl, e Gospel; Frumentius, who foundcd the 
church of 2Ethiopia; Thcophilus, who had returned from his 
mission to the Indies; and that Christian slave who, iu ber 
captivity, converted the whole nation of the Iberians. :Mar- 
cellinus's chamber of council was a walk embowered with veu- 
erable yews, which threw  holy gloom over the cemetery. 
Under these he walked, surroundcd by the bishops, and con- 
ferred with them about the necessities of the Church. To 
crush the heresies of Donatus, of :Kovatiau«s, and of Arius; to 
publish ca.nous, to assemble councils, to build hospitals, to 
5 
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ransom slaves, to succor the poor, to relieve orphans and 
straugers, to sehd apostles to barbarous nations: such were 
the objects of thcir confcrence, and of thcir pastoral solicitude. 
Oïten, during the silence of night, would Marcellinus, for the 
salvation of all, descend alone into the tombs of the holy 
apostles, aud there, prostrate over their relics, pour forth his 
ardent prayers for mankind, till the first rays of morning calkvl 
him from his devotions. Then uncovcring his vencrable head, 
and placing his simple tiara on the g'round, would this sovereign 
pontiff, unnoticed and unknown, stretch forth his suppliant 
hands, and call down a blcssing upon the city and the world. 
"When I passed from the court of Diocletian, to that of the 
Christians, I could hot help bcing strnck with astouishment af 
one thiug, la the midst of this evangelical povcrty, 1 ri)and 
all that aucicnt politencss, that cheerfulness tempered with 
gravity, that flow of language at once simple and dignified, 
that varicd instruction, good taste, and solid judgment, which 
strongly called to remembrance th¢ best days of Augustus and 
Mmcenas. If seemed as if this obscure ferrent had been des- 
tined by heaven to prove the cradle of another Rome, and the 
last asylum of arts, of letters, and of civilization. 
' Marcellinus left no means unemployed to bring" me back to 
God. Sometimes af sunset would he conduct me to the banks 
of the Tiber, or to the gardens of Sallust. ]:le discoursed with 
me on religion, and with all the tenderness of a father endea- 
vored to muke me fcel the danger of my e'rors. But the illu- 
sions of my youth took from me the love of truth. :Far from 
profithg by these salutary walks, I secretly sighed for the 
plane4rees of Fronto, the portico of Pompcy or that of Livia, 
adorncd with ancient pictures : and to my eternal confusion, be 
it said, I regretted the temples of Isis-and Cybele, the 
fcasts of Adonis, the circus, and the theatres, places whence 
modesty had long since fled at the accents of the nmse of 
Ovid. After having tried the force of admonition in vain, 
Marcelliuus employed measures more severe. ' I shall be coin. 
pelled,' would he say to me, 'I shall be compelled to separate 
you from the communion of the faithfil, if you thus continue 
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to dishonor the religion of Jesus Christ, by absenting yourself 
from its nysterics.' 
" I refused to listen any longer to his counscls ; I laughed at 
his menaces ; my lire became au object of public scaudal, and 
at last the pontiff was obliged to ]aunch agaiust me the thun- 
dcrs of the Church. 
" Upon hearing it I weut to the abode of Marcelliuus, and 
on gaining admission, I saw the pontiff standing at the entrance 
of the chapel. In his hand he hcld thc terrible volume, an 
image of that book, whose seveufold scal thc Lamb alonc couhl 
open. The deacons, the priests, and the bishops wcrc rangcd 
motionlcss and in silence ou the surrouuding tombs, likc saints 
just raiscd ri'oto their graves to witness thc judgmcnt of the 
Lord. The eyes of. Marcellinus flashed tire. It was no longer 
the good shcphcrd, who bcars in his bosom the waudcring 
sheep ; it was Moses dcnounciug thc sentence of dcath against 
thc faithlcss adorers of thc golden calf; it was Jcsus Cl,rist 
scourging forth the profancrs of the temple. I was al)out to 
advance, when an exorcism arrcstcd my progrcss. At thc saine 
moment the bishops strctched forth thcir lmnds against me, and 
tnrncd away thcir faces ; theu the pontiff, in a terrible voice, 
pronounccd this sentence : 
"' Let him be accurscd, who violates by his corrupt manners 
the purity of the Christian naine ! Let him be accurscd who 
ccases to approach the altar of the truc God I Let him be 
accursed, who secs with indifference thc abomination of idol- 
atry P 
" Ail the bishops exclimcd : 
" ' Let him be accnrsed I' 
"Marcellinus then entered the church, nd the gstes of the 
sauctuary were shut aginst me. The crbwd of the elcct dis- 
pcrsed  they ll avoided meeting me: when I spoke, hey 
answered me hot  they fled me like a man affectcd with some 
contagious distemper. Thus, like Adam, banished ri'oto par- 
dise, I round myself solitry in the midst of , lnd covered wtb 
.horns and thistles, and cursed on accourir of my rail. 
"Seized with  kind of delirium, I mouuted iny chariot i. 
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disorder ; I urged my coursers forward at random ; I entercd 
Romc, and aftcr driving with inconsidcrate fury through mauy 
of the strects, I arrivcd at the amphitheatre of Vespasian. 
Thcrc I arrcstcd my foaming stceds. I dcscendcd from my 
chariot ; I approached the fountain where thc gladiators 'ho 
survivcd thc carnage of the circus came to qucnch thcir thirst. 
I too lotçged to cool my burning lips. They had bccn cclcbrat- 
ing the vigils of thc gaines given by Aglaia,  a rich and 
celcbrated Roman lady ; but at this molncnt these abominal»le 
places wcrc dcsertcd. That ilmocent victim of propitiatiou 
which luy crilues had once again inlmo]ated, seemed from the 
heights of heaven to denounce vengeance on my guilty hcd. 
Like an«)thcr Caiu, a rel)robate and au outcast, I entered the 
dark and solitary gallcries. :No sound was hcard save when 
somc affrightcd bird fluttcred through the lofty arches. After 
wadcring" over the various parts of the edificc, I seated myself 
on oc of the front benches. I sought to forger in the view 
of this p,gan edificc, both the denunciation that had been 
passed a.gainst me, and the religion of my fathers. Vain 
efforts ! Evcn therc, an avenging God presented himself to 
my mcmory. It suddenly occurred to my recollection, that this 
very edifice was the work of a nation, which, according to the 
prediction of Jesus Christ, was to be dispersed through every 
land. :[Iow astonishing is the dcstiny of the chiklren of Jacob ! 
Israel, captive under Pharaoh, ercctcd the palaces of Egypt. 
Isrucl, captive under espasian, bfilt this monument of Roman 
maguiticcnce. It secms destiucd that this people, evcn in the 
midst of their misfortunes, should have a hand in everything 
that is gTcat. 
" Whilst I abandoned myself to these reflections, a roar issued 
from the subterrancan caverns which encloscd the wild beasts; 
I started, and casting my eyes on the arena, I saw the sand yet 
stained with the blood oï the unfortunate victims of the recent 
gaines. My mind became highly agitated : methought that I 
too was expos_ed in the midst of this arena, and reduced to the 

 St. Aglaia. 
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necessity of perishi.g by the teeth of these l)easts, or of dcnyiug 
the God who shed his blood for me. 'Thou urt no longer  
Christiun,' said I fo myself, ' but shouldst thou some day bccome 
so again, what wouldst thou do in such a case ?' 
"I arose ; rushcd out of the edifice ; lnountcd my chariot ; 
aud regained my home. Ail the night long, the terrible ques- 
tion of my conscience still rcsounded in my eurs. Evcn af thig 
duy, this scene will oftcn recur to my memory, as though thcre 
was in if somc warning from tleven." 
Aftcr having uttered these words, Eudorus suddenly eeascd 
fo spcak. ]is eyes werc fixcd, his whole frame was agitated, 
and he appcred struek with some supcrnatural vision. The 
ssembly remined hushed in astonishment, and for some minutes 
nothing was herd but the murmurs of thc Ladon and the 
Alpheus, as thcy came swclling on the gale. The mothcr of 
Eudorus arosc in alrm. But the young Christian, retnrning 
to himself, hstened fo ealm hcr maternal nxiety, and thus re- 
sumed his diseom'se 
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Continuation of the Recital. The Court goes fo pass the Summer at Baioe. 
Naples. ]Iouse of Aglaia. Walks of Eudorus, Augustine, .nd Jerome. 
Their Conversation at the Tomb of Scipio. Thraseas, the Hermit of 
Vesuvius. ttis History. Separation of the three Friends. Eudorus re- 
turns to Rome with the Court. The Catacombs. Adventure of the Em- 
press Prisca and ber daughter Valeria. Eudorus, banished from the 
Court, is sent an Exile to the Armies of Constantius. Ho quits Rome 
and journeys through Italy and Gaul. IIe arrives at Agrippina, on the 
Banks of the Rhine. He finds the Roman Army ready to carry War into 
the Country of the Franks. He serves as a Private Soldier among the 
Cretan Archers, who compose, with the Gauls, the Vanguard of the Army 
of Constantius. 

" THE impression which this fatal day ruade on my mind, af 
prescnt so livcly and so profound, was then quickly effacêd. 
My youug friends who surrouuded me, laughed at my terrors 
and exprcssious of rcmorse ; they ridiculed the anathemas of 
an obscure pontiff, without either influence or power. 
"The court, which at this time rcmoved to Bai,e, by tcar- 
ing me from the thêatre of my errors, took from me the re- 
mcmbrance of thcir punishmcnt. I now bclievêd my rcturn 
to Christianity impossible, and abandoned myself to my plea- 
surcs with thoughtless indiffercnce. 
" Among thc happiêst days of my lire I must reckon those 
I speut this summer with Augustine and Jerome in the neigh- 
borhood of :Naplcs, if iudecd, sh's, any period of our exist- 
ence eau merit that appellation, which is spent in the forgct- 
fulness )f God, and amidst the illusions of the passions. 
"The court was pompous and brilliant : all the prhces, 
whether fricnds or children of the Coesars, were here 
10 
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bled. Here were Licinius  and Severus,  colnpanions in arms 
with Galcrius ; Daza," the nephew of the saine Coesar,who 
had latcly corne ri'oin his native forests ; and Maxentius,' son 
of Maximiauus Augustus. But Constantinc prcfcrred our 
society fo that of these princcs, who were all envious of his 
virtucs, his valor and his faine; and wcre either publicly or 
secrctly his encmies. 
" The place where we most frequcntly met, was the palace 
of Aglaia, at alflCS , a Roman lady, whose naine I beforc had 
occasion to mcntion. She was of senatol'ial rauk, and dangh- 
ter of the Proconsul Arsaccs. Hcr riches wcre ilnmcnse; 
sevelity stewards SUl)criutcndcd hcr cstatcs, and thrcc tilucs 
she had given publie gaines af her own cxpcnsc. Thc beauty 
of hcr person was cquallcd by the accolnplishmcnts of her 
mind; whoever, in this decliue of thc state, posscssed either 
elegance of manners, or a faste for literature and the polite 
arts, was sure to gain admittance iuto her society, tIappy, 
if in this decline of Roman virtue, she had chosen rather fo 
become a second Cornelia, than fo have recalled thc memory 
of those too celebrated women who are sung by Ovid, Pro- 
pertius, and Tibullus. 
" Scbastian  and Pacomius, 6 centurions of the guards under 
Constantine ; Genesius,  the cëlebrated actor, who inherited 
all the talents of l:l.oscius ; with Boniface, 6 first comptroller of 
the palace of Aglaia, and pcrhaps but too intimate with his 
mistress, cmbellished with their wit and their gaicty the. fcasts 
of this voluptuous l:l.oman. But Boniface, though a man 
abandoned to his pleasures, possessed three good qualitics: 
he was libeal, humane, and hospitable. After leaving the 

 Who became Augustus at the death of Severus. 
a Coesar, upon the abdication of Diocletian; and Augustus, after the 
death of Constantius. 
a Cesar, upon the abdication of Diocletian. 
 The tyrant who usurped the purple, and was vanquished by Constaa 
tine at the gates of Rome. 
 The warlike martyr, suruamed the Defender of the Roman Church. 
 The recluse of the Thebais, who first bore arms under Constantine. 
The martyr.  ldem. 



sumptuous banquet, he would visit the public places of the 
city, relieve the poor, and succor thc travellcr and thc stranger. 
Aglaia herself,°in the midst of ber disorders, testified great 
rcsl)cct for the faithful, aud revercuce for the rclics of the 
martyrs. Gcncsius, who was  professed encmy to the Christ- 
iaus, rallied hcr on this weakuess. 
" ' Wcll,' she would say, ' I own I have my superstitions. I 
believe there is vh'tue in the ashes of a Christian who dies 
5)r his God, and I wish ]3ouiface to go and procure relies 
for nie.  
"'Illustrious patron,' would Boniface reply with a smile, 
'your wish shall bc gratifie& I will go in search of the rclics 
you rcquest ; but if my own rclics should corne to you under 
the naine of a martyr's, be sure to rcccive thcm.' 
" The greatcr part of our nights was spent iu this danger- 
ous and seductivc company : in the mcantime ][ rcsided with 
Augustine and Jcronc at the villa of Constantiue, which stood 
o the declivity of mourir Pausilypum. As soon as Auror 
shed ber first rays, I regularly took my walk under the portico 
which extended along the sea-shore. Arising from behind 
Vesuvius, the suu gloEddcncd with his softencd rays the moun- 
tains of Salcrnum, the azure of the deep studded with the 
white sails of the busy fishcrmen, the isles of Capreoe, of 
.Enaria, and Prochyta,  Cape Misenum, and Baioe, with all its 
enchantments. 
"The flowcrs and the fruits, moist with dew, are less 
sweet and rcfreshing than the landscape of aples, whcn 
first if emerges from thc shadows of night. I was always 
surprised when I reached the portico to find mysclf by 
the sea-side, for the waves in this place fcll with such softness 
on the shore, that they rcsemblcd the mu'murs of the fountain. 
In ecstasy before this picturc, ][ would lean against a column, 
an, frce from all thought, desirc, or aire, would pass whole 
hours in inhaling the delicious air. The charm was so power- 
ful, that if seemed to me that this divine air transformed my 

 Ischiu and Procida. 
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own substance, and that with incxpressible pleasure I was borne 
upward toward heavcu like a pure spirit. But, grcat God l 
how far was I ri'oto being this celestial intelligence, ri'ced from 
the chains of the passions I How strongly did my grosscr part 
weigh me down to the dust; how mclancholy the rcfiection, 
that I should be so sensible to the charms of creation, and 
yct think so little of thefi" Creator I Whilst, fi'ee in appcar- 
auce, I seemed fo swim through the fields of light, mmy 
Christian, fettcred to the fioor of his gloomy dungcon, was 
truly quitting thcse scenes of mortality, and mounting to cnjoy 
thc radiance of the eternal sun. 
"But, alas I insensible to the charms of virtuc, wc yicldcd 
ourselves captives to thc scductions of pleasurc ; thc cnchant- 
ress beckoncd, and we heedlcssly followcd hcr steps ; her ptth 
was strewed with fiowers, and she conductcd us fo those 
groves of myrtle, and those happy plains whcre Virgil has 
placed thc Elysium. of the blessed. Thus our days advanccd 
lightly along, but anguish and rcmorse followed close bchind. 
Some climates, perhaps, by thefi" luxurious softncss, are natu 
rally dangerous to virtuc. I s not this the moral intendcd 
be conveyed by that ingcnious fable, which dcscribes 1)ar - 
thenope as being built over the tomb of a siren ? The plaihs 
bathed iu softened light, the bahny temperature of the ah-, the 
varicd and fantastic outlines of the surrounding" mountains, the 
gentle windings of the rivers and valleys, are so many seduc- 
tions around :Naples which lull thc seuses, and throw a kind of 
lang'uor over the whole mind. The half-nakcd Ncapolitan, 
contented to feel himself exist, and blessing the influence of a 
sky so propitious, refuses ail further labor, the moment he bas 
gained the obolus for the days support, tic passes ont-hall 
of his lire basking iua.ctive lu the rays of the sun, the othcr in 
beiug drawn in his chariot and shouting for joy ; at night he 
throws himself upon the steps of some temple, and slceps, re- 
gardless of futurity, af the foot of the statues of his gods. 
" Can you bclieve, my fi'iends, that we werc senseless enoug'h 
t.o envy the lot of these men, and to think that the happiest of 
i:ves which glided away without forecast, and was regardless of 
5* 



the morrow I This was oftcn the subject of our conversations, 
whcn, to avoid thc burning heat of noon, we retircd to a part 
of thc palace that was cxcavatcd bencath the sea. :Here, 
strctchcd on couches of ivory, we heard the murnmrs of the 
wavcs about out hcads. If at any time a storm surprised us 
in this retrcat, thc sl;rves lighted the lamps, fillcd with preci«»us 
spikenard of Al'abia. A band of :Neapolitan damsels was 
then callcd in, bearing roses of Poestum in vases of :Nola. To 
drown thc roar of the waves tlmt dashed above us, they raised 
the choral strain and wove around us the graceful dance; 
thcy forcibly rcminded me of thc manncrs of Greecc, and 
secmcd to realize thc fictions oi our poets: they were like 
:Nercids sporting in thc grotto of :Ncptune. 
"Whc thc sun reth'cd bchind the tomb of the nurse of 
_/Encas, lcaving a part of thc bay of :Naplcs in the shadows of 
mount l'ausil)'pum, the three fricnds would separate. Jerolue, 
incited by his love of curions research, would retire to visit the 
l,ot where 1)liuy fell a victim to the saine sph'it of curiosity : 
he would wandcr amidst the ruins of Herculaneum, and endea- 
vor to trace the cause of those sounds tbat issued from the 
caverns of Solfatara. Au7ustinc , with , ¥irgil in his hand, 
would wander over the scenes sung by the imm(rtal poet: 
Lake Avcrnus, the Sibyl's Cave, Acheron, thc Styx, and Ely- 
sium; above all, he dclighted to sent himself at the ibot of 
the tomb of him who sung so sweetly and so feclingly thc woes 
of the unhappy Dido, and there rend over the mom'nful story 
of ber misfortunes. 
"Inspired with a noble ardor for instruction, tbe Prince 
Constautiue would invite me to follow him to those monuments 
which are consecrated by the memorials of history. We set 
out in a boat, and ruade the tour of the bay of Baioe ; we dis- 
covered the ruins of Cicero's villa, the place where Agrippina 
was shipwrecked, the smooth beach on whicb she was saved, 
the palace where ber brutal son awaited the success of the 
schcme he had laid to assassinate her ; and a little furher on, 
the building in which she laid bare to ber mm'derers the bosom 
that bore the uunatural :Nero. We then sailed to the island 
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of Capreoe, 1 and visited those subtcrraueous recesses which 
once bore wituess to the infamous plcasurcs of Tiberius. ' Alas,' 
cried Coustantiue, ' how melancholy the thought, to be toaster 
of the uuivcrse, and to bc forced, by remorse for one's crimes, 
to fly as au exile to these solitary rocks I' 
" Sentiments so generous in che hoir of Constautius, and 
perhaps of the Roman empire, redoubled my affection for this 
protector and companion of my youth. I let no opportunity 
pass of awkcning ambitions sentiments in his mind; for the 
ambition of Constantine scemcd to me to be thc hope of the 
world. 
" A voluptuous bath awaited us on our rciurn ri'oto thcse 
rambles. Aglaia had prcpared for us a dclicious repast in the 
midst of hcr gardens. This evenin banquet was laid out on 
a terrace bordcring on the seu, and surrounded with orange- 
trees in full bloom. The moon lent us her softened light; in 
unclouded majesty she appcared in the midst of the stars, like 
a queen surrouuded by her court; overpowercd by ber superior 
splendor, the flames which issued ri'oto the summit of Vcsuvius 
grew pale beneath ber ray, which painted with azurc the rcd 
smoke of the volcano, and formed on its bosom u rainbow of 
the night. This bcautiïul phenomenon, the clear disc of the 
peaceful lumiuary, and the shores of Sorrentum, of l:ompeii 
and Hcrculaueum, reflected thcir shadows on the waves, while 
the song of the eapolitan fishcrman came mellowed from the 
peaceful deep. 
"We then filled out goblcts with some exquisite wine, that 
had been found tu the cellars of I-Iorace, and drauk to the 
three sisters of Love, the dauhters of Power nd of ]eauty. 
With out brows crowned with vcrdant cvcrgrecns, intermingled 
with the short-lived rose, we excited each other to the enjoy- 
ment of life by the considcratiou of its shortucss. 
"'We must quit this carth, this beloved mansion, this 
adored mistress. Of all the trees that out hands bave planted, 
the gloomy cypress aloue shall accompauy to the tomb its 
toaster of a duy.' 

Cal)ri. 
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" We then chanted on the lyre the objccts of our criminal 
passion 'Hence with yotr sacred fillets, with the virgiu 
ornaments, and thc virgin song; I wish to sing of Venus, with 
ail hcr heavcnly giïts, and all ber wanton wiles I Let others 
traverse the decp; lct thcm amass the treasures of t[crmus or 
(Jauges, or t.l for vain honors in the fields of war; I scek no 
othcr rcnown thau to live a slave to the charlns of beauty. 
lIow great the pleasures of a rural liïe,---the cultivated ficld, 
the cnamclled meadow, the bauks of the cooling streaml :Far 
rctircd in some woodland retreat, let me wear out my days in 
iup'lorious obscurity. What pleasurc to meet Deli in the 
plin, and place on hcr tender bosom the uew-boru lamb! 
If, dlrbg the night, the winds howl round my humble cor, 
a.d the tain dcscend in torrents on its roof  
" :But why, my friends, should I continue to depict to you 
the disorders of three senseless young men ? Ah! let me 
sI)cak rather of the disgust attachcd to a lire so void of real 
happiness. Think .not that we were happy in the midst of 
thcse deccitflfl pleasurcs. An inquictudc, which I have no 
words to dcfine, incessantly torluentcd us. That love cannot 
be complete which meets hot with an equal rcturn; for the 
soul wishes to find its happiness in that which it loves. Of 
this kind were our attachments; in vain we expected to find 
constancy and truth ; we met with nothing but deceit, tears, 
jealousies, and indifference. :Betraying or betrayed, our affec- 
tious were ever varying. Somctimes the want of a certain 
g'mce, either of body or of mind, hindered our attachmcnt 
from being durable. And when we thought we had found the 
visionary objcct of perfection, a little acquaintance convinced 
us of our mistake; defects which our partiality lfi_udered us 
from seeing before, now fiLled us with disgust, and we regretted 
the loss of our first victim. A state of mind thus wavering 
and unsettled, produced a confusion of ideas that troubled the 
plcasures of the moment, and called u 1) a train of recollections 
that poisoned our enjoyments. Thus, in the midst of our 
fclicity, we were miserable; because we had abandoncd those 
virtuous thoughts which are the true food of the soul, and had 
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|ost all relish for that celestial beauty which alone can fill the 
immensity of out dcsires. 
" But we soon expcrienced the goodness of Providence. A 
suddcn ray of divine grace shonc through the thick darkness 
that hung upon our souls, and the Almi'hty permitted that 
the first thought of out religion should spring from the cxcess 
of our pleasures--so inexplicable are the ways of heavcn ! 
" One day, in our rambles round the environs of Baie, we 
round oursclves near Liternum.  Suddcnly thc tomb of 
Scipio Africanus met our view: we al)proached it with reve- 
rence: As it stood close to the sca, a telnpcst had swcpt 
away the statue that once surmounted it. This inscription 
was still visible on the cover of thc sarcophagus : 

« « UNGRATEFUL LAND OF MY NATIVITY 
THOU SHALT NOT POSSESS MY BONES.' 

" When we called to mind the virtucs and the exile of the 
conqucror of Itannibal, our eycs were filled with tcars. The 
very rudeuess of his monument, which formcd such u contrast 
with those superb mausoleums erected in every part of Italy to 
characters long since forgotten, served to redouble our curiosity. 
We durst not presume to repose upon the tomb, but seated our- 
selves in relig'ious silence at its base, as if we had been at the 
foot of au altar. After some moments spent in solemn contem- 
plation, Jcrome thus broke silence : 
"' My friends,' said he, ' the ashes of the most illustrious of 
:Romans impress me with the most lively sentiments of oto" 
own nothingness, and the inutility of a lire whose very pleasures 
begin to disgust. I feel a void in my heart which I know hot 
how to explain. For a long time past a strong desire to 
travel has possessed me : twenty times a day ara I ready to bid 
you adieu, and to commence my wanderings over the earth. 
From what source, then, proceeds this restlessness of mind ; 
whence but from those waveriug opinions, and those feverish 
desh'es that cannot satisfy the soul ? Does hot the whole liïc 

 Patria. 
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of Scipio condemn our conduct ? Do you not shed tears of 
admiration, do you hOt feel that thcrc is a happiness very dif- 
fcrcnt from that which we are seeking, whcn you see the 
African hcro geucrously restoring a spouse to her husband, 
whcn Cicero paints this great man among the celestial spirits, 
showing Emilius in u dremn that there is a life where virtue 
mcets rcward ?' 
"" Jerome,  rcplied Augustine, ' in the history of your feel- 
ings you have described my own: like you I surfer without 
knowiug thc cause of my misery ; yet I huve hOt, like you, the 
nced to be in motion ; I sih, on the contrary, for naugt but 
repose, and I would gladly, after the cxample of Scipio, place 
my lifc in the highest regions of tranquillity. A secret languor 
consumcs me ; I kuow hot on what sde to turn in search of 
happincss ; thc more I considcr lire, the lcss attachmcnt do I 
fccl for it. Ah I wcrc there but some hiddcn truth I Did there 
but exist somewhcre an incxlmustibIe fountain of love, of whose 
w«tve wc might drink to thirst no more, and in whose stream 
we might cntircly whclm oursclves in delight ! Scipio, ff thy 
drcam were hot thc fond offspring of fancy' 
" ' With what transport,' exclaimed the enraptm-ed Jerome, 
' would I plunge into this sacrcd stream I Yc banks of Jordan, 
and thou grotto of Bethlehem, soon shall you bchold me in the 
numbcr of your anchorites I O mouutains of Judea, fçr the 
future the idca of your deserts and of my rcpeutaacc shall be 
inseparable I' 
"Jerome uttercd these words with a vehemence that sur- 
prised us. ltis bosom heuved with emotion ; ho resembled the 
hind that thirsts after the fountaiu of living waters. 
"' O my friends,' said I, 'stmnge as thc thing may apl)car , 
I ara forced to make the saine confession as yoursclves. :But I 
unite in myself the two evils that torment you--the dcsire to 
travel, and thc thirst for repose. In this distracted state of 
mind, I often turn my eyes toward the religion of my infancy? 
"' My mother, who is a Christian,' replied Augustine, ' bas 
oftcn discourscd to me ou the bcauty of hcr religion, in which 
I would find, she said, the happiness of my lire. Alas ! yonder 
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seas separate me ïrom this tender parent; pcrhaps at this 
moment she is contcmplating thcm from the opl)osite shore, 
thinking, meanwhilc, of her son.' 
"Augustine had hardly uttcred these words, when a man 
clothcd in a philosopher's garb, of thc school of Epictctus, came 
out of Scipio's tomb. tic secmed mature in years, yet bordering 
rathcr on youth than old age. An air of angelic swectness and 
vivacity was spread over his countenauce ; you would bave 
thought that his lips but opened to uttcr wisdom. 
"'t)ardon me, sirs,' said he, hastcning to rclicve us ff'oto 
our surprise ; ' I was scated in this monument on yo,r arrival 
here, and I have unintentionally hcard al| your discom'se. 
Since I have learncd your history, will you allow me to rccount 
nly own ; it may be uscfit to you ; pcrhaps you may find it a 
rcmedy for the cvils you surfer.' 
"Without awaiti,g out reply, thc straugcr seatcd |Smsclf in 
the midst of us, and with graccful fiuniliarity, commenccd hi 
narration. 
«, I am that Chrisfian solitary of esuvius, of whom you 
may pcrhaps huve hcard, as I ara the on|y inhabitant of the 
summit of the mountaiu. I sometimes corne to visit the tomb 
of this hero; my motive is this: whilc Scipio rcsided ai 
Liternum, and amidst its sequestcrcd scenes consoled himself 
in the consciousness of his own virtue for tlc injustice of his 
country, a |»and of pirates landed on that part of he coast, 
and attacked the bouse of the illustrious exile, without know- 
ing the naine of its possessor. Already had they scaled the 
wal|s, when they wcre thus accostcd by the slaves who put 
themsclves in a posture of defcnce : "What ! will you date to 
violate the residence of Scipio I" Filled with respect at 
so grcat u naine, the pirates thrcw clown their arms, and aftcr 
bcgging permission to bave a view of thc conqucror of Hamù- 
bal, they retircd full dr admiration at the sig'ht. 
" ' Thraseas, 'ho was my ancestor, and the descendant of a 
noble family at Sicyon, was at that time among thc pirates. 
tte had been carried away by th em in his infimcy, and forced 
fo serve ou board thcir vcssels. Having conccalcd himself in 
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Scipio's house, no sooncr wel'c the pirates depaoEed, than he 
threw himsclf at thc fcct of his host, and rclatcd his story. 
_Aft'icanus, touchcd at his misfortuncs, sent him back to his 
country; btt thc parents of Thrascas had dicd during his 
captivity, and their fortune had passed into other hands. Ho 
thcrcforc rctm'ued to his bcnc[actor, who allowcd him a small 
portion of land uear his dwclling, and gave him in marriage to 
thc daughter of u poor Iloman knight. 
"' I ara desccndcd from this family, and thcrcfore you ste 
tiret I bave a lawful rcason for honoring the tomb of Scipio. 
"'My youth was wild and dissipatcd. I atteml)ted cvery- 
thing, and thon abandoned all with disgust. I had gained 
some cclcbrity by my eloqucnce, and oftcn would I say to 
myself : "What is this literary faine, which is disputed during 
lire, unccrtain aftcr dcath, and often the portion of mediocrity 
and of vice ?" I was ambitious, and had attaincd a post of 
cmincncc, yct I oftcn put this question fo myself: "I)o these 
honors rel)ay me for the regret I felt in abandoning a lire of 
pcaceful rctiremcnt ; and is my prescrit gain cquivalcnt to my 
former loss ?» In the same manner I reasoned on ever:ything 
else. Cloyed with the pleasures of my age, I saw nothing 
better in the future, and my ardent imagination deprived me 
of the fcw that I yet possessed. Iy young friends, it is u 
great evil for a man to attaha prematurely the saturait of l 
desires ; and to pass, in a few ycars, through the illusions of a 
long lire. 
" ' One day, while buried in these mclancholy rcflections, I 
wandered to a quarter of lome, but little frequented by the 
great, but inhabited by a humerons class of poor peol)le. An 
edificc of a singular construction, but whose appearance 
ispired solemnity, struck my vicw. Undcr the po'tico there 
were many persons in u standing attitude, who appeared 
immovable and plungcd in deep meditation. 
"'My curiosity was excitcd, and I wished to discover to 
whom this buildiug bclongcd ; at that moment a man passed 
by me, whom I knew to bc of Greck extraction, but who, like 
myself, had becomc naturalized at Rome. tic was a desccnd- 
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ant of Perseus, the last kiug bf Macedonia. tIis atcestors, 
after beiug dr«g-ged at the car of l'aulus Emilius, were reduced 
to the humble comlition of scribes in one of the courts af 
Rome. This man, the sport of the most capricious fortune, 
had formcrly been poiutcd out to me, uuder a sorry shed, af 
the corner of the Sacra Via. I had somctimes conversed with 
this l'crseus. I thcreïore stopped him, and demandcd to what 
purpose the edifice before us was applied. "This, ' said he, 
"is the place where I corne to fo'get thc throne of Alcxandcr : 
I am a Christian." He thcn ascended thc stcps of the 
portico, passed through the midst of the catcchmncns, ad 
entercd the precicts of the temple. I followcd him, ftfll of 
emotion. 
"' The saine disproportions which wcre visible on the out- 
side of the edifice, markcd its intcrior ; but thesc defccts wcre 
well atoncd for by the bold style of its vaultcd aislcs, and the 
awe-inspiring cffect of thcir shadows. Instcad of thc blood of 
victims, and the orgics that dcfile the altars of the fMse gods, 
purity and meditation scemcd to kcep thcir vigils within thc 
tabernacles of the Christians. A revcrential silence rcigned 
through the assembly, which was only occasionally interruptcd 
by thc innoccnt voice of some infant at its mother's breast. 
"'Night approachcd, and the last glcams of expiriug day, 
that still ligered in the nave and the sanctuary, seemed to vie 
with the lustre of the lamps. In cve'y recess stood an a.ltar 
belote which the Christians were still eugaged in praycr ; the 
ceremonies were finished, but the mingled odors of the incense 
and of the perfumed tapcrs, that had just been extinguished, 
were still perceptible. 
"A priest, bcaring a book and a lamp, came out of a 
secret recess, and mountcd an clevated rostrum. Immediately 
the whole asscmbly was in commotion, and every one fell on 
his knees. After a silent pra.yer, he recited aloud the sacred 
litanies, to which the Christians answered in a low voice from 
every part of the edifice. There was somcthing touching i 
the uniformity of these rcsponses, thus murmurcd forth at equal 
intervals: lmt the interest of the scene was doubly au 
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mented wheu the words of thé pastor were considercd in relu 
tion to the flock. 
"' Thon consolation of the affiieted,' said the priest ; 'thon 
succor of thc infirm I » 
"' And all the persceuted Christians, e6mpleting the un- 
finished meaning, repcated : 
" ' l'ray for us I Pray for us ! 
"' In this long enumcration of human infirmitics, each one 
round thc particular tribulation that afflicted him, and applicd 
to his own pcrsonal nccessitics some one of thcse supplications 
to thc thronc of mcrcy. I, too, soon found somcthing applic- 
able to my situation. With a distinct voicc, the Levite pro- 
notmccd these words : 
"Thon God of goodness, thou repose of the heurt, thou 
calm in the teml)est I" 
" ' He stopped : my eyes were filled with tears ; I thought 
that his looks were fixed upon me, and that the charitable 
assembly exclaimed : 
" Pray for him I Pray for him !" 
" 'The priest descended from his rostrum, and the assembly 
reth'ed. Touched to the heart, I hastened to find Marcellinus, 
the supreme pontiff of that religion, which alone cau afford 
consolation. I rccounted to him the errors of my lire ; he in- 
structcd me in the truths of his worship. I became a Christ- 
tan, and from that moment my sorrows hav vauished.' 
" Such was the history of this Christian philosopbcr. If 
was related with the most amiable and engaging candor, 
and we were all charmed with the rccital. We put many 
questions to him, which he answered with perfect siti- 
cerity. We could noyer bave grown weary of hearing him, 
for there was a harmony in his voice that filled us with pleas- 
ing emotions. An eloqucnce at once flowery and chastened 
flowed naturally from his lips, and there was an ah" of antiquity 
cven in flic least thiugs he uttered, that quite ravished our 
souls. Likc the .ucieuts, ho was given to repetition ; in any 
other person this would lmve bcen a fEult, but to his discourse 
it added u grace that I know not how to describe. You 
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might hve taken him for one of those legislators of Greece 
who formerly gave 1,ws to mcn, while thcy chantcd on their 
golden lyres the beauty of virtue, and the omnipotence of the 
gods. 
"tIis departure broke off this confcrence, in which three 
young mcu, without religion, concluded that religion was thc sole 
remedy for their ills. Thc tomb of Afi'icanus was doubtless tht 
which first iuspired us with this thought : the ashes of a per- 
secutcd hero clcvatcs thc miud towa(d h6avcn. Wc qnittcd 
the shorts of Liternmn with regret, aud as we cmbraccd each 
other, a secret prescutimcnt fillcd our bosoms with sadncss : if 
appeared as if we wcrc taking an evcrlasting farcwcll. On 
our return to :Nl)les , its l)lcasurcs had no longer the saine 
attractions. Sebastiau and :Pacomius had gone to join the 
army ; Gcncsius and Boniface secmcd to havc lost thcir wonted 
gaiety ; Aglaia apl)earcd mclancholy, and troublcd with re- 
morse. The court quitted Bake; Jeronle and Augustile 
retm'ued to Rome, and I ibllowcd Constantilm to his palace 
on the Tiber. IIcre I received u lctter ri'oto Augustiue, who 
told me that af last he had yielded to the tears of his mothcr, 
aud was on his way to joiu ber at Carthage ; thut Jcrome 
wus preparing for his travcls through Gaul, Y'annolia, and 
those deserts inhabited by the Christian solitaries. 
"' I know not,  added Augustine toward the close of his lettcr, 
'I kuow not whether we shall ever mcet again. Alasl my 
friend, such is lire ; it is full of brief joys and long sorrows, of 
intimacies formed but to be broken I By some straugc fatality, 
our friendships are seldom formed at the moment wheu they 
might be lasting: we meet with the friend with whom we 
fondly hope fo pass our days; but af thut instant rate bas 
fixed his destination far from us : we find thc kindrcd heart 
we bave so long beeu seeking ; but we find if on the very eve 
of the day when if is fo cease beuting forever ! During lift, 
a thousand accidents separate friend ri'oto friend ; and then 
cornes the long separatiou of death, which in a moment des- 
troys all our projects. Do you recollect what we said one day, 
as we stood contemplating the gulf of Naples ? We coin- 
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pared life to a seaport, where men of every tongue, and of 
evcry country, are cither hastening to dcpart, or returning 
home ri'oto their voyage. All is bustle and commotion, while 
the shorcs resouud with thci- varied cries : some with teurs of 
joy, are springing to thc arms of long absent friends ; othcrs, 
as they sorrowfully reth'e, are bidding au eterual adieu ; for we 
quit the port of lire to return no more I Therefore, my dear 
Eudorus, let us hot give way to eomplaint ; let us support 
with fortitude a scparation which a few years would neeessarily 
hure produced." 
As Eudorus was about to continue his recital, the servants 
of Lasthcnes brought the morning repast. It eonsisted of the 
most simple aliments--new wheat, roasted on the embers, 
vurious fruits, and new-marie cheese, which still bore the mark 
of the press. The heurts of the audience were variously 
affected, lVithout testifying any exterior marks of his feel- 
ings, Cyril adlnired this youth, whose prayer, like that of the 
rova.l prophet, had been heard from the bottom of thc 
abyss : 
"Lord hure mercy upon me, aeeording to the multitude of 
thy great mercies." 
Demodoeus seareely eomprehended anything of this recital ; 
he fouud here neither Polyphemus nor Ciree ; there were no 
enchautmcnts to surprise, no shipwreeks to terrify ; in this 
harmony, so new to his car, he reeognized sea.rcely any of the 
sounds of Homer's lyre. Not so Cymodoce: she eompre- 
hended the narration with wonderful faeility ! :But she eould 
hot account fi)r the sadness that, came over ber mind, when 
she heard Eudorus say tha he hud loved ranch, and yct re- 
pentcd of it as a failing. Reclining ber head on ber father's 
bosom, she said to him in a low voice : 
"My dear fitthcr, I weep as if I were a Christiau 
Thc repast being fiuished, Demodocus thus begun : 
" Son of Lasthenes, your recital has charmed me., though I 
ara uuable to comprehend all the wisdom contained in it 
This language of Christianity seems a species of poetry and 
reason interminglcd, in which Minerva never instructed me 
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Proceed and finish your history: and if any of us shou[d be 
unable to restraia out tcars at the affcctiug narratio.u, let it 
hot intcrrupt you, for we bave had examplcs of this bcfore. 
When a son of Apollo chantcd the woes of Troy af the table 
of Alcinous, thcre was a strauger preseut, who cnvclopcd his 
head in his mantle and wel?t. Excuse, therefore, the tears of 
my Cymodoce: Jupiter bas placed the hcart of youth under 
the dominion of pity. We old meu, who are weighed down 
by the burdcn of Saturn, have pcacc and justice for our por- 
tion, but are deprived of that cxquisite scsibility, and that 
delicacy of sentiment, which tbrms the ornamcnt oï youihfifl 
minds. The gods have marie old age like those hcrcditary 
sceptrcs, which passcd of old from fathcr fo son; they arc hal- 
lowed by the majesty of ages, but are no longcr covcred 
with fiowcrs and foliage as whcn first scvcred from the ma- 
tcrnal trunk." 
Eudorus thon resumed his discoursc : 
" Bcing thus dcprived of my friends, Rome offcrcd noihing 
to my vicw but ont vast solitude. At the court, too, all was 
disorder : Maximianus had becn obliged to hastcn from Milan 
to Panuonia, which was mcuaccd with invasion by thc Goths 
and the Carpi; the Franks had ruade themsclvcs nmstcrs of 
Batavia, which was dcfcnded by Constantius; in Africa, the 
Quinquagenti, a new race of barbarians, had appcared in 
arms; it was cven rcportcd that Dioclctian himse]i" intcndcd to 
pass into Egyl)t , whcre the rcvolt of the tyrant Achillcus 
demanded his presencc; in fine, Galerius himself was hasteuing 
his det)arture to oppose the progress of Narses. The war in 
Parthia, above all, filled the aged emperor with apprchcnsions; 
it brought strongly to his mind the wretched fte of Valeriam 
Galcrius, taking advantage of the ncccssities of the empire, 
and of the ueed that was felt for his services, and swayed, as 
usual, by thc suggestions of Hicrocles, sought to gain au ahso- 
lute dominion over Diocletian's mind; he no longer hesitatcd 
publicly to announce his jealousy against Coustantius, whose 
mcrit and high birth filled him wi(h disquieting apprchensious. 
Constantinc was naturally includcd in this jealousy; and I, 
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bcing the friend of the young prince, and a person particularly 
obnoxious to Hierocles, felt its effccts; upon me, as the weaker 
of the two, fell the whole weight of Galerius's vengeance. 
" 0ne day, while Constantine was present at the dclibera- 
tions of the senate, I went to visit the fountain of Egeria. 
Night surprised me: fo regain the Appian way, I dircctcd my 
course toward the tomb of Cecilia h[ctclla, which was a mas- 
terpicce of grandeur and elcgance. Whilst crossing the 
dcserted plain, I suddcnly perceived the figures of a number 
of persons gliding" through the shades of the evening, who 
stopp«,d at a particular spot, and thcn in an instant disap- 
peared. Excitcd by curiosity, I advanced, and entercd boldly 
into a evcrn that yawncd befire me, and into which these 
phantoms scemed to dcscend. I saw long subterranean gal- 
leries extending before me, which wcre but feebly illumined 
a few Iamps suspcnded at distant intervals. Along the walls 
of these funercal vaults stood a triple row of coffins, ranged one 
above the other. The lamps spread around a melancholy 
light, and rather increased than diminished the horrors of the 
scene; for the trembling" rays, as they quivered aloug the sides 
of these cavcrns, gave a kind of frightful motion to objects 
cternally immovable. In vain I listened for some sound 
toward which I might guide my steps; all was silence: I couId 
distiuguish nothing but the strong'pulsations of my heart. 
wished to retrace my steps, but it was too late: I took a 
wrong turn, and instead of regaining the entrance of the 
la.byrinth, I pcnctrated still further into its winding reccsses. 
New avcnues, crossing each othcr in every direction, augmented 
my perplexity at every step I took. Every effort to find the 
right direction can'ied me furthcr from it; sometimes I ad- 
vanced slowly, thcu agaiu I quickened my pace: the echoes of 
my own footsteps alarmed me, and I thought some one was 
advancing rapidly to overta.ke me. 
" After waudering a long time in a state of violent agita 
tion, my strength began to fail, and I seated myself in a place 
where many of the passages met. To add to my apprehen- 
sions, the expiring Iamps shed a feebler my, and threateued to 
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]cave me in total darkness. Suddenly, a burst of celcstial 
music issued from the depth of these scpulchral duugcons, that 
resemblcd a choir of distant angcls: at fitfid intcrvals thcse 
divine sounds swcIIed on the air in loud music, and thcn dicd 
awa.y in murmurs; and, as they stole through the lengthened 
winding's of this subtcrranean rccess, acquircd  more m¢llow 
and softcned adcnce. I arose, a-nd advancing" to the spot 
whcnce this Jnagical concert issucd, I discovcrcd an illmldnatcd 
hall. On a tomb dcckcd with flowcrs, Marccllinus was cclc- 
bratin the Christ]an mystcries: a choir of young damsl,, 
arraycd in wh]te, were singing al'OUlltl thc altar, ami a ll|IIII(T- 
OUS assemb|y wa.s witnessing" the sacriiice. I pcrccivcd lllat 
I was in the Catacolnbs!  A minglcd sensation of shalne, 
rcl»cntance , and ral)ture , filled my soul. But judge of llly 
astonishment whcn I saw the cmpress and hcr daughtcr, 
accompanied by Dorotheus and Scbastian, on their knccs in 
the midst of the crowd. :Noyer did a more miraculous 
spectacle strike the eye of mortal; nevcr was God more 
worthily adorcd, or was manifcstcd more opcnly his grcat- 
ness. Oh, the power of that religion wh]ch could induce the 
spouse of a Roman cmperor to steal likc an adultcress ri'oto the 
irai)er]al couch to visit the rendezvous of the unfortunate, to 
seek Jesus Christ at the altar of an obscure mart:r, in the 
midst of tombs, and among men tll' o]jccts of conteml)t and 
proscription I Whilst I abandoncd myself to thesc rcficctions, 
a deacon approached the pont]ff, ail [ whispered in his car. In 
a moment, upou a signal given, thc c|lanting ceased, the laml)S 
were extin,'uished, and the heavenly vision disappearcd. 
:Borne along amidst this holy crowd, I round myself at the 
entrance of the Catacombs. 
"This adventure gave quite a new turn to my dcstiny. 
Though entirely undcscrving ofrcproach, I was accuscd ou evcry 
side. It is thus that God treats the wickcd ; he docs )ot imme- 
diately punish their transgressions, but, in ordcr to rendcr the 
hastisement more sensible, he allows evcn solne reasonable 

 The Catacombs of Saint Sebastian. 
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action of theirs to be misinterpreted, and then abandons them 
to thc injustice of mankind. 
"I knew hot that the Emprcss Prisca and her daughter 
Yalcria wcrc Christians : my impiety had hindered the faith-. 
ful from commuuicatiug to me this important conquest. Ap- 
prchending the firy of Galcrius, the two princesses durst hot 
appcar opcnly at thc church ; but, accompanied by the virtuous 
Drothcus, they came at night to pray in thesè catacombs. 
Chance had conducted me to this sanctury of the dead : the 
pricsts who discovered me, naturally imag'ined that a wretch, 
who had been excluded from the sacrcd places, could have de- 
scendcd into thesc caverus with no other intention than to dis- 
cover the important secret which it was the interest of the 
church to cotccal ; and they had exthguished the lmps in 
ordcr to hidc thc empress from my view. 
"Galcrius, who suspccted the cmpress of a secret inclina- 
tion to this new religion, had placcd spies over her conduct. 
Thc commission was intrusted to Hieroclcs, whose emissaries 
had followed the princesses to the catacombs ; and there 
awaiting their return, had seen me corne out among the 
number, ho sooner was this report carried to the sophist, 
thau he ran to inform Galerius, and Galerius flew to Dio- 
cletian. 
"' Wêll,' cried he, ' you who would nevcr believe what was 
passing under your eyes, see now the effects of your incredu- 
lity: the empress and your daughter Valeri are Christians [ 
This very night have they been sm'prised in a cavern which 
this impious sect dcfiles with its exccrable mysteries. And 
who, think you, guided them thithcr ? Who, but this Greck, 
the descendant of a race that have ever been rebels to the 
Roman pcople ; this traitor who, the better to mask his pro- 
jccts, professes openly to bave abandoned the religion of those 
seditious wretchcs, whose agent he is in secret ; this scq)ent, 
that unceasingly poisons the mind of Prince Constantine. 
Know, that a deep-laid plot is formed against you by the 
Christiaus, in which thcy are even now endeavoring to impli- 
cate your wholc ïamilv. Give instaut ordcrs to seize Eudorus, 
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and by force of tortures wring from hiln au avowal of these 
crimes, and the names of his accoml)lices.' 
"To say the truth, appearances were against me, and I 
stood condemued by ail parties. Among the Christians l 
passed for a traitor and an apostate, tIierocles, perceiving 
thch" error, declared openly that I had denounced the empress. 
The pagans on their side regarded me as the chicf of my reli- 
gion, and the corrupter of thc imperial family. As I passcd 
along thc halls of the palace, the courtiers smiled with au air 
of contempt, and I remarkcd that the vilest were the most 
severe ; the very people pursucd me through the streets »ith 
menaccs and insults. At last my situati¢n bccame so dangcr- 
ous, that without the fricndship of Constantine, I seriously bc- 
lieve my life would have bccn attempted. But this generous 
prince did not abandon me undcr my misfortunes ; he openly 
declarcd himsclf my friend ; he made a point of appearing with 
me in public ; he courageously dcfended my cause bcfore Augus- 
tus, and publicly dcclarcd that I was a victim to the jcalousy 
of a sophist, who was attachcd to Galerius. 
"This affah" occupied all the attention of Rome and the 
court; it appeared of the highest importance to hear the naine 
of the empress implicated with that of the Christians. The 
decision of the emperor was expectcd with impatience ; but it 
was hot the character of Dioclctian to forma violent resolu- 
tion. The aged emperor had recourse to a measure that ad- 
mirably depicts his political genius, l:[e maintained in a public 
declaration, that the reports which had been circulated through 
Rome, were grounded on falsehood; that the princesses had hot 
been from the palace on the night that it was pretended they 
had been seen at the catacombs ; that Frisca and Valeria, 
so far from being Christians, had actually sacrificed fo the 
gods of the empire; that, in fine, he would severely punish 
the authors of these falsehoods, and that he forbade the fur- 
ther mention of a story that was as ridiculous as it was scan- 
dalous. 
"But as it was necessary, according to the custom of courts, 
that one should surfer for all, I received orders to qfit Rome, 
6 



and join the army under Constautius, which lay encamped on 
thc banks of" the Rhino. 
"I thercïore preparedto passinto Gaul, coutent to embrace 
the carecr of arms and to abandon u state of lit'e incompatible 
with my charactcr. Yct such is the force of habit, and the 
secret cbarm that binds us to places of celcl)rity, that I could 
hot (luit Iome without regret. After recciving Constantines 
last embrace, I conuncnccd my journey at miduight. I tra- 
vcrscd the loncly strcets, and passcd by the dcserted bouse 
which I had once inhabited in the company of Augustine and 
Jcrome. In the :Forum all was silence and solitude; the numer- 
ous monuments of grandeur with which it was covered, the 
rostrums, the Temple of Peace, those of Jupiter Stator and of 
Fortune, the triumphal arches of Titus and Severus, were 
dimly visible through the shadcs of night, like thc ruins of a 
mighty city, whose inhabitants lmd long since disappcarcd. 
When I was at some distance ff'oto lome, I turned my head to 
take a last farewcll ; the Tiber rolling his waves through these 
mingled monuments was visible by the light of the stars ; the 
summit of the capitol, too, was distinguishable, and, methought, 
it seemed to bend under the ponderous spoils of a captured 
world. 
"The Cassian way, which lay toward Etruria, was adorued 
with but few monuments, and I soon passed them. It conducted 
me through an ancient forest, that led to lake Volsiniensis, 
and to those dreary mountains, which are always covered with 
clouds, and infested with banditti. A mountain 'hose pointed 
summits shoot into the sky, and a torrent which wiuds amidst 
the rocks and roars in many a foaming cascade, form on this 
side the boundary of Etruria. To the grandeur of the plains 
of Rome, narrow valleys succeeded, which were overgrown 
with shrubs, whose pale verdure was intermingled with the 
livcly tints of the olive. I quitted the Apemfines to descend 
into Cisalpine Gaul. The skies lost their soif and delicate blu¢, 
and I sought in vain on these nountains t'or that species of 
dewy lig'ht which envelops the hills of Greec, and of Upper 
!taly. I pcrceived at a distance the white summits of the 
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Alps, and soon began to ascend their vast acclivities. Every- 
thing about these mountains that was the work of nature guve 
me an idea of grandeur and of durability 
bcen contrived by man appeared feeble and insigificant : on one 
side, trces that had bravcd the rage of ceuturics, torrents that 
for ages had roared through the rocks, and rocks themselves 
the conqucrors of ]:iannibal and of rime ; on the othcr, bridges 
tbrmed of wood, huts of clay, and a few sbecpfolds scattcrcd 
along the declivities. Is it, that struck wih the vicw of he 
cternal masses that surrouud him, the Alpiue hcrdsnmn, im- 
prcsscd with the shortness of human existence, has not 
the trouble to erect mouumcnts more durable tban himsclf 
"I desceudcd the Alps through a spccics of portico, that 
had been hollowed out of an cuormous rock. I crossed that 
part of the ¥iemes« tcrritory which is inhabited by the 
contii,  and desccndcd into the colony of Lucius.  With what 
respect I visited the cpiscopal sees of Ircuoeus and Pothinus, ami 
the waters of the Rhone that had so oftcn been staincd by the 
blood of the martyrs ! I sailcd up the Arar,  a river bordered 
with delightful hills, but whose course is so slow, that itis dif- 
ficult to discern the direction of its stream. It has its naine 
from u young Gaul, who in dcspair for the loss of his brother, 
prccipitatcd Mmsclf into its vaves. Thence I reachcd the 
territories of the Trevcri,' whose city is the most rcmarkable 
both for graudeur and beauty iu thc thrce Gauls ; aud following 
the course of the Rhine and Mosclle, I soon arrived at Agrip- 
pina.  
"Constantius rcceived me with every mark of kindness. 
" 'Eudorus,  said he, 'to-morrow the legions begin their 
march ; we are going to meet the Frauks. You must first 
serve as a simple archer among the Cretans, who are encamped 
with the advunced guard on the other side of the Rhine. 
ttasten to join them ; distinguish yourself by your conduct and 
courage : if you show yourself worthy of the fricndship of my 

' Dauphiny. 
2 Lyons. 

s The Saone.  Cologne. 
 The province of Trbves. 



I THE MARTY'RS. 

son, it will hot be long before I raise you to the first rank in 
the army? 
" And here, my fricnds, I must remark the second of those 
sudden revolutions, that hure continually changed the face of 
my destinies. :From the peaceful vlleys of Ar.cadi, I had 
becn transported to the tumultuous court of a :Rom.n 
empcror ; and now from thc bosom of hxury, and of polished 
socicty, I passed to a hard and perilous lift, in tle midst of a 
barbrous people. ' 
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SUïIMARY. 

Continuation of the Story. ]Iarch of the Roman Army through Batavia. 
Encounter with the Army of the Franks. The Ficld of Battle. Ordcr 
and Enumcration of the Roman Army. Ordcr and Ennmeration of the 
Army ofthe Franks. Pharamond, CIodion and ]Icrovius. Songs of the 
Warriors. War Songs of the Franks. Beginuing of the Action. Attack 
of the Gauls upon the Franks. CavalryCombat. Remarkablc Encounter 
between VercingetorL<, Chief of the Gauls and Merovius, Son of the 
King of the Franks. Vercingetorix is vanquished. The Romans give 
Way. The Christian Legion descends the ttill and renews the Combat. 
]tlêlée. The Franks retreat to iheir Camp. Eudorus obtains the civic 
Crown, and is appointed Chier of the Greeks by Constantius. The Com- 
bat recommences at Break of Day. Attack on the Camp of the Frauks 
by the Romans. Rising of the Waves. The Romans flee before thc Sea. 
Eudorus after a long Struggl% falls pierced with several Wounds. He 
is succored by a Slave of the Franks who bears him to a Cavern. 

" THE country of the Franks is wild and uncultivated ; it 
commences beyond the Rhine, and occupics the space contained 
between Batavia to the west, Scandinavia to thc north, G er- 
many to the east, and Gaul to the south. Of all barbarians, 
the people who inhabit this desert are the most tierce ; they 
feed on the flesh of wild animals ; their weapons are always in 
their hands; ad they regard a life of peace as a lire of the 
most grievous servitude. The chilling blasts, and the bleak 
snows of these mountains form their delight ; they brave the 
terrors of the deep, and laugh at the rage of the tempest ; and 
so well are they acquainted with every rock and shoal, that if 
would secm. as if the depths of the oceau had been laid open 
to their view. This restless nation is always harassing the 
frontiers of the empire. It was under the reign of Gordianus, 
maamed the Pious, that thcy first rose in arms against the 
affrighted Gauls. The two Dccii perishcd in an expeditio 
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against them ; and Probus, who merely rcpulsed them, gained 
thcncc thc glorious title of Francicus. Joincd to their martial 
spirit, they have somctimes cxhibited such greatness of soul, 
tlmt, in regard to thcm alone, that law bas been relaxed, which 
forbids the iutcrmingling of royal blood with that of barbarians; 
in fine, these terrible conqucrors had just ruade thcmselvcs 
masters of thc islc of :Batavia, and it was to wrcst frora thcm 
thcir frcsh acquisition that Constantius had now assembltd his 
army. 
" Aftcr some days' march, we entered the marshy sofl of 
Batavi,% which is nothing but , thin crust of earth floating on 
a body of water. This country, intersected by the brauche 
of thc Rhine, frcqucntly inuudated by the ocean, and over- 
grown with iml»cnetrablc forcsts of pinc and birch, prescni.ed 
at eve T stcp insurmouutable difficulties. 
" Exhaustcd by the fatigues of the day, I had only a few 
honrs during thc night to rest my wearicd limbs. During this 
short repose, imagina.tion would often transport me to former 
sccnes, and make me forger my present situation; and when 
the horns af day-brcak sounded the air of Diana, I was 
astonished, on awaking, to find myself in the midst of a forest. 
Yet the warrior could hot but feel a secret satisfaction in thus 
awakening from the perils of night. I never heard without  
certain martial joy, the claugors of the matin trumpet, which 
reëchoed among the rocks, and as thcy salutcd the dawn, 
the tiret neighings of the warlike steeds. I loved to behold 
thc camp buried in sleep,  few half-dressed soldiers emerg- 
ing from the still closed tents, the ccnturion parading" before 
thc pilcs of arms as he balanced his pikc, the sentinel, 
immovable in his station, who, to resist the solicitations of 
slcep, hcld up one of his fingers as if in the attitude of silence; 
the horscman tha.t was crossing" the river, whose waves were 
jtst linged with the iirst çaiut gleams of dawn ; the servaut of 
the priest, drawing water for the sacrifice, and the shepherd 
lcaning ou his crook, and looking attentively at his flock 
as they drank at the yct misty stream. 
"So great was the interest I took in these scenes of war- 



fare, that I ceased to think with regret on thc luxury and 
dissipation of :Naples and Romc; for thc scencry around me 
awakcned a new train of idcas. During thc long nights 
of autumn, it was oïtcn my lot to bc ldaced as seutincl in the 
outposts of thc army. Whilc gazing at thc watch-fires that 
blazed at regular distances along" thc Roman lines, and those 
of thc Franks scattered in wild confusion; whilc with bow 
half bent I listened to the nmrmurs of the hostile army, as 
they rose on my ear, interminglcd with thc drowsy roar of thc 
distant dccp, and the cries of various birds that fluttcrcd 
through the obscurity of the uight, I rcflcctcd ou lhc slrage- 
ness of my dcstiny. I was hcrc fighting the battlcs of har- 
barians, the tyrants of Greece, against othcr barbariahs from 
whom I had never rcceived an injury. The love of my 
country revived with ardor in my bosom, and Arcadia arose 
to my view arrayed in ail her charms. IIow often during our 
painful marches, drenchcd by thc tains, and plunging through 
the marshes of 13atavia ; how oftcu undcr the miscrable shcds 
where we werc obliged to pass the night ; how oftcn around 
the watch-fires of the camp; how often, I say, with some 
other young Groeks who were exiles like myself, have I lnade 
my dear country the subject of my conversation. We recounted 
the sports of our infancy, thc adventures of out youth, and the 
history of our respective families. An Athcnial extollcd the 
arts and the polish of Athens ; a Spartan was loud in his pre- 
ference of Lacedoemon ; a Macedonian thought thc phalanx 
far preferable to the legion, and would hot hear of a com- 
parison between Coesar and Alexandcr. 'It is to my country 
that you owe Itomer,' cried a soldier of Smyrna, and at the 
same instant he began to sing the catalogue of the vessels, and 
the combat of Ajax and Hector: it was thus that the 
Athcnians, when prisoners at S3a'acuse, repeated of yore the 
verses of Euripides, as a charm to soothe the sowows of 
captivity. 
"But when, casting our eyes around us, we saw the gloomy, 
mvaried horizon of Gcrmany, whose sky was without brilliancy, 
whose thick and lowering atmosphere seemed to threaten us 
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with its fall, and whose powerless sun gave no variety of tint 
to the surrounding objccts ; whcn agai 'e called to out re- 
collection the brilliant landscapes of Grcece, and its high and 
richly varicd horizons,---the perfume of out orange g'oves, the 
bcauty of our fiowcrs, the downy azure of a sky forever 
.h'cssed in goldcn lig'ht, so strong was out deswe to revisit our 
native land, that we all were ready to abandon the cag[es of 
lome. There was but one Greek of out number who blamed 
this enthusiasm, and cxhortcd us to fulfil our dutics, and sub- 
nit to out dcstiny. We all regardcd him as a coward ; but 
some time aftcr he fought and died like a hero, and then we 
learned that he was a Christian. 
"The Franks were su»prised by Constantius : at first they 
avoidcd tlc combat, bat as soon as their warriors were 
assemblcd, they boldly prcsented thcmsclves bcfore us, and 
offcrcd us battle on the sea-coast. The ni.'ht was passed in 
p'cparatious ou both sides, and on the mor'ow, at break of 
day, the two armics were drawn up in view of each other. 
"The Iron Legiou and the Thundering Legiou wcre sta- 
tioned by Constantius in the centre. 
" In front of the first rank were stationed the standard- 
bcarers, distinguished by a lion-skiu that covered their head 
md shonlders. They bore the military ensigns of the cohorts, 
the eagle, the dragon, the wolf, the minotaur ; these standards 
wcre perfumed, and for want of fiowers were adorned with 
branches of pine." 
"The spearsmen, bearing their lances and bucklers, formcd 
the line immcdiately behind the standard-bcarers. 
"The princes, armcd with swords, occupied the second rank, 
and the triarii the third. These wielded their javelins in their 
left hand; their pikes were plauted belote them, on which 
their shîelds were suspended, and bending on their right knee 
to the ground they awaited the signal for combat. 
"The narrow intcrvals of the lines were fillcd with the ma- 
chines of war. 
" In the left wing of the legion, the valry of the allies 
dlsplayed their floating banners. Mounted upon coin'sers 
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speckled like the tiger, and flect as the mountain eagle, the 
horsemen of hTumidia, of Saguutum, and the enchanting banks 
of the Boetis, managcd thcir stccds with grace and agility. A 
light plumed cap shadowed thch" forchcads, a short mautle 
of black wool floatcd ri'oto the shouldcr, and a sword hung 
suspended at thcir side. With head inclincd over thc nccks 
of their steeds, the teins firmly hcld in thcir teeth, and two 
short javclins in thcir hauds, they rushed upon the enemy. 
The youug Viriatus rode at the head of these flcct cavaliers, 
and directed the fury of their attack. Germans of gigantic 
stature were herc and thcrc intcrminglcd, and rose likc towers 
above the surrouuding squadrons. The hcads of thcse barba- 
rians wcre envelopcd in caps; they wieldcd in thcir hands mas- 
sive clubs of oak, and wcrc mountcd on steeds savage and un- 
caparisoucd. After thcse, some 'umidian horsemcn, with no 
other arms than a bow, and no other clothing than the chlamys, 
shivered under the unknown rigors of a northern sky. 
"In that wing of our army which was opposed to thc enemy, 
stood the gallant troop of Roman knights, in proud array ; 
their helmets wcre of silvcr, surmountcd with the figure of a, 
wolf ; their cuirasses glittcred with gold, and at their side lmng 
a, weighty Iberian sword, suspended by an azure belt. Thcir 
saddles were adorned with ivory, and undcr thcm was sprcad a 
purple cloth ; their hands covered with gatmtlets, held the 
silken reins of their sable steeds. 
"The Cretan archers, the :Roman vclites, and the different 
Gallic corps, were arranged in the front of the army. Thc 
latter possess such a natural instinct for war, that in the heat 
of confiict the common soldier will perform the duties of a 
gencral, rally his scattercd companions, offer some important 
instruction, or point out the post which it will be most advan- 
tageous to secure. :Nothing can equal the impetuosity of their 
assault : while the German is delibcrating, they bave crossed 
the torrent, and gaincd the mouutain summit ; you tlfiuk them 
at the foot of the citadel, and they have carried the entrench- 
ment, and are mounting the battered wall. In vain the swift- 
est horsemen strive to outstrip them in the charge ; the Gauls 
6* 
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laugh at thcir efforts, spring beforc their horses, and seem to 
say : ' As soon nmy you attempt to seize the driving blast, or 
thc bird in its airy flight !' 
"All these barbarians were remarkablc for the ruddy hue 
of their countcnance, thc lively bluc of their eyes, and a look 
of tierce dcfiauce ; they worc large brceches, and a tunic, cov- 
ercd with pa.tches of purplc ; and a girdle of skin bound to 
their side their trusty sword. The Gaul never quits this 
weapon ; if I may use the expression, it is weddcd to him, as 
to its lord and toaster ; it accompanies him through life, it fol- 
lows him to the funeral pile, and descends with him to the 
tomb. Such was once thc praetiec with the widowed spouses 
of thc Gauls, md sueh still prevails on the banks of the Indus. 
" Eo sure up the whole : stationcd on the brow of a hill, 
like a thundcr-eloud th,t threatens destruction, a Christian 
lcgion, surnamcd thc Chàste, formed, in thc rear of the army, 
the corps of reserve, and'the guard of Coesar. This legion 
tilled the saine post under Constantius, that the Theban had 
formerly donc, c'er it was butchered by the inhuman Maxi- 
mianus. ïetor,: an illustrious warrior of Marseilles, led to 
the fight the soldiers of that religion, whieh ean as nobly 
wear the helmet of the veteran, as the hair-clo{h of the 
anchorite. 
" And now the eye was struek with a miversal movement : 
here the standard-bearers advaneed to mark out the extent of 
the line; there the eavalry swept Mong with an impetuous 
career, and the infantry moved forward in long and uudulating 
succession. On every side was heard the neigh of the impatient 
steed, the elank of the ehains, the lumbering roll of the balistoe 
ïmd eatapultoe, the regular paec of the infantry, the voiee of 
the ehiefs as they repeated the word of eommnd, and the 
sonnd of the pikes as they rose and fell at the order of the 
tribnnes. The Romans formed themselves in battle array at 
the flourish of the bugle and trnmpet ; but we Cretans formed 
out ranks to the sound of the lyre ; still faithful, in the midst 
of barbarians, to the enstoms of ont country. 

 The martyr. 
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":But ail this apparatus of the Romans, when contrasted 
with the savage simplicity of the hostile army, served only to 
render the latter more formidable. 
" Arraved in the skins of every animal that is terrible to 
the eye, the Franks resembled at a distance a herd of savage 
I)casts. A tunic, that scarcely reached the knee, and fitting 
close to the body, served to hcighten the effcct of their gigantic 
stature. The cycs of these barbarians are of a hue that re- 
sembles the dcep in a storm ; thcir light hair, hanging long 
and loose on thcir shouldcrs, and dyed with a rcd liquid, 
appears like tire intcrmingled with blood. The most part 
allow their beard to grow on thc npl)cr lip only, whieh givcs 
thcir eountenanee ail the terror of thc wolf, or the mnstiff. 
Some bear in thcir right lmnd a long si)car , and in thcir lcft a 
buekler, whieh they whirl round hke a rapid whcel ; othcrs 
are armed with a kind oïjavcliu (eallcd angon), with a double 
barb of iron at its point; but all wear at their gh'dlc the 
terrible Frankish battle-axe : this instrument has a double edgc, 
the handle is eovercd with stccl, and in thc hands of the 
:Frank it has a deadly eftieacy ; he raises the dcath-ery, and 
hurls it at his vietim with uncrring exaetness. 
" Faithful to the eustoms of the aneient Germans, thcse 
barbarians were drawn up in thc ïorm of a wcdge, their usual 
order of ba.ttle. This formidable triangle, whieh presented 
nothing to the eye but a forcst of spcars, and half-naked 
bodies, advaneed with iml»etuosity , yet in exaet order, to pcne- 
trate the Roman line. At the point of the triangle, "the 
bravest of the hand were stationcd ; the beards of these were 
long and bristling, and thcy wore a ring of iron on the arm : 
they had sworn hot to quit these marks of servitude till after 
having saerifiecd a Roman. Every ehieftain in this vast body 
was surrounded bv the warriors of his own family, as {he 
strongest ineitement to sustain the shoek with. firmness, and 
either to eonqucr or die with his friends. Eaeh tribe rallied 
undcr some peculiar symbol: the more noble among tlem 
-erc distinguishcd by  eluster of becs, or by the heads of three 
lanees. Phammond, the aged -king of the Sieambri, directed 
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[he operations of lhe whole army, while his g-randson, Mcrovius, 
('ommanded immediately under him. The inïantry of the 
Frauks was flukcd on both sidcs by their cavalry, which lay 
opposcd to that oï the lomans : their helmets were in the 
shal)e of yawuiug mouths, overshadowcd by the two wings of 
a vulture; thcir corselcts were of iron, and their bucklers 
laiutcd whitc; they resemblcd phautoms of the night, or 
[hose fantastic shapcs which are formed by the clouds during 
 tempest. Clodion, the son of Pharamond, and fathcr oï 
Mcrovius, was conspicuous at the hcad of this formidable 
body. 
In the rear of the enemy, and stretching along  the sands, 
al)l)carcd thc camp oï the cncmy, rcsemblig a village of 
l:borcrs and fishermcn ; it was fillcd with women and children, 
md its only fortification was a line of wagons, and a kind of 
rampart of thick hidcs. In a wood, at a short distance from 
thc camp, three tattered sorcerers were driving young colts 
ri'oto a consccratcd rove, to discover from their course to 
which party Tuisto had decreed the victory. The sca on one 
side, and a range oï dcep forests ou the othcr, formed the 
['rame of this magnificent picture. 
" Emerging from u cloud of gold, the morning sun suddenly 
appcared, and illumincd the woods, the ocean, and the two 
armics, with his rays. The whole ficld appeared in a blaze, 
from the reflection of thc helmets and lances. The warlike 
iustruments struck up the air of Julius Coesar's march to 
G atfl, and at the sound every heart beat with tumult, every 
cye sparklcd with rage, and every hand grasped the sword 
with ardor and impatience. With trembling eagerness, the 
stccd paws the ground, rosses his proud head on high, and 
dashes the white foam around; all his veins are distended, 
and he lifts iris expanded nostrfl to the breeze fo snuff 
up the sounds of battle. The lomaus shouted the song of 
Probus : 
"' When a thousand warlike Franks shall have yielded to 
our valor, with what ease shall we vanquish the millions of 
Persia !' 
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"The Grceks repeated in chorus the Poean, and the Gauls 
the.hymn of the Druids. The Franks, in answer to thcse, 
began their soug of death ; they al)plied their lips to the hollow 
of their bucklers, and raised a loud and melancholy sound, like 
the bcllowing of the ocean when lashed iato fury by the tem- 
pest ; tlmy then raised a shri, ll cry, and chanted the war-song 
to the praise of their heroes : 
"'Pharamond, Pharamond, we bave fought bravely with 
our swords. 
"' Our battle-axe bas been hurled at the foc, and the sweat 
bas flowed in torrents ïrom our limbs. Thc cag]es and all the 
birds of prey bave scented the carnag.e of thc fight, and 
screamed for joy ; the raven has swum in the blood of the 
s]ain ; long bave thc virgins wept and lamented. 
"'Pharamond, Pharamond, we bave fought brave]y with 
our swords. 
"'Our fathers fell in battle; all the vulturcs mourncd for 
them, for our fathers fil]ed them with ca'nage [ Lct us cele- 
brate those mothers who suckled their infants with blood, and 
filled the hearts of theh" sons with valor. "Pharamond, the 
song is ended, the hours of lire glides swiftly away, but when 
death cornes, we will stalle at his terrors !' 
"Such was the song with which forty thousaiad barbarians 
rent the air. The horsemen beat time to the tune, and af each 
burden of the son o they struck their iron javelins with violcnce 
on their soundiug bucklers. 
"The Franks were now within reach of the arrows of our 
light troops. The two armies ruade a general halt, and a pro- 
found silence ensued. Coesar, from the midst of the Christian 
legion, gave his orders to.raise the purple coat of arms, which 
was the signal for battle ; every bow was bent, every pike was 
extended ; and hstantly at the word of command, out flew the 
swords of the cavalry, whose sudden flash far around illumi- 
nated the field. ' Victory to the emperor I' was the universal 
shout that arose from the legions. The barbarians auswered 
with a deep and terrible roar : the tlmnder that bursts over 
ihe summits of the Apennines, the grouu that issues from the 



caverns of Atna when it vomits its torrents of liquid tire, the 
dcafcning roar of the ocean whcn whirhvinds teur it fi'om its 
bcd, and rocks thc murble shores, are less terrific and appall- 
ing. 
"Thc Gauls began the combat : they launehed their javelins 
af the Franks, and then rushed upon thcm, sword in hand. 
 o  
Thc cncmy reecived them with mtrcpidty. Three tmes they 
returncd to thc charge, and,three rimes they ïcll back without 
making any impression on thc vast body that opposcd them'. 
The Grceks, hot less brave and more skilfifi than the Gauls, 
niued a tempest of arrows on the Sicambri ; aïter thus ha- 
rassing both sidcs of thc hostile triangle, wc retrcated slowly 
and in good ordcr. As a bull, the lord of the pastures, though 
proud of his muti[atcd horn, and the honorable scars of many 
a victorious eonflict, yet unable to chase off the fly that tor- 
mcnts him, ragcs round the plain and pants bencath the ardors 
of noon ; so thc ranks, pierced by out arrows, grew ïurious 
with wounds that werc without glory and without revenge. 
Transl)orted with blind rage, they broke short the arrows that 
trausfixed their bosom, rolled themselves on the earth, and 
struggled in all the agonies of dcath. 
The Roman cavalry ruade a motion fo fall on the barb,rians, 
and Clodion prcpared to mect thc shock. Thc long-hah'ed 
king was mounted on a black and whitc gclding, that had been 
raised among a herd of roes and reindecr in thc stud of Phara- 
mond. Thc barbarians prctendcd that she was of the race of 
Rinfax, stced of night, with ïrozcn mane, and Skinïax, steed 
of day, with marie of sunlight. Whcn in Muter shc bore ber 
toaster in his bark chariot, without wheels or axlcs, ber fect 
never sunk into the rime, and lightcr than the bircMcaf moved 
by thc wiud, she scarcely grazed the surface of the ncwly-fallen 
SHOW. 
"A violent combat now ensued between the horse of the 
two opposing wings. 
"Ncanwhile this ïrightïul mass of barbariau inïantry was 
continually threatcning" to overwhelm the legions. The lattcr 
suddeuly wheeled about, changed their front of battle, and 
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attackcd the two sides of the triang'le with thcir pikes. The 
velites, the Grecks, and the Gauls, bore down upon the othcr 
side, and the Franks were besiegcd like u vast fortrcss. The 
coufiict grcw warm; a whirlwind o[ dust arose and involvcd 
the combatants. The blood fiowed like torrents swcllcd by 
the winter rains, like the wuves of Euripus iu the straits of 
Euboea. The Frank, proud of his wounds, -hich were more 
visible on his half-naked body, resemblcd a spectre that had 
burst from the tomb, and was stalkiug amidst thc slain. T],e 
arms lost their brilliancy, ail was (limmcd with dust, wi{h 
sweat, and 'ith carnage. B'okeu hchucts, scattcrcd ph,mcs, 
bucklcrs cloven asuuder, and cui'asscs picrccd wilh n,a,,y 
u strokc, strcwcd thc ground in minglcd confusion. Thc 
heated hrcath of u huudred thousand combatants, minglcd 'ith 
the fuming breath of the horses, and thc val)or of swcat and 
blood, formcd a kind of mctcor on the ficld of battlc, which 
fiittcd from sword to sword like a vivid fl;sh of lightniug 
through the darkness of the storm. Amidst thc minglcd 
sound of cries, shrieks, and menaces, thc clash of swords «md 
javelins, the hissing of darts and arrows, and thc dccpc mur- 
murs of the machines of wur, the voice of the commanders could 
no longer be distinguishcd. 
"Merovius had ruade a frightful massacre of the Romans. 
He was seen standing ercct on an immense chariot, in the 
midst of twelve compa.nions at arms, knowu as his twelve pcers, 
over whom he towered like a giant. Waving above thc chariot,  
appcared the warlike ensign, namcd the Orifiammc. The 
chariot itself was lmng rouud with horrid spoils, and d'awn by 
three bulls, whose feet and horns were stained with gore. The 
inheritor of the sword of lharamond wus of the saine age, and 
possessed all the beauty and fierccness of that Demon of 
Thrace, who lights his altars with the rires that consume the 
cottage and thc town. The origit of hIcrovius was said to 
be strange and mysterious. Merovius passcd, among the 
Franks, for the strange offspring of the secret intcrcourse of 
the wife of Clodion with a sea-monster; the light hair of the 
young Sicambrian, adorncd with u crown of lilies, resembled 
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wavy, golden flax, attached by u snow-white fillet to the 
distaff of a barbarian quccn. One would huve said that his 
cheeks had been paintcd with the vermillon berries that grow 
amid tlm snows on the eglantines of the forests of Gcrmany. 
Around his ncck his mothcr had hung u collar of shclls, as the 
Ga.uls suspcnd relics to thc branches of the most promising 
sapling of u sacrcd forcst. Waving u white fiag in his hand, 
Merovis callcd his tierce Sicambri to the ficld of honor; with 
loud cries they expressed at once the urdor of thcir attuch- 
ment and their cagcrness for thc fight : to behold three gene- 
rations of hcrocs at thcir head, thc grandsire, the son, and the 
ïathcr, fillcd thcm with an ardor and enthusiasm which thcy 
coald hot restrain. 
" Mcrovius, satiated with slaughtcr, wus seen standing in a 
thoughtftfl posture, and contemplating, from the hcight of his 
chariot, the carnage with which he had strewed the plain. 
Such is the repose of the :Numidian lion after his ravage among 
the flock: his hunger is appeased, his breast exhales the odor 
of carnage, his juws, heavy with flocks of wool, yawn, wearied 
with the slaughter; af last he sbks down in the midst of the 
slain lambs; his manc, moist with a dew of blood, fulls each 
side his ncck; ho crosses his powerful paws, stretches his head 
upon his claws, and, with half-closed eyes, licks the soft fleeces 
around him. 
"The chicf of the Gauls perceived Merovius buried in this 
haughty and hsulting repose. His fury was enkindled, and 
advancing toward the son of Pharamond, he exclaimed in 
tone of irony: 
" ' Chief of the long hair, this srm shall soon place you on 
the throne of ttercules, the Gaul. Young hero, you deserve 
to bear the mark of the steel to the palace of Teutates. 
will hot leave you to langtish in u shamcful old age? 
" ' And who art thou,  replied :Merovius, with a disdainful 
stalle: ' cunst thou boast u noble race ? Thou Roman slave, 
fearest thou hot the tcrrors of my lance ?' 
" ' I fear but one thing,' replied the Guul, trembling with 
rage: ' it is lest your sky fall on my head_' 
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"'Retire,' said the proud Sicambrian, 'and give up yo]r 
ground !' 
" ' The ground that I shall give up you shall keep eternally,' 
cried the Gaul. 
" At these words, 5lcrovius flew along the beam of the 
chariot, spruug with his spear over the heads of the bulls, and 
present.ed himselï beïore the Gaul, who had hastened to receive 
him. 
" Both armies paused to wituess the combat of their two 
chieftains. The Gaul rushed, sword in hand, upon the young 
Frank, pressed hard upon him, and aimiug a violent blow, 
wounded him in the shouldcr, and forced him to rccoil beneath 
his chariot. 5Ierovius, recovering llimself, hurlcd his lance at 
the Gaul, and the double-bm'bed wcal)on penetrated firnly into 
his buckler. At the saine instant the son of Clodion sprmlg 
forward like a leopard, stamped his foot on the javelin, and in 
its descent to the earth, brought clown also the bucklcr of his 
enemy. The unïortunate Gaul was thus lcït defenceless, and 
exposed to ail the fury of his adversary. At this critical mo- 
ment, ]Ierovius hurled his battle-axe; it whizzcd through the 
air, and ïell, dcep buricd in the ïorchead of the Gaul, like the 
axe of the woodman in the crest of the pine. The head of the 
warrior was clcït in twain; the brains were spilled on either 
side, and the eyes rolled on the ground. The body remaiued 
for a moment balanced erect, strctching out the convulsed 
hands, and then it ïcll weltering in gore. 
" At this spectacle, the Gauls sent ïorth a cry of grief. 
This chieï was the last descendant of that Vercingetorix, who 
had so long held the ïortunes of Julius Coesar in the bala.nce. 
IIis death seemed to determine the ïate of the contest; the 
empire of the Gauls must now necessarily pass fo the Franks, 
who, with loud shouts, sma'ounded Mcrovius, nounted him on 
a buckler, placed him on their shouldcrs, and proclaimed him 
king, with his ïathers as the bravest of the Sicambri. Panic 
bcgau to spread among the legions. Constantius, who, from 
the centre of the body of reserve, watched with a careful eye 
«very movement of the troops, perceived the disorder of the 
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cohorts. Turning to thc Christian lcgion, he excIaimed: 
' Brave soldicrs, thc fortune of Rome is in your hands. Let 
us match against the enemyI' 
" Immcdiately the faithful lowered the:r eaglcs bcfore thcir 
comnmndcr, in token of submission and respect. ¥ictor gave 
he word of command; thc legion was instantly in motion, and 
dcscendcd thc hill in silence. Each soldier wore a cr,ss on his 
bucklcr, surroundcd with the motto: 

«« « BY THIS SIGN SHALT THOU CONQUER? 

"All thc ccnturions wcre martyrs, covercd with scars of the 
tire or sword. hat influence could the fcar of wounds and 
of death bave on such men ? 0 touching fidelity I these war- 
riors werc about to shcd the remaindcr of theh" blood in the 
cause of those saine princes who had nearly drained its very 
source in hatrcd to their religion. :Ncithcr fear nor joy agi- 
tatcd the bosoms of these Christian heroes, but tranquil valor 
was marked on their brow. Whcn the legion advanccd to the 
plain, the Frank perceived themselves arrcsted in the midway 
of victo T. Thcy aïterward recouuted that they saw at the 
head of this legion a pillar of tire and cloud, and a rider, 
clothcd in whitc, armcd with a lance and golden buckler. The 
Romans who flcd, returned to thc charge; hope revived in 
every bosom, and thc most fceble were arouscd to 
thus, whcn, aftcr a tempestuous night, the morniug sun darts 
his checring rays from the east, the laborer fecls his hcart re- 
vive within him, and admires the mild splcndor of returning 
day; thc young spaTOW twittcrs joyfully in the ivy of the 
ancicnt cabin, while the aged sire takes his seat at thc door, 
listens dclighted to the charming sounds around him, and 
blesses the Ahnighty. . 
"At hc apl)roach of the soldiers of Christ, the barbarians 
close their ranks, the Romans rally to the fight. When 
an'ived on the field of battle, the !egion halted, and placing 
one knee on the earth, received ïrom the hands of a minister 
of peace, the benediction of the God of armies. Constantius 
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himself removed his crown of laurel, and bent in reverence. 
The holy troop then arose, and without casting thcir javelions, 
marchcd sword in hand against the enemy. Thc combat was 
renewed in cvcry quarter. The Christian lcgion forced a br«»ad 
passage through the barbarian ranks; Romans, Greeks, a,d 
Gauls, all burst through the opening that ¥ictor had ruade, 
and rushed to gain the centre of thc broken Franks. And 
now, to the regular attacks of u disciplined army, succcedcd 
single combats, in the manncr of thc hcroes of Ilion. A lhou- 
sa.nd groups of warriors mcct in tierce and tcrrillc contest; thcy 
press forward, they rage, thcy strugglc; grief, and dcspair, 
tcrror, arc sccn on cvcry side. Daughtcrs of France, in vain 
you prcpare thc bain for wounds that no art can heall 
Hcre, picrced by the dcadlyjvclia to the hcart, a warrior 
falls to the earth, whilc thc fond and sacrcd images of his 
country and his l,_,nle float bcfore his expiring view; thcre, 
dashcd hclpless to the earth by the barbarian's .club, auohcr 
thinks oa his spouse afar, and the infant that yct hangs at her 
breast; but he, alasl shall embrace thcm no more. One 
regrets his palace, anothcr his cottage; the former his plea- 
sures, the latter his sorrows : for man is attached to lire by 
misery as well as by prospcrity, lIere, surroundcd by his coin- 
panions, a pagan soldier is dying, hurling forth imprecations 
a.gainst Coesar and the gods; there, forsakcn and abandoned, 
a Christian soldier expires in placid resignation, pressing 
crucifix to his lips, and supplicating heaven for the emperor's 
welt:are. The Sicambri, all wounded in front, and strctched 
on their backs, wore even in death so fcrocious an air, that 
the most intrepid scarce dared gaze upon them. 
"2qor can I ever forget you, ye generous pair, to whose 
constancy I was a witness on these plains of slaughter. These 
faithful friends--more faithful than prudent---in order that 
their destiny in fight might be the saine, had bound themselves 
together by a chain of iron. One had fallcn dead beneath the 
arrow of u Cretan ; the other, though struck with a mortal 
wound, was still alive, and reclining over his brother in arms. 
'Warl'ior,' cried he, in u faint, expiring voice, 'thon hast 
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fallcn asleep after thc fatigues of the battle. Thine ees shall 
open no nmre at my call ; but the chain of out fricndship is 
net broken, it still links me firmly te thy side? 
"As ho finishcd thcse words, the young Frank fell exhausted, 
and died embracing the body of his friend. Their beauteous 
locks intermingled as they fell, like the wavy flames of a 
double tire expiring on the altar, like the trembling rays of the 
constellation Gemiui, when it sinks into the sea. 
'Mcanwhile, the rage of the conflict began te subside. 
Thc arm that aimed the deadly blow was fatigued, and had 
spcut its force ; the yell of battle sunk by dcgrces into the cry 
of plaintive anguish, and the groan of sullen despair. Some- 
times a number of the wounded, expiring togcther, left an 
intcrval of terrible silence; somctimes the voicc of pain 
assumc'd frcsh vigor, and mountcd in long-drawn accents te 
heavcn, tlorscs were secn wandering wiihout theh" ridcrs, 
and trampling at once over the dead and the dying ; several 
ah,udoncd machines of war were blazing in various direc- 
ti.s on the field, like the mournful torches of this immense 
funeral 
" ïght covered with ber veil of darkncss this scene of 
human ferocity. The Franks, vanquished but still redoubtable, 
rctircd within their inclosure of chariots. This night se 
necessary for out repose, was te ts but a night of terrors and 
alarm, for every instant we dreaded an attack. The bar- 
barias rendered the darkness of night more terrible by their 
cries, which resembled the howl of savage monsters; they 
wcrc lamenting the warriors they had lest, and were animating 
each othcr te meet dcath with cqual firnmess, lVe ncither 
durst quit our rms, ner light the watch-fires. The Roman 
soldiers shivered beneath the cold dews of night ; they sought 
their companions midst the darkness ; they called each other 
by naine; thcy asked each other for-bread or water ; and 
bound up their blecding wounds with fragments of lheir 
tattered garments. The sentinels af regular intcrvals rcpeated 
the watch-word of the night. 
" All the chiefs of the Cretans had fallen in battle. The 
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blood of Philopoemen appearing to my companions a favorable 
augury, they nominated me as their chicf. In dl'awing upon 
myself the fierccness of the enemy's attack, I had been so 
fortunate as to save the Iron Legion from incvitablc destruc- 
tion. The confirmation of this choice, accompanicd with a 
crown of oak, and the eulogium of Constantius, was the 
reward of this hazardous but fortunate enterprise. At the 
head of these light troops, I approached almost to the verge 
of the enemy's camp, and waited with impatience for the 
retma of morning ; but what a spectacle did the morn prcsent 
to our viewl it surpassed in horror evcrything that we had 
yet witnesscd. 
"The Franks, during the night had eut off the hcads of 
those Romans who had iallcn in battlc, and plauted them 
on pikes beforc their camp, with the countcnance turucd 
toward us. With the saddles of thcir horses, and thcir 
broken lucklers, they had raised an immense funcral pyre in 
tlm midst of their camp. Thc agcd l'haramond, with eyes 
that glared with a terrible expression, and whose long, white 
hair waved to the breezes of morning, was scatcd on thc top 
of the pile. At the foot of it were stationed Clodion and 
)Ierovius : in the guise of brands, they held in their hands the 
blazing hafts of two broken pikes, ready to set tire to the 
funeral throne of their father, if the :Romans should force the 
intrenchment of their camp. 
" We remained mute with sorrow aud astonishment : the 
conquero themselves seemed conquered by such a display of 
barbarity intermingled with heroism and magnanimity. Tears 
fiowed from our eyes at the view of the bleeding heads of so 
many of out companions ; those mouths, closed in death and 
discolored with gore, seemed still uttering the last night's words 
of friendship. At the thought, our sorrow was changcd into 
thirst for vengeance. We did hot await the signal for attack; 
nothing could resist the impetuosity of the assault ; thc troops 
in an instant burst the bar'ier of the chariots, and rushed 
precipitately into the defence]ess canal). Here we wcre met 
by a new species of opponents : the wives of the barbarians, 
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upon our weapons, or endeavored to force them from our 
hads ; some caught the flying Sicambrian by the beard, and 
tbrced him back to the fight ; others, r,ving like bacchanals, 
fell firiously upon their husbands and fathers ; many strangled 
their infant children, and threw them to be trampled on by 
the advancing ranks of the cavalry and infantry. Some, pass- 
ing a f,tul cord around their necks, attached themselves to the 
horas of the oxcn, and were stranglcd while being drawn by 
tbem. One cried out from the mdst of her companions: 
' Romans, all your presents have hot been fatal ; f you bave 
brought us thc iron that enchans us in servitude, you have 
also bestowed that which can give us frcedom l' and as she 
s[d this, she plunged u dagger n hcr bosom. 
"tLppily for the pcoplc of Pharamond, tlmt heavcn, which 
perhaps l»'escrves them for some illustrious destiny, interposed 
in thcir ftvor, and saved the residuc of their warriors Trom de- 
struction. An impetuous wind arose from the northwest, and 
dasled the swelling waves over thesc fiat and sandy shores. 
It was one of those tierce equinoctial blasts so terrible in tlmse 
climates, and whose violence is so great, that the whole ocean 
seems torn ïrom its bed. The sea., like  powerïul a.lly of the 
barbarims, entered the camp o the ranks, and chased thence 
their Roman invaders. Our men retreted before the over- 
whclming waves; the Franks assumed fresh courage; they 
imagined that the sea-monster, the ïather of theh" young prince, 
hd corne ï'om the cavcrns of the ocean to theh" saccor. They 
profited by our disorder, seconded thc efforts of the sex, and 
pressed on us with vigor. An extraordinary scene now struck 
the eyes of all parties. Hcre the affrightcd oxen were plun_- 
fig through the waves, and dra'ging after them the floatin 
chariots, show]ng nothing but their crooked horns above the 
waves, and resemblia a multitude of rivcrs briging their 
tribute to the ocean ; there the Salians, springing into their 
bouts of skin, overpowered our men as they struggled with the 
tide. Merovias himself, borc along on a large buckler of 
osier, and surrounded by hîs chefs, as by so many attendant 
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Tritons, pursued us with rage and desperation. The women, 
filled with furious joy, clapped thcir hands at the dreadthl 
scene, and blessed the waves that delivered them from their 
enemies. The oceau raged with increasing violence, and bore 
along arms, and horses, and soldiers in its course: here the 
horseman disappeared beneath the waves ; there the foot sol- 
dicr struggled, with his sword only above the water ; the vry 
dcad bodies seemed reanimated, and were carried along in the 
mingled sweep of the tide. Separatcd from the rest of the 
legions, and surrounded only by a fcw fidthfifl followcrs, 
combated long against a host of barbariaas ; but, at lcngth, 
ovcrpowered by numbers, I fcll picrccd with wounds, i the 
midst of my companions, who were stretched dcad around me. 
"I rcmained for many hours in a state of insensibility. 
When I again opened my eyes to the light, I pcrceivcd no- 
thing but thc slimy strand, that the waves had abandoned, wi/h 
bodies drowned, and half-buried in the sand; whiIe the sea 
that had retreated to an amazing distance, faintly formed the 
blue line of the horizon. I attempted to rise, but felt myself 
too weak to effcct it, and was forced to remain stretehed on 
my back, with my eyes fixed ou the firmamet. While my 
soul hung suspended between lire and death, I heard a voice 
1)ronounce these words in Latin: 'If any one hcre is stiI1 
breathing, let him speak.' I ruade an eflbrt to turn my head, 
and beheld u Frmk, whom I knew from his sagum of birch 
bark to be a slave. He saw me more, tan toward me, and 
knowing my couutry from my dresn : ' Young Greek,' sad he, 
' ake courage !' As he said this he knelt down by n,y side, 
and leaning over me, examined my wouuds. ' I do hot think 
them mortal,  he coutinued, ufter u moment of silence. 
immediately produced some balm, some simples, and a vessel of 
pure water. He bathed my wounds, gently closed thcm, and 
bound them up with long baudages of reeds. I eouhl onlv ex- 
press my gratitude to him by a movement of my head, and the 
expression that he reud in my almost lifeless eye. It now be- 
came neeessary to remove me from my prescrit comfortless 
situation, und his embarrassment was extreme. He looked 
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around him with anxiety; he feared, as he afterward informed 
me, lest some party of the barbarians should discover him. 
It was near the time of the tide's return ; charity rendercd my 
deliverer ingenious, and he drew from the danger itself the 
means of my deliverance : he perceived one of the small boats 
belonging to thc Franks that had run ashore. Raising me 
hall up from the sand, and inclining his body, he drew me 
gently on his shoulders, and borc me with difficulty to the 
boat: the task was laborious, for he was now advanced in 
years. The sea soon covered these long fiat sands. The slave 
snatched up a broken pike, and when the tide raised up the 
boat, guided me along, by means of his brokcn weapon, with 
all the skill of an experienced pilot. The waves carried us far 
up on the shore, and at last we landed in a creek whose slop- 
ing banks were covered with wood. 
"These places were well known to the Frank. ]Je sprang 
from the boat, and taking me as before upon his shoulders, 
carried me to a kind of cavern, in which the barbarians were 
accustomed to conceal their corn during the rime of war. 
Itere he ruade me a coach of moss, and gave me a little wine 
to revive me.  
"' Poor unfortunate,  said he,. addressing me in my native 
tongue, ' I must quit you, and you will be forced to pass the 
night here alone. But to-morrow I hope to bring you good 
news ; endeavo5 meanwhile, to taste the sweets of repose? 
"As he said this, he stripped himself of his miserable cloak, 
spread it over me as a cover, and then retreated into the 
woods2 
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SUMMARY. 

Continuation of the Recital. Eudorus becomes the Slave of Pharnmoml. 
History of Zacharius. Clothihle, the wife of Pharamond. Dawn of ('hri.t- 
ianity in the Country of the Franks. Customs of the Franks. Rcturn of 
Spring. The Chase. lorthern Barbarian.. Tomb of Ovid. Eu«h»rus 
saves the lire of Mêrovius. Mcrovius promises Liberty te Eudorns. Re- 
turn of the Hunters te the Camp of Pharamond. The Goddess llerlha. 
Festival of the Franks. Deliberations with the Romans on the Question 
of Peace or War. Dispute of Camulogenus and Chloderic. The Frank. 
decide te treat for Peace. Eudorus is freed, and goes te make Proposais 
of Peace te Constantius. Zacharius conducts Eudorus te the Frontiêrs 
of Gaul. Their Adieus. 

" BY Hercules I" cricri Dcmodocus, interrupting the recital of 
Eudorus, "I always lovcd thc childrcn of 2Esculapius 1 Thcy 
are acquahited with the secrets of nature, and are -ldnd and 
attentive te the miseries of man. They arc found amidst gods, 
centaurs, heroes, and shephcrds, lXIy son, what was the name 
of this divine barbarian ? ïor, alas l Jupiter seems no.t te have 
droEwn his lot fi'om the ïçrttmate urn. This toaster of the 
clouds bas the destinies of all men at his disposal : on one he 
showers every blessing that can alleviate the heart, on another 
he peurs all the sorrows of adverse fortune. Te such neces- 
sities was the ruler of Ithaca reduced, that he was happy te 
repose on a couch of dried leaves, which his own hands had 
formed. Formerly, when men were less degenerate than the 
ptesent race, this favorite of the god of Epidaurus would 
have been the ïriend and companion of warriors ; new, he is a 
slave amidst an inhospitble nation. But, son of Lasthenes, 
proceed, tell me the naine of your delîverer, for willingly 
could I houer him, as Nestor once honored lIachaon. » 
Eudorus smfled, and continued his narrative : 
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" His naine among the Franks was tIarold. Faithful to 
his promise, he returncd to visit me with the first rays of morn- 
ing. IIc was accompanied by a woman, clothed in a long 
purple robe, whose neck and arms were uncovered, after the 
manner of the Franks. There was a mixture of barbarism and 
hmnanity in hcr firstappcarauce, which was quite inexplicable: 
thc natural expression of hcr countenance was wild and 
swgc, but it was soïtcned and corrected by traits of pity and 
swectlleSS. 
" 'Young Greek,' said the slave, 'thank Clothihc, the 
spouse of my toaster, Pharamond. She bas obtained your 
pardon from ber husband, and has corne in person to shield 
you from the rage of the Franks. Whcn healed of your 
wouuds, I doubt hot you will prove an obedient slave, and 
repay hcr kiudness by your fidclity and gratitude.' 
" By this rime many of hcr attendauts were in the cave. 
They formed a hurdle of the branches of trees, and bore me 
on it to the camp of my toaster. 
" The Franks, despite their valor, and the sudden swell of 
the sea, had been obliged to yield the victory to the discipline 
of the legions ; and happy to escape an cntire defeat, they 
h,-d retircd before the conquerors. I was thrown into a wagon, 
with the rest of the woundcd. Dy and night for two suc- 
cessive wecks they moved rapidly forward in a northern direc- 
tion, and did hot top thci," flight, till they imagined them- 
selves far bcyond the reach of the my of Constantius. 
"Till now I had scarcely fclt the horrors of my situation ; 
but as soon as I was refreshed by repose, and my wounds 
began to heal, I cast my eyes around me with horror. I saw 
myself in the midst of forests, a slave to barbarians, and a 
prisoner in a hut, which a circle of young trees surrounded as 
with  rampart.  gross drink formed from wheat, a little 
barley pounded between two stones, and morsels of meat 
thrown OEo me out of mere compassion, were my only nourish- 
ment. During half the day I was left on my bed of straw in 
solitary misery ; but I suffered still more from the pr.esence, 
than from the absence of the barbarians. The odors of the 
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noisome composition with which they anoiuted their horses, the 
vapors of the broiled meurs, the confincd air of the cabiu, and 
the cloud of smoke that unceasingly fillcd it, ahnost suffocated 
me. It was thus that u just providence ruade me expiate the 
luxuries of Naples, the perfumes and delights with which my 
senses were there intoxicated. 
"The agcd slave, occupied in his own duties, had but a fcw 
moments to bestow on me and my suffcrings. I nevcr bchcld, 
without astonishment, that unvaried sercnity which rcigned on 
his countenance, in the midst of the toilsome occupations with 
which he was burdened. 
"'Eudorus,' said he, one evcning, 'your wounds are now 
nearly healed. To-morrow you must begin fo fulfil your new 
duties. They intend to send you with some othct- slaves to 
fetch wood from the forest. Courage, my son and companion, 
summon up all your virtue. Heavcn will support you if you 
implore its assistance.' 
"At thcse words, the slave dcpartcd, and left me plunged 
in despair. I passed thc night in a state of horrible agitation; 
I formed a thousand projects, aud as quickly rejccted them. 
Sometimes I wished to end my days; then again I planned 
how to effect my escape. But weak and without succor, how 
could I attempt to fiy? t[ow find , way throtigh these track- 
less fot'ests ? There was but one effectual resource against the 
evils that oppressed me, and that was religio ; but, alas I this 
was the only means of my deliverance, of which I thought 
at all. The return of day surprised me in the midst of these 
agonizing reflectious, and I heard  voice without that cried : 
" ' I{oman slave, arise? 
"They gave me for my covering the skin of a boat, a cup 
of horn to drink from, and a dried fish for my food ; I then 
followed the slaves, who pointed out the way. 
"When arrived ai the forest, they began to search-amidst 
the ShOW and withered leaves, for branches of trees that had 
been broken off by the wind. They fo'med them into scat- 
tercd heaps, and bound them together with bands of bark. 
They ruade me signs to follow their example, but seeing that I 
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was ignorant of the method, they were contented to place on 
my shouldcrs a buudle of drie.d branches, hIy haughty brow 
was thus foL'ced to humble itsclf under the yoke of servitude ; 
my nakcd fèet wcre chilled by the ShOW ; my hair was stitïcned 
by the hoar frost, while the keen blast of the northcast con- 
gealed the very teurs in my cyes. I supported my faltering" 
stcps with a brauch torn from my burden ; and bcnt double, 
like an old man, I slowly urg'ed my woEv throug'h the trees of 
thc forcst. 
"I was just ready to sink undcr the pressure of pain, when 
I suddenly saw the agcd slave at u short distance : he was laden 
with a weight more oppressive than my own, yet he still 
smiled on me x'ith that air of peaccful sercnity which never 
forsook him. I was filled with an involuutary confusion at the 
sight. 
"'What,' said I within mysell ' shall this man, weighed 
down by ycars, smile under a burden triple my own, while I, 
in the vigor of youth, weep at if ?' 
"My dclivercr came up and accosted me : ' Eudorus,  said 
he, 'do you not find this first burden oppressive ? Trust me, 
my young compauion, habit, and al)ove ail resignation, will 
reudcr the rest much lightcr. Only ste, even af my age, what 
u weight I bave accustomed myself fo curry? 
"' Ah !' I exclaimed, 'charge me with this burden that 
bows you down. Would that I might expire in delivering 
you from your pains I  
"' My son,' rcplicd the old man, ' I feel no pain. But why 
do you dcsire to die ? Corne, I wish to reconcile you to life ; 
corne and rest with me in yonder shcltcred spot ; I will Iight u 
tire, and we will bave some conversation together? 
"We clambered up some irregular mounds, formed, as I soon 
perceivcd, by the ruins of a Roman fortification. When we 
arrived at the summit, I perceived the iaclosure of a desertcd 
camp. This plce was covered with immense oaks, which 
fiourished on the saine spot where former generations of oak had 
sunk into decay. 
"' This,' said the slave, ' is the wood of Teutoburg, and the 
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camp of Varus. The mound of earth that you pcrceivc in the 
midst, is-he tomb in -hich Gcrmanicus iucloscd the ashes of his 
massacrcd lcgions. It has, howcvcr, been since opcned by the 
barbarians ; thc bones of the Iomans have bcen strewed over 
the earth; thc skalls that are nailed to yonder trees, attest 
thcir impotent rage against the dead. A little furthcr you 
umy still distinguish the altars of turf on which thc centurions 
of thc first companies were sacrificcd, and the tribunal from 
which Arminius haraugucd the Germans.' 
" At these words, thc old man cast his load upon the SHOW. 
tte drew some branches from if, and kindlcd a tire; then 
inviting me to seat mysclf near him, and warm my hands that 
were benumbed with cold, he thus recountcd his history : 
"'My son, do you still lainent over your misfortunes ? 
Date you speak of your suffcrins iu sig-ht of te camp of 
Yarus ? Ought you hot rathcr to draw this salutary lcsson 
ri'oto the vicw: that man is born to affliction, and that it 
is unavailiug to revolt against the evils inseparable from 
humanity ? I offer you in my own person a striking example 
of what the false wisdom of the age calls the fickleness of 
fortune. You groan under your servitude ; but what will you 
say, when you behold in me u descendant of Cassius, u slave, 
antl u slave through choice ? 
" ' When my ancestors were bunished from :Rome for huving 
arisen in defence of liberty, and we were prohibited from 
carrying their image to the funeral rites, my family sought 
refuge in Christianity ; the only asylum of true independence. 
" ' I too was happily educated in the precepts of the divine 
law, and served as u common soldier in the Theban legion, 
where I bore the naine of Zacharius. This Christian legion, 
having refused to sacrifice to false gods, was butchered by the 
ordcr of Iaximianus, near Agaune in the Alps. Then was 
seeu a memorable instance of that sp[rit of meekness which 
the Gospel alone can impart. Four thousand veterans, grown 
grey in thc setwice of the state, yet animated with all the 
vig.or of youth, and with arms in their hands, submitted 
like placid lambs to the sword of the cxecutioner. The 
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thoug'ht of self-defence noyer entered into their minds, 
so strongly were those preccpts of thcir Divine Master 
engravn on their hcarts, which ordain obedicnce, and forbid 
revenge I hIaurice, who commanded the legion, was the first 
who fcll, and after him the greater part of my comrades 
perishcd by the sword. :SIy hands were bound behind me, 
and I lay amidst a crowd of victims, expecting the fatal blow. 
I know not for what purpose Providence preserved me, but I 
was forg'otten in this general slaughter. The heaps of bodies 
that werc pilcd around me, concealed me from the view of the 
centurions; and h[aximianus having accomplished his design, 
rctircd with his a.rmy. 
" ' In this situation I lay till the second watch of the night, 
whcn hearing no sound but the dashing of the torrent in the 
ncighboring mountains, I raised my head, and was struck with 
u miracle. Thc bodies of my slaughtered companions seemed 
to emit a brilliant light, and to scent the air with an agreeable 
odor. I adored the God of miracles, who had hot chosen to 
accept the sacrifice of my lire, and though unable to give the 
rites of sepulture fo so many saints, yet I sought for the body 
of the illustrious Maurice. I fomd it half covered with the 
show that had fallen during the night. Animated with super- 
natural strength, I burst asunder my bands, and with the 
hcad of a lance, scooped out a grave for my general. In this 
I placcd the severed head and trunk of Maurice, beseech- 
ing this second Maccaboeus to obtaiu a place for his unworthy 
servant in the armies of heaven. I then quitted this scene 
of triumph and of tears ; I took the road fo Gaul, and made 
my way to Dcnis, the first bishop of Lutetia.- 
" 'The ho]y prelate received me with tears of joy, and 
admitted me among the number of his disciples. Whcn he 
thought me capable of assistiug him in the sacred ministry, he 
laid his hands upon me, and ordained me a priest of Jesus 
Christ, saying: " Humble Zacharius, be charitable; this is 
the oldy instruction I have to give you." But, alasl I was 
always dcstined fo lose my friends, and always by the saine 
hand. Maximianus caused Dcnis, and his companions Rus- 
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ticus and Eleuthereus, to be behcadcd. This was his last 
exploit in Gaul, for ho shortly aftcr rcsigncd the command of 
this province to Constantius. 
"'I had always before my eyes the precept of my holy 
bishop. I felt myself urged by an irresistible desire to devote 
mysclf to the service of the miserable, and often entreated 
Denis to obtain this fayot for me by his intercession with the 
son of Mary. 
"'The Christians of Luteti buried their bishop in a cave 
at the foot of the hill on which he had suffered martyrdom. 
This hill was callcd the Mount of Mars, and was separated by 
a marshy ground from the river Sequana. One day, as I was 
traversing these marshes, I was met by a Christian woman in 
tears, who exclaimed : "0 Zacharitts, I ara the most unfortu- 
nate of women I My spouse bas been carried away captive 
by the Franks, and I ara left with three infant children, 
destitute of the means of sabsistence." I was immediutely 
struck with mingled joy and confusion, in the assurance that 
God had listened to the petition of his gcnerous martyr in my 
behalf. I endeavored to conceal my joy, and said to the 
woman: "Take courage; God will bave pity on your dis- 
-tress." And without pausing to deliberatc, I instantly set out 
for the colony of Agrippina. 
"'I was acquaited with the captive soldier, tte was  
Christian, and had been for some time my brother in arms. 
He was a siml»le man, and one who feured God in prospcrity ; 
but a reverse of fortune had easily discouraged him, and it was 
to be feared that misfortune might make him fi)rsake the faith. 
At Agrippina I lcarned thut he had fallen into the hands of 
the chief of the Salians. The Romans had just concluded a 
truce with the Franks ; I passed over to the barbarians, ap- 
peared before Pharamond, and offered myself in exchange for 
the Christian : I had no other means of paying his ransom, 
for I possessed nothing in the world. As I was strong and 
vigorous, and the other was a slave of a weak constitution, 
my proposal was easily accepted. The only condition I ruade 
was, that my toaster should dismiss his prisoner without dis- 
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closing the naine of his deliverer. My requcsff was complied 
with, and this poor iather of an indigent family was sent back 
fo his native hearth, to maintain his children, and console 
his spouse. 
"' From that rime I have remained here a slave. Hcavcn 
has hot left me without a recompense; for while rcsiding 
among these people, I have had the happiness fo plant here 
the faith of Jesus Christ. Above ail, if is my custom to ex- 
plore the banks of the rivers, and counteract the effects of a fatal 
1)ractice among these barbarians : in order to try whethcr their 
childrcn will one day bccome valiant and renowned, they 
expose them on thc waves in their hollow bucklers ; those who 
pass down the carrent in safety are preservcd, the test are left 
to perish. When I ara so happy as to save any of these little 
angels from a 1)remature and watcry grave, I baptize thcm in 
the naine of the Father, of the Son, and of the :Holy Ghost, 
in order that the gares of eaven may be opencd to them. 
"' The field of battle also prcsents fo me an abun'dant har- 
vest. During the darkncss of night I prowl like  famished 
wolf amidst these scenes of carnage. I comfort the dying, 
who-at first mistake me for the despoiler ; I speak to them of 
, better lire, of the repose that the just will find in Abraham's 
I)osom, and endcavor to arouse them to the desire of this hap- 
piness. If they are not mortally wounded, I hasten to succor 
them, and hope by charity to gain over to heaven the poor and 
the miserable. 
"' As yet, my most remarkable conquest to the faith, is the 
young spouse of my toaster, the a-ed l'haramond. Clothilde 
bas opened her heart to Jesus Christ. The natural violence 
and cruelty of her disposition bave become softened into gen- 
tleness and compassion. Therc is scarceiy a day but she assists 
me in recovering the wounded, or relieving the unfortunatc. 
It is to ber bounty th,t you owe your lire. Whcn I ran to 
acquaint her that you had been round still breathing among 
the dead, she at first thought of keel»in you concea.led in the 
cave, in order to presere you from slavery. But she learned 
that the Franks were about to retreat hto thc interior of tho 
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country, and nothiug now rcmained but to reveal the secret fo 
Pharamond, and to obtain your pardon ; for though the bar- 
barians set a high value on able and vigorous slaves, yet thcir 
natural impatience, added fo their owu contempt of life, genc- 
rally leads them to sacrifice the wounded. 
"'Such, my son, is the history of Zacharius. Ii" he bas 
donc aught to serve you, the only recompense that he asls of 
you is fo calm the violence of your sorrows, and as he bas 
becn the means of saving your body, fo surfer him to save 
your soul also. Eudorus, you were born undcr that gcntle 
climate so near to the land of miracles, among those polishcd 
people who have civilizcd mankind ; in that Greece whither 
Paul, that sublime apostle, carried the light of the Gospel: 
how many advantages do you possess over these sons of the 
 North, whose minds are so gross, and whose manncrs are so 
brutalized I Will you be less sensible than they fo the charms 
of the Gospel ?' 
"Thesc last words of Zacharius entered like a dagger into 
my heart. The secret of my life sat heavy on my soul, and I 
durst hot raise my cyes fo my delivercr. I who had sustained, 
without emotion, thc haughty looks of the masters of the uni- 
verse, was now humbled belote the majesty of an aged Christ- 
ian priest, a slave among barbarians I l%estrained on the one 
side by the shame of confcssing my forgetfulness of religion, 
and urgcd on the other by the desh'c of avowing thc whole, 
my agitation became extreme. Zacharius pcrceived it. Ap- 
prehensive that my wounds had opened anew, he demanded 
with anxicty the cause of my inquietude. Overcome, at last, 
by so much goodness, I could no longer conceal my tears, that 
burst forth in a torrent, and I threw myself at the old man's 
feet. 
" ' 0 my tather, the wounds of my body affiict me not, they 
are now hcaled; u more deep and morta.1 wound is the cause 
of my anguish. You who perform so mauy sublime actions in 
the naine of your sacrcd fiith--can you behold the little re- 
semblance there is between us, and believe that I ara of the 
saine religion as yota'sclf ?' 
7* 



"' 0 Christ I' cried the saint, raising his hands toward 
heaven, 'my divine toaster, shall you bave then here another 
servant besidcs myself !' 
" ' I ara a Christian,' I replied. 
"The man of charity pressed me to his heart, bedewed me 
with tears, and cried out, amidst sobs ofjoy: 
" ' My brotherl my dear brotherl I bave ïound a brother l' 
" ' Ycs,' I returned, in broken tones of repentant anguish, 
'yes, I ara a Christian l' 
"During this conversation, the night had descended. We 
arosc, resumed out burdens, and returned to the but of 
l:)haramond. Early the next morning, Zacharius came to call 
me, aud conducted me to the depths of the ïorest. In the 
trunk of an agcd beech, whence Segovia, the prophetess of the 
Gennaus, had formerly delivered ber oracles, I saw a small 
image of Mary, the mother of the Saviour. A branch of ivy," 
laden with ripe berries, had been newly placed at the ïeet of 
the mother and child; if was hot yet covered by the falling 
SHOW. 
" ' Last night,' said Zacharius, ' I informed Clothilde that 
we had another brother amongst us. Filled with joy at the 
news, she hastened hither in the darkness to adorn our alta5 
and to offer this branch to Mry in token of gratitude.' 
"Zacharius had scarcely uttered these words when we be- 
held the spouse of Pharamond hastening toward us. She 
threw herself on ber knees, in the snow at the foot of the 
beech. We placed ourselvcs at her side, and she pronounced, 
in a loud tone and a barbarous idiom, the prayer of the Sa- 
viour. Thus I beheld the origin of Christianity among the 
Franks. Celestial religion, who can speak the charms that 
surround thy cradlel [ov divine didst thou apiear in 
Bethlehem to the shepherds of Judea I [ow miraculous didst 
thou appear to me in the Catacombs, when I saw an illustrious 
empress humble herself before theel And who could bave 
containcd his tears at beholding thy first origiu amidst the 
woods of Germany, surrouuded with no other votaries than a 
Roman slave, a Greek prisoner, and a barbarian queen ! 
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":For what was 1 waiting to returu to the fold ? Former 
disgusts had begun to conviace me of thc vanity of pleasures; 
the history o.f the hermit of Vesuvius had ruade a decp impres- 
sion on my mind; Zacharius had nearly completed the 
conquest, by gaining my heart; but it was ordained that I 
should hot return to the truth, till after a long series of surfer- 
ings, and by expericnce purchased at too dear a rate. 
"Zacharius redoubled his zeal and solicitude for my welïare, 
and in his voice I seemed to hear the dictates of hcaven. To 
behold the dcsccndaat of Brutus and Cassius a sincere adorer 
of Jesus, was itself a lesson. The stoical murderer of Coesar, 
after a short, yct f,'ee, powerful, and glorious lift, declares that 
virtue is but an empty naine: the charitable disciple of Christ, 
a slavc, oppressed with years, poor and unknown, pro- 
nounces nothing to be substantial here below but virtue. You 
would bave thought that this priest had studied only in the 
school of charity, and yet he had a mind stored with know- 
ledge, and enrichcd with a taste for the arts and for polite 
learniug. He was well versed in Hebrew, Greek, and Ronron 
antiquities. Thc view of such a nmn, tending the flocks of 
a barbarian toaster, and thus learnedly conversing" of the wise 
and great of ancient days, had a charm for me that I can 
never forget. Ho ofteu spoke concerning" the customs of our 
barbarous nmsters. 
"'My dear Eudorus,' he would say to me, 'should you 
again revisit your native land, how will your Grecian brethren 
crowd around you to listcn to your narrative, and wonder af 
the strange manners of these long-haired king's! Your present 
afflictions will become to you a source of ag'reeable recollec- 
tions. You will be cousidercd by your ingenious countrymen 
as another tterodotus, corne f,'om a distant country to enchant 
them with your marvellous recit£1s. You may tell them, that 
even in the forests of Germany there ests a people who pre- 
- tend to trace their origin f,'om the Trojans (for, enchanted by 
the beautiful fables of the Hellenes, all men seek to be in some 
way allied to them) ; you may tell them that this people, com- 
posed of different tribes of Germans, Sicambrians, Bructeri, 
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Saliaus, and Catti, havc assumed thc name of Franks, meaning 
frce, and that they bave shown themselves hot unworthy to 
bear the al)pellation. 
"'Their government is, however, essentially monarchical. 
The sovereign power, divided among several kings, is centcred 
in thé ha,nd of one in the rime of danger. The tribe of the 
Salians, of which lharamond is the chier, has almost always 
he honor to take the lead, because among the barbarians it 
l,as always been esteemeEE the most noble. It owes its faine 
to. that ancient custom, which excludes females from the 
soverci.gnty, and intrusts the sceptre to the hands of a warrior 
alone. 
" ' The Franks assemble annually in tle month of ][arch, to 
deliberate on the affairs of the nation. They corne in com- 
plote armor to this assembly. The king seats himself be- 
ncath au oak, and presents are brought him, which he 
receives with complacency. He listens to the complaints 
of his subjects, or rather his companions, and renders justice 
with impartiality. 
"'Property is held only by yearly tenure. Each family 
cultivates annually the land assigned by their prince, and after 
the harvest bas been gathered in, it becomes a part of the 
common possession. 
"'The saine simplicity marks the rcst of their c.haracter. 
You see that we are clothed in the saine dress, that we share 
the saine food, inhabit the sam cottages of clay, and sleep on 
the saine beds of skin, as out masters. 
" 'You were yesterday u witnêss to the marriage of 
5lerovius. A buckler, a battle-axe, an osier canoe, a horse 
ready caparisoned, and a yoke of oxen, were the only bridal 
presents of the inheritor of the crown of the Franks. If in 
the sports of his age, he exceed the rest in leaping over the 
la,nce, and the naked sword ; if he show himself brave in war, 
and just during peace, he may look after death for the honor 
of a funeral pile, and even for a pyramid of 
tomb? 
"Such was the description that Zacharins.gave me. 
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" Spring soon returned to clothc with rcnovatcd verdurc the 
naked ibrests of the :North. The face of each wood and 
valley assumedo a new appearance : the black points of the 
rocks first arose above the mclting" SHOW, and broke the dull 
uniformity of winter; next appearcd the dark, waving 
branches of the pine; while all the early trees of spring 
rcplaced with festoons of fiowers the wintry crystals tht had 
weighed down their branches. Vith the bcautiful days of 
spring returned the season for combat. 
" One part of the Frnks resumed thcir arms, anothcr pro- 
pared for their journey to the more northern regions, to chase 
the bear and the urus. [erovius headed the hunters' band, 
and I was comprised in the number of the slaves destined to 
accompany him. I bade adieu to Zacharius, and was for 
some time constrained to separate from this most virtuous of 
"We travcrscd with incredible rapidity the regions which 
extend from the Sea of Scandia to the shores of the Euxine. 
These vast forests serve as a passage for  hundred barbarous 
nations, who pour in successive torrents toward the Roman 
empire. It seems as if they had heard a voice from the south 
that summoned them from the east and north. What are 
their ha.mes, their race, and country ? Ask tic,vert that 
conducts them ; for they are as nnknown to men as the inhos- 
pitable regions through which thcy pass. They corne; they 
find everything prepared for thcm; for the sprcadhg tree 
is their tent, and the desert their path. Would you know 
where they last encamped ? Yon scattered bones, those pines 
broken as by the tempest, those forests on tire, ond those 
plains covered with ashes, will declare it. We had the good 
fortune hot to encounter any of these migratory armies, but 
we met a few wandering familles, compared with which the 
Frmks were a disciplined nation. These unfortunates, without 
shelter, without clothing, often even without food, had naught 
to console these ills, but u profitless fl'ccdom and a few dances 
of the desert. :But when these dances are executed on the 
banks of a river in the recesses of the forest, when echo 
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repeats for the first time the accents of thc humaa voice, when 
thc bear looks down from the summit of his rock upon the 
sports of the savage man, one cannot help finding grandeur in 
the vcry rudeness of the picture, and being touched by the rate 
of this child of solitude, born unknown to the world, treading 
for a moment those valleys through which he will never return, 
thon hiding his grave beneath the moss of the desert, which 
bas hot even retained the imprint of his footsteps. 
" It happcncd one day that I had strayed a short distance 
from thc hunters' band ; and I was surprised to find myself on 
the banks of thc Ister, and within view of the Euxine Sea. 
As I wandcrcd a]ong, engaged with the scene before me, 
I discovered a tomb, over which grew a laurel. I tore aside 
the shrubs that concealed the inscription; it was in Latin, 
and I read this first verse from the Elegies of the unfortunate 
poet : 

PARVE (NEC INVIDEO) SINE ME LIBERt IBIS IN URBEM.  

"I cannot dcscribe to you the feeling-s of my soul at this 
discovery of the tomb of Ovid, in the midst of these deserts. 
How many sorrowful reflectios did I make on the miseries of 
exile--miscries that, alas ! werc my own ; and on the inutility 
of talent to promote happinessl Rome, which at this day 
rcads with such rapture the writiugs of this most ingenious of 
ber poets ; Rome, without emotiou, witnessed for twenty years 
thc tears of the exilcd Ovid. The savage inhabitauts on 
Iter's bauks, lcss ungrateful than the people of Ausouia, still 
think on this Orpheus, who appeared in thcir forests. They 
corne and dance around the spot where his ashes repose ; they 
bave even retained something of his language ; in such grate- 
ful remembrance do they hold the Roman, who, in order to 
gain the attention of the Sarmatians to his song', submitted to 
be called a barbarian I 
"The object of the Franks in traversing these vast countries, 

. t, Haste, little book, I envy not thy doom, 
Though thy fond toaster go not--haste to Rome." 
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was to visit certain tribes of their nation, that had formerly 
been transported by Probus to the banks of the Euxine. On 
our arrival hcre we found that thcse tribes had for somc 
months disappeared, and could learn no accourir of the route 
they lmd taken. ]Ierovius, on this intelligence, took the reso- 
lution of immediutely returning to the camp of Pharamond. 
"Providence h,d ordaincd that I should recover my liberty 
at the tomb of Ovid." 2s we returned near this monument, a 
she-wolf, that h,ul concealed herself in the thiçket, where she 
had dcposited her young, darted upon ]Ierovius. I happeucd 
to be near his pcrson, and slcw the furious animal. From this 
moment my young toaster regarded me with murked attention, 
and promised to procure my liberty from his fathcr. I became 
his coml)anion during the rest of the chase, and he ruade me 
sleep undcr his roof. I sometimes spoke to him of the bloody 
fight in which I h,d seen his chariot drawn by three untamed 
bulls ; and he would lcal» for joy at the recollection of his 
glory. Sometimes I entertaincd him with a description of the 
m,nncrs and traditions of-my country; but nothing in the 
whole accourir gave him so much pleusure as the history of the 
labors of IIcrculcs and of Theueus. Whcu I attempted to 
make him understand our arts and refinements, he brandished 
his spcar, and exclaimed with impatience, ' Greek, Greek, I ara 
thy toaster ! 
"2fcr an absence of many months, we arrivcd at thc camp 
of Pharamond. We found the royal hut desertcd. Thc chief 
of the long hair had been entertaining his guests, and after 
lavishing in their honor all the riches he possessed, had gone 
to reside in the cabin of a neighboring chief, who, ruined in 
turn by the barbarous monarch, had gone with him to reside af 
the bouse of anothel*chief. ]ere at last we found Phammond, 
seated at a grand repast, and enjoying the pleasures of this 
simple hospitality: we soon learned the subject of these 
festivities. 
"In the midst of the sea of the Suevi, lies an island called 
the Chaste, which is consecrated to the goddess Hertha. ttere 
the statue of this divinity is placed on a car, and al ways re- 
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mains covered with a veil. This car, drawn by white heifers, 
passes at statcd periods through the midst of the German terri- 
tories. All animosities are then suspendcd, and for a rime the 
forests of the horth ccase to echo with the clash of arms. 
This mysterious divinity had just paid ber passing visit to 
thcse barbarians, and we arrivcd in the midst of thc rejoicings 
which wcre ruade for ber a.pl)earance. Zacharius had scarcely 
a moment to press me in his arms, and welcome my return ; 
for all thc chiefs were convoked to a solemn banquet, whcre 
the question either for war or peace with the :Romans was to 
be detcrmined. I was charged with the office of cup-bearer, 
and Mcrovius took his place in the midst of the warriors. 
"They were ranged in a semicircle round the hearth, where 
the viands for the feast were preiaring. :Each chief, armed as 
for war, was placed on his seat of turf or hidcs ; belote him 
stood a small separ.ate table, on which part of the victim was 
servcd up to him, proportioned to his valor and rank. The 
warrior most distinguished for Iris bra.very held the first sent: 
this was Merovius. Freedmen, armed with lances and buck- 
lers, servcd up thc repast, and filled the cups of horn with 
a beverage brewed from wheat. 
"Toward the conclusion of the banquet, they began their 
deliberations. Belonging to the party of the iFranks was a 
Gaul namcd Camulogenus, a descendant of that famous hero 
wlo dcfended Lutetiu against Labienus, lieutenant of Julius 
Coesar. Brought up amidst the forty thousand disciples of the 
schools of Augustodunum, ' he had completed a brilliant 
education under the most celebrated rhetoricians of Iarseilles 
and Burdigaliu ;* but that inconstancy natural to the Gauls, 
joined to his savage cha.racter, had prompted him to join in 
the revolt of the :Buguudi. These rebellious peasants were 
subdued by Maximianus, and Camulogenus joined the party 
of the Franks, who adopted him in consideration of his valor 
and his riches. The priest,, who presided at Pharamond's 
banquet, having demanded silence, the Gaul arosc, and influ- 

 Autun.  Bordeaux. 
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enced, pcrhal)s , by the tcdiousncss of his long exile, proposed 
to send deputies to Coesar. Ho spoke in high terlnS of the 
discipline of the Roman lcgions, the virtues of Constantius, the 
charms of peace, and the blessiugs of society. 
" ' Let it hot surprise us,' answered Chloderic, the chier of a 
tribe of the Franks, ' to hear a Gaul speak in this manncr ; he 
doubtless expects some recompense ff'oto his ancient masters. 
I confcss that the vine-stock of a ccnturion is wielded with 
more ease than my massive javclin ; nor do I deny that itis 
less perilous to adore Coesar amidst the splcndor of the Capitol, 
than to dcspise him in this hut, and on thcse out couches of 
skin. I have scen thcm af :Romc evcn, these insatiate 
masters of so many palaces, who would willing'ly have retircd 
 fo these out forest-hnts, to forger the nfiseries of greatncss. 
Bclieve me, these proud conquerors of nations are hOt so 
formidable as thc fears of  Gmfl would represcnt thcm to be. 
Conquered by this nation of women, let the Gauls demand 
peace if they will ; as for Chloderic, he îeels somethiug in his 
bosom tht would urgc him to ly thc Capitol in ashes, and 
efface from thc world thc vcry naine of Roman? 
" Loud al)plauses followcd this discourse, and the assembly 
expressed their approbation by striking their lances with 
violence against thcir bucklcrs. 
" ' Hasten then,' replied the Gaul, with impetuosity, ' hasten 
to Rome ! Why do you stay amid these forests, in inglorious 
concealment ? What, my brave men, do you speak of passing 
the Tiber, you who bave hot yet crossed the Rhine I These 
Gauls, these slaves, conquered, as you say, by a nation of women, 
were hot trunquilly seatcd at a repast, when they ravaged 
that city, which you threaten at a distance. Are you igno- 
rant that the sword of a Gaul has alone scrved as a coun- 
terpoise to the empire of the world ? Whenever anything 
great bas been undertaken, you will find that my ancestors 
have always borne a part in the deed. The Gauls were the 
only 1)eople who felt no emotion af the view of the great 
Alexander. :For ten years Coesar strove to humble them into 
sbmission, and had if hot beefl for the unhappy divisions 
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among their own people, Vereingetorix would have triumphed 
over Coesar. Places the most famous in the universe, have 
yielded to the valor of my a.ncestors. They ravaged Greece, 
seizcd Byzantium, encampcd on the ruins of Troy, and ruade 
themsclves mastcrs of the kingdom of Mithridates : more than 
this, they cacied thcir arms beyond the Taurus, and conquered 
the Sc-thians, a nation that till then had been proof against 
all the arts of man. The destiny of the world seemed involved 
in that of my anccstors ; they were marked with a .nysterious 
seal, and destined by the gods to greatness. Evcry nation on 
earth secms to bave heard in its turn that warning voice 
which amounccd the arrival of :Brennus at :Rome, and which 
whispered to Ceditius in the dead of night : ' Ceditius, hasten 
to thc tribunes, and tell them that to-morrow the Gauls will 
be at Rome.' 
" Camulogenus was about to continuè, when he was sud- 
dcnly int.errul)ted by a burst of loud laughter from Chlo- 
deric, who, striking thc table with the hilt of his sword, and 
overtm'ning the vessel of liquor that stood before him, ex- 
claimed : 
" 'Brother kings, do you understand  syllable of the 
long-'inded harangue of this prophetess of the Gauls ? 
Who among you ever heard of this Alexander, and this 
iithridatcs ? Camulogenus, you are well versed in the 
language of your masters, and seem to have your tessons : 
heart ; but you may spare yourself the trouble of rel)eatng 
thcm before us. We forbid out children to read or write ; we 
wish them not fo lcarn the arts of servitude : we wish nothing 
but the sword, battle and blood.' 
"The barbarians answered this last sentence of their chier 
with loud and tumultuous approbation. Stung with this 
insult, the Gaul answered with  contemptuous sneer : 
"' Since the fmous Chloderic bas never heard of Alexan- 
dcr, and is no friend fo long discourses, let me speak my mid 
in one word: if the Frauks have no other warrior than he to 
carry tire and sword to the Capitol, my advice is to accept of 
p'-ace on any terres.' 
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"'Traitor,' eried the Sicambrian, foaming with rage, 
' before many ycars bave elapsed, I hope that your nation will 
bave changed its toaster. Then, whilst toiling" in the ficlds of 
the Franks, shall you acknowledge the valor of the long- 
hah'ed kings.' 
" ' If I have but thy valor to dread,' rcplied the sneering 
G aul, ' I shall hot be solicitous to gather thc serpents' eggs at 
the new moon, in order to ward off the woes that Teutates is 
preparing for me.' 
" At these words, Chloderic, wild with passion, brandished 
his lance toward Camulogenus, and exclaimcd, in . voice al- 
most chokcd with passion: 
" 'Thou shalt hot date even to cast thine eyes thereon.' 
"'Thou liest !' returncd the Gaul, as he drew his sword, 
and rushed ficrccly on the Frank. 
"The othcr warriors flew to part the two combatauts. 
The priests intcrposed their authority, and broke off this new 
feast of the Centaurs aud Lapithoe. On thc ncxt day, which 
was the full moon, thcy decidcd in calmness what thcy had 
discussed in drunkenness, when the heart cannot feign, but is 
open to the wildest suggestions of the moment. 
"It was detenined that proposais of peace should be marie 
to the :Romans; and as :Mcrovius, faithïul to his promise, had 
already obtained my libcrty from his father, it was determined 
that I should 1)e the person to carry them fo Constantius. 
Zacharius and Clothilde came to announce my dcliverance. 
They conjured me instantly to set out, acquainted as they 
were with the natural inconstancy of the barbarians. I was 
obliged to yield to their solicitations, and Zacharius accom- 
panied me to the frontier of the Gauls. The happiness of 
recovering my liberty was more than connterbalanced by the 
sorrow with which I parted from my ged friend. In vain I 
pressed him to follow me; in vain I feelingly described the 
evils under which he labored. Gathering a wild lily that 
grew by the road-side, and whose early blossom but just peeped 
hrough the SHOW, he said: 
" ' This flower is the device of the chief of the Salians, and 
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of his tribe; it flourishes in greatcr beauty amidst thcse woods, 
than on a soil lcss exposed fo the rigors of whtcr: thc snows 
which surrouud it, and which it surpasses in whiteness, givc a 
vigor to the bcauteous plant, and preserve it longer from de- 
cay. It is my hope that this rude season of my lire, thus 
passed in the family of a barbarous toaster, will reuder me one 
day like this lily in the eyes of God: in oider to develop all 
its powers, the soul requires to be buried for a season under 
the rig'ors of adversity.' 
" As he finished these words, Zacharias ruade a stop. -//e 
pointcd toward heaven, where one day we were to meet again 
without fcar of separation, and without allowing me rime to 
throw myself at his feet, he hastily withdrev, aft¢r giving me 
this last instruction. It was thus that Jesus Chst, whose 
example he imitated, dclighted to walk along th« banks of 
Lake Gcunesareth, and make the herbs of the fi,:ld, and the 
lily of the valley, speak in lessons of wisdom to his discilles" 
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SUMMARY. 

Interruption of the Recital. Beginning of the Love of Eudorus and Cymo- 
doce. Satan sceks to profit by this Love to trouble the Church. Hell. 
Assembly of the Demons. Speech of the Demon of Homicide. Speech 
of the Demou of False Wisdom. Speech of the Demon of Voluptuous- 
ness. Speech of Satan. The Demons spread themselves over the Earth. 

:EuDoRus had now prolonged his recital to the ninth hour of 
the day. The sun dartcd his fiercest rays on the mountains 
of Arcadia, and the silcnt bh'ds had retircd for sheltcr to the 
embowering shrubs that grcw on the banks of thc Ladon. 
Lasthcnes again invited the strangers to a repast, and pro- 
posed that the remainder of his son's history should be deïerred 
till the next day. They all arose, quitted thc island and the 
two altars, and regained in silence thc hospitable mansion. 
Thc rest of the day was spent in an almost uninterrupted 
silence. The bishop of Lacedoemon appeared most profoundly 
interested in the narrative, tic admired this picture of the 
church in its tiret progress through the world. Ite rcflected 
particularly on the sketch that Eudorus had given of those 
men whose arts thc faithïul had most cause to dread, aud 
whose ,characters threw a gloom on the future. What gave 
wei'ht to Cyril's presentimcnts was, that he had lately re- 
ceived intelligence from Rome of an alarming nature; but he 
wished hot, by communicating it, to interrupt the pea«c of 
this vi'tuous family. 
Eudorus, on his side, was ar from fceling tranquil. His 
bosom laborcd with interior tribulations, for he was yet igno- 
rant of the dcsigns of hcaven in h[s regard, tte rcdoubled his 
prayers and austcrities; yet through his tears of pcnitencc, his 
eyes rcmarked, despite himsclf, the beauteous tresses, alabaster 
165 
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hands, enchanting figure, and ingenuous grace, of the daughter 
of Homer. He bchcld her mild and timid looks incessantly 
fixed upon him; her lovcly and intelligent countenance, on 
which was rcflected every sentiment he expressed, and even 
those to which he had hot yet given utterance. What ingenu- 
ous modesty tinged ber virgin cheeks, whcn he described the 
guilty pleasures of Rome and Baioe I What a mortal paleness 
overspread them vhen he painted the ficld of combat, and 
spokc of wouuds and slavcry 1 
The pricstess of thc ]Iuses fclt, on ber side, a confusion of 
ideas for which she could hot account., and an emotion to 
which she was before a stranger, tIer mind and her heart, 
at the saine time, emrged from their double infancy. The 
ignorance of her mind vanished before thc light of Christianity; 
and the ignorance of her hcart befbre that of the passions. 
t/ow extraordinary that this virgin should fecl, at the same 
moment, the anxieties of love and the delights of wisdom I 
"My father," said she to Demodocus, "what divine stran- 
ger is this that hath iflvited us to his ba.nquet ? tIow is the 
son of Lasthenes ennobled, both by the virtues of his heart 
and the valor of his arms I Is hot this one of those primeval 
inhal)itants of the world, whom Jupitcr transformed into di- 
vinities, t,he friends of mankind ? The sport of cruel destinies, 
how many battles bas he fought, how many wocs bas he 
endm'edl O ye chaste and powerful lIuses, ye who are my 
tutelary divinities, where were you when hands so noble were 
fettered with ignominious chains ? Could you not bave 
loosened the bands of this young hero by the magic of your 
lyrcs ? But thou, the priest of Homer, thou who knowest all 
things, and possessest the wise circumspection of age, tell me 
what is this religion of which Eudorns speaks ? It is a most 
engaging religion I It familiarizes the heart with just.ice, and 
calms the turbulence of the passions. Its votary is always 
ready to succor the unfortunate, hOt 'ith the cold charity of 
man to man, but with all the tenderness of a neighbor and a 
brother. Let us hasten fo the temples to sacrifice lambs to 
Ceres, the bearcr of the laws, and to Sol. the seer of tho 
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future. Clad in sacred garments, and with the cup of libation 
in our hands, let us surround thcir altars in solemn pomp; let 
us kuead the sacred cake, and try fo discover the unknown 
genius that protccts Eudorus. I pcrceive a mysterious 
divinity speaking fo my heart.. But ought a virgin fo 
penetrate with dangerous curiosity into the secrets of young 
men, and seck fo know thcir gods ? Should modesty raise 
her veil to interrogate the oracles ?" 
As" she finished these words, Cymodoce bedewed ber bosom 
with tcars that streamed from her eyes. 
It was thus that heaven first united two hearts, that were 
fo add fresh triumphs to the cross. Satan was about to pro- 
fit by the love of the predestined couple fo excite new tcm- 
pests, and everything was working toward the accomplishment 
of thc decrees of the Eternal. At that vcry moment, the 
prince of darkness had finished the rcvicw of the temples of 
the earth, tte had visited the sanctuarics of falsehood and 
imposture, the cave of Trophonius, the grotto of the Sibyl, the 
tripods of Delphi, the stone of Teutates, the vaults of Isis, 
of Mitra and Vishnu. Evcrywhere the sacrifices werc sus- 
pended, the oracles abandoned, and the illusions or" idolatry 
ready fo vanish before the truth of Christ. Satan groaned at 
the loss of his power, but he resolvç-d af least not fo yicld the 
victory without a struggle. :He swore, by the eternity of hell, 
to destroy the worshippers of the trte God, forgctting that the 
gares of the abode of sorrow could hot prcvail against the be- 
loved of the son of man. The re]:.ellious archangel knew hot 
the designs of the Eternal, about lo pnnish his guilty Church; 
but he felt that the dominion over the faithful was for a 
moment accorded him, and that Heaven left him free to 
accomplish his dark designs, tIe quitted the earth at once, 
and descended to his gloomy emph'e. 
As when, in the fiery mountaiu of Vesuvius, thc burning 
sulphur and bitumen suddenly obscure the sun, convulse the 
sea, and make 1-'arthenope reel like a drunken Bacchante : the 
peak of the volcano changes its mobile form, the lava bursts 
forth, and the stone that had been suspended in the mouth of 
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the crater, falls and rolls rumbling to the depths of the burn- 
ing cntrails that had cast it forth : thus did Satan, ejected by 
hcll, plungc ,gain into the yawning abyss. Swifter than 
thought, he crossed thc space that must one day be destroyed, 
and traversing the tempestuous remains of chuos, arrivcd at 
the fronticr of those regions imperishable as the veageance 
that formed them; accursed regions, the tomb and the cradle 
of Death, where Time makes no law, and which will stand 
when the universe shall have passed away like a tent ercctcd 
for a single night. An involuntary tear moistencd the eye of 
the perverse spirit as he plungcd into the kingdoms of night. 
IIis fiery lance scarce servcd to light his way through the thick 
shadows about him. tte ïollowed no road through the dark- 
ness; but, dragged down by the weight of his crimes, fell 
straight towar,d hell. tic was hot yet in sight of the distant 
glare of those flamcs that burn without fuel, but never are 
cxtingiushed, yet thc moans of the rel)robatcs fell upon his ear. 
tte paused and shuddered at the first murmur of eternal sor- 
row. ]:Icll astonishcs evcn its toaster. An emotion of remorse 
and pity thrilled through the heart of the rebellions archangel. 
" It is I, thon," cried he, "that have dug these prison- 
vaults, und gathered together all thcse ills I ttad it not been 
for me, evil would have been unknown in the works of the 
Almighty ! Why did he create for me man, that noble, beauti- 
fui crcaturc ?" 
Satan was about to prolong the repiîngs of an unavailing 
repentance, when the flaming mouth of the abyss ol)ened and 
suddculy recalled him to other thoughts. The phantom of 
Dcath leaped forth upon the inexorable portals. She seemcd 
like a dark spot upon the flamcs of the burning dungeons be- 
hind ber; the livid rays of the infernal light passed bctween 
the hollows of the boucs of ber skelcton. Her brow was 
adorned with a sparkling crown, the jewels of which were 
stolen from the nations and princes of eurth. Sometimes she 
adorns hcrself with shreds of purple or tatters of sackcloth, the 
spoils alike of the rich and poor. :Now she wings her fiight, 
then she drags hcrself slowly along; she takes all forms, even 
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that of beauty. We believe her deaf, yct shc hears the 
slightest noise that betrays the presence of life; she al)pears 
blind, yet she discovers thc smallcst insect that creeps upon the 
earth. With one hand she holds a sickle like a reaper, with 
the othcr she hides the only wound that she bas yet rcccived, 
and that the conquering Christ inflicted in her bosom on the 
summit of Golgotha. 
The gates of Hell were opened by Death and closed by 
Crime. These two monsters, by a kind of horrible love, had 
been waraed of the approach of their fathcr. _No sooner had 
Death perceived from afar the enemy of maukind, than she fle', 
full ofjoy, to mcet him. 
"My father," exclaimed she, " to thee I bow this head that 
bas never humblcd itself bcfore any. Dost thou corne to satiatc 
the keen hunger of thy daughter ? I ara weal'y of the saine 
fcasts, and ara awaiting from thy bounty somc new world to 
flevour." 
Seized with horror, Satan turned away his head to avoid 
the embraces of the skeleton, tIe repulsed ber with his lance, 
and replied to ber in passing : 
"Oh, Dcath l thou shalt be satisfied and avenged; I ara 
«bout to deliver to thy rage the numerous people of thy only 
conqueror." 
Vhile uttering these words, the chief of devils entered the 
al»ode where his victims were weeping forever, and advanced 
toward the burning regions. The abyss heaved at the sight 
of its king ; the lighted pile sent forth a more brilliant flame  
the reprobates, who had thought themselves at the extremity 
of anguish, felt themselves pierced with 
the desert of Sahar, overcome by the hêat of a raialess storm, 
the black African la.ys himself down on the sands amidst ser 
pents and lions as thh'sty as he, and thinks he bas attained 
last degree of torment, when a troublcd sun, al»pearing 
rounded by arid clouds, inspires hin with new tortures. 
Who can paint the hon'or of those places where all th 
tribulations of life are assembled, increased and perpetuated 
without end? Bound by a hundred diamond clsps toa 
8 
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throne of bronze, the dcmon of Despair reigned over the 
eml)ire of soa'ows. Stau, accustomcd fo the infernal clamors, 
distinguishcd ai each cry the crime and ifs punishment, fie 
rccognized the voice of the first homicide ; he heard the sinfifl 
Dves vinly dcmanding  drop of wter ; and he laughed ai 
thc bcggr who denmnded, in the naine of his rags, the king- 
dom of hcaven. 
" Fool," sid he, "did you think, then, tht poverty would 
stand in lieu of virtue ? Did you think that all the kings 
wcre in my empire, and tht all thy brethren were grouped 
around my riia.l ? Vile and contempible creature, thou wert 
insolent, lying, slothful, envious of the wealth of others, hostile 
fo everything above thee by education, honor or birth ; and 
thou dcmadcst a crowu? Burn here with the pitiless opu- 
lence that did right indccd to drive thce ff-oto its presence, 
but thut, notwithstanding, owed thee food and raimcnt. » 
From the midst of their torments, a crowd of wrctches cried 
to Satan: 
" We adored thee, 0 Jupitcr, and itis for this, accursed 
spirit, tht thou retaincst us in the flames !" 
And the proud archangcl, with a smile of irony, replied : 
"Thou hast preferred me to Christ, partake of my joys and 
glory !" 
The fiery torment is uot the most terrible felt by the eon- 
demned: they preserve the memory of their divine origin ; 
they bear withiu themselves the ineffaeeable image of the 
beuuty of God, and regret.without eeasing the sovereign good 
that they have lost ; this regret is eontinually exeited by the 
sight of those souls whose abode borders on hell, and who, 
aïter hving expited their crimes, take their flight to the 
eelcstial regions. To all these evils, the reprobutes also join 
moral afflictions, and the shame of the crimes that they have 
eommitted upon earth ; the pains of the hypocrite are 
mented by the venertion with whieh his fitlse virtues continue 
to inspire the world. The illustrious titles bestowed on the 
renowned dead by a fallen age eonstitute the torments of these 
iead in the flames of truth and vengeance. The pruyers that 
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a tender friendship offers to heaven for lost souls, affiict these 
inconsolable souls, at the dcpth of the abyss. This itis that 
forces those guilty ones from the sepulchrc that corne to rcveal 
to earth the chstisemcnts of divine justice, and to suy to mcn: 
"I)ray hot for me ; I ara comlemncd." 
At the centre of the ubyss, in the midst of un ocean of blood 
and teurs, rose a black castle among the rocks, thc work of 
Despair and Dcuth. Au eternal tempest roared about ifs 
mcnacing battlements, a barrcn tree was plautcd bcfi)rc its 
gatc, and from the tm'ret of its g'h)omy walls, f,)lded ifilm rimes 
upon itselï, fioated the standard of Pride, hall consumed 
by lightniug. The demons, stylcd the Parcoe by the hcathcu, 
kcpt watch at the gare of this sombre palace. Satan urrived 
before his royal domaiu. The thrce guards of thc palace rose 
and let fall the knockcr with a lu:ubrious sound al)On the 
brazcn door. Three othcr demons, adored under the naine of 
the Furics, Ol)ened the fiery wickct, disclosing a long row of 
dcserted porticos, like those subten'anean galleries where the 
pricsts of Egypt concealcd those monsters which thcy ïorced 
mankind o adore. The domcs of the fatal edifice resoundcd 
with the sullen roar of a conflagration, and a pale light 
dcscended from the flaming roof. At the outrance of the first 
vestibule, thc Etcrnity of Sorrows was rcclining" upou u coach 
of irou ; she was motionless ; evcu hcr heurt was without pul- 
sation; an iucxhaustible hour-glass was in hec hand. She 
knew and pronounccd but the siugle word--" h'cver !" 
:No sooner had thc sovereign of the accursed hierarchies 
entercd his impure habitation, than he ordered the four chiefs 
of the rebêl legions fo convoke the senate of hell. The demons 
hasteued to obey the commands of their monarch. They fillêd 
fo overflowing the vust council-hall of Satau ; they l>laccd 
themselves on the fiery benches of the amphitheatre ; thcy 
came in the churacters in which they were adored by mortals, 
with the attributes of a power that was naught but imposture. 
This one bore the trident, wilh which he vainly smote the seas, 
which were obedient only to God ; thut, crowned with a halo 
of false glory, sought to imitate as a lying" st,r the proud giaat 
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whom the Eternal sends forth every morniug from the place 
whence ariscs thc dawn. There rcasoned thc demon of False 
Wisdonl, thcre roarcd thc dcmon of War, there smilcd the 
dëmon of Voluptuousness, whom men call Yenus, known in hcll 
by thc naine of Astarte, with eyes fifll of soft languor, a voice 
bcaring trottble into thc souls of mcn, and a brilliant girdle 
about her waist, the most dangerous of all the works of the 
powcrs of the abyss. In fine, in this council were seen re- 
united all the falsc deities of the nations, Iitra, Baal, Moloch, 
Anubis, Brahma, Tcutates, Odin, Erminsul, and a thousand 
othcr phantoms of our passions and caprices. - 
The daughtcrs of hcaven, thc passions, wcrc given us with 
|ifc. So long as they romain pure within our brcasts, they are 
under thc keeping of angcls ; but as soon as they become cor- 
rupted, thcy pass bcneath the dominion of demons. Thus, there 
is lavflfi love and guilty love, pernicious anger and holy wrath, 
criminal arrogance and noble pride, brute courage and enlight- 
ened valor. Oh, the grandeur of man ! Our vices and vir- 
tues make the occupation and constitute a part of the power 
of heavcn and hell. 
h'o longer like that star of the morning that brings us light, 
but in the image of a ten'ible cornet, Lucifcr scated himself on 
his throne in the midst of a nation of spirits. As in a tempcst 
a wave rises above the rcst, and menaces the boatmen with its 
foaming crcst ; or, as in a burning city a lofty tower overtops 
the smoking buildings, its summit crowned n'ith flames: so 
appeared the fitllcn archangel in the midst of his companions. 
tte raised the sceptre of hell, to which, by a subtle fiame, all 
the cvils were attached, and concealing the chagrin that was 
devouring him, thus addressed the assembly : 
" Gods of nations, thrones and passions, geuerous warriors, 
invincible soldiery, magnanimous children of this powcrful 
cotmtry, the day of glory bas arriçed ; n'e are about to reap 
the fi'uits of out strugglcs and perseverance. Since I broke the 
yoke of thc tyrant, I have endeavored to render myself worthy 
of the power that you bave confided to me. I bave subjected 
thc uuivcrse to your sway ; even now you hear the wails of 
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the dcscendants of that mau who was to replace you in the 
abode of the blessed. To save this miserable race, our perse- 
cutor was forced to send his son on earth. This Mcssia.h ap- 
peared ; he dared pcnetrate into out kingdoms ; aud had you 
secondcd my audacity, we would have loaded him with ir6ns and 
retained him in the depths of thcse abysses, which wouhl have 
forever terminated the war between us and the eternal. But 
that favorable occasiot was lost, and thus we are obliged again 
to take up arms. The followers of Christ are multiplying. 
Too sure of the justice of our rights, we havc neglectcd to 
defcud our altars : let us thercfore combine out strength for a 
last effort, to overthrow this cross that thrcatcns us, and dcli- 
berate ou the surest means of atta.hing this victory." 
Thus spoke the blasphcmcr vanquishcd by Christ in etcrnal 
night, the archangcl vho saw the Saviour break with his 
cross the gatcs of hell and dcliver the flock of the just of 
Isracl : the frightened demons fled at the sight of the divine 
light, and Satan himself, overthrown amid the ruins of his 
empire, had his head crushed beneath the foot of a woman. 
When the Father of Evil had finished his discourse, the 
demon of Homicide arose. A terrible voice, furious gestures, 
and arms dyed in blood, all announced in this rcbellious spirit 
the crimes with which he was stained, and the violence of the 
feclings by which he was agitated. He could hot endure the 
thought that a single Christian should escape his fury. Thus, 
lu the ocean that bathe the shores of the :hçew World, whcn a 
sea monster is pursuing his prey through the waves, if 
the glistening object suddenly unfolds his silver wings, and, the 
bird of a moment, finds safety in the air, the disappointed mon- 
ster bounds from the waves, and vomiting forth a vhirlwind of 
foam and vapor, terrifies the sailors with his impotent rage. 
"What need is there to deliberate ?" cried the atrocious 
angel. "Are other means necessary to destroy the people of 
Christ than the flames and the executioner ? O gods of 
nations leave to me the rare of reëstablishing tby temples I The 
prince who will ere long reign over the Roman Empire is 
devoted to my power. I will excite the cruelty of Galerbs. 
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;Let an immense and final massacre cause the altars of our 
encmv to swim in the blood of his adorers. Satan began the 
victor, by dcstroying the first man ; I will consummate it by 
exterminating the Christians." 
IIe spoke, and suddcnly all the pains of hell ruade themsclves 
felt in this fcrocious spirit ; he shricked like  criminal beneath 
the sword of thc cxecutioner, like an assassin pierced by the 
sting of remorse. A burning sweat appeared on his forehead, 
something rcsembling blood oozed from his lips ; he writhed in 
vain mder the weight of rcprobation. 
Thea the demon of False Wisdom rose with u gravity that 
resemblcd a mclancholy madness. The feigned austerity of his 
voice, the apparent calmness of his mind, deceived the 
dazzled multitude, as a beautcous flower, supported by  
poisonous stcm, a.llures men to their death. ]le assumed the 
form of an old man, the chief of one of those schools so common 
in Athens and Alexandria. ttis white locks, crowned with au 
olive-brauch, and forehcad partly bald, were at first prepossess- 
ing, but regarded near by, an abyss of baseness and hypocrisy 
was visible, with a deadly hatred of true reason. Ifis crime 
began in heaven with the creation of the woflds, so soon as 
these worlds had becn abandoned to his vain disputes. He 
blamed the work of the Almighty ; he wished, in his pride, to 
establish a diffcrent order among angels and lu the empire of 
sovereigl} wisdom ; hc was the father of Atheism, an exccrable 
phantom whom Satan himself did not father, and who became 
enamored with Death a.s soon as she appeared in hcll. But 
although the dcmon of fatal doctrines was proud of his en- 
lightenmcnt, he knew, notwithstanding, how pernicious it was 
to mortals, and triumphed in the evils that it wrought on earth. 
More criminal than all the rebel angels, he knew his own per- 
versity, and ruade thereof a title of glory. This False Wisdom, 
born after Timc, spoke in this wise to the assembly of demons: 
" Monarchs of bell, a.s you wcll know, I bave always been 
opposed to violcnce. We shall only obtain the victory by 
reasoning, gentlcness, and persuasion. Le,ve it to me to diffuse 
among our worshippers, and among the Christians themselves, 
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those principles that dissolve the bonds of socicty, and undcr. 
mine the foundations of eml»ires. Alrcady lins Hicroclcs, the 
favorite ministcr of Galcrius, cast hilnsclf into my arms, and 
the sects arc multiplying. I will dclivcr mcn over fo thcir 
own reason; I will send thcm my sou Athcism, thc loyer of 
Death, and the cncmy of Hope. Thcy will comc even to deny 
the existence of him who creatcd them. You will hot nced 
fo engage in combats, the issue of which is always uncertain  
I can force the Etcrnal fo dcstroy his work a second time.» 
The dcmons tumultuously applaudcd this spcech ofthc most 
dceply corrupted spirit of the abyss. Thc noise of thcir 
lamentable joy wfis prolonged bcneath the infernal arches. 
Thc rcprobates fancicd that their tormcntors had becn invcnt- 
ing new tortures. These souls, no longer guardcd on their 
funeral piles, af once escaped from thc flames, and ran fo the 
council, dragging along with them some part of thcir punish- 
ment: one his blazing wiuding-sheet, another his leadeu cope, 
a third the icicles suspendcd from his tearful eyes, and a fourth 
the serpents that were devouring him. These terrible specta- 
tors of u terrible senate, took their seats on the flaming 
benches. Satan, himself terrified at the sight, summoned the 
guardian spectres of the shades, the vain Chimeras, the fright- 
ful Dreams, the Harpies with their foul claws, Fear with his 
face of amazement, haggard Yengeance, slecpless Remorse, 
incomprehensible hladness, pallid Grief, and Death. 
"Take back these guilty ones to their chains," cried ho, 
" or tremble lest Satan bind vou with them " 
Vain menaces I The phantoms mingled with the reprobates, 
incited by their example to become spectators of the council of 
the kings. A horrible combat would perhaps bave ensued, had 
hot God, who maintains his justice, and who alone is the author 
of order, even in hell, caused the tumult to cease, tte ex- 
teded his arm, and the shadow of his hand was outlined upon 
the wall of the accursed chamber. A profound terror took 
possession both of the lost souls and the rebel spirits. The 
former returned to their trments; the latter, after the divine 
hand had been withdrawn, recommenced their deliberations. 
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The dem)u of Voluptuousuess, essaying to stalle on the seat 
where she was hMf reclining, with an cfi'ort raised hcr head. 
The most beautiful of thc fallen spirits, al'ter the rcbellious 
rclmng-el, she had preserved part of the charms with wh;ch 
she had been adorned by the Creator; but behind her luild 
gla.nces, through the charms of her vo;ce and stalle, was an 
indescribable appearauce of pcrfidy and renom. Born for 
love, the eternal inhabitant of the abode of hatred, she impa- 
ticntly en.dured her misfortune; too refined to utter cries of 
rage, she wep.t only, and uttered these words with heavy 
sighs : 
" Gods of Olympus, and ye of whom I bave lcss knowledge, 
divinitics of the Brahmin and the 1-)ru;d, I shall hot attempt 
to hide it fi'om you hell crushes me beneath its weight 1 
You are hot ig'aorant that I cherish against the Eternal no 
cause of lmte, and that I only followed a beloved angel in his 
rcbellion and his fall. But since I have fallen with you ri'oto 
he,ven, I wish at least for  long lire among mortals, and I 
shull hot surfer myself to be exiled ri'oto earth. Tyre, tIelio- 
polis, Paphos, and Amathus, all call me. [y star still 
sparkles upon [ount Lebanon: there I bave euchanted tem- 
lfles, gracefifl festivals, swans that draw me in the midst of 
music, flowers, incense, perfumes, fresh turf, voluptuous danees, 
and smiling saerifices. And the Christians would snateh from 
me this slight eompensation for eelestial joysl would trans- 
form my groves of myrtle, that have given so many vietims to 
hell, into the savag'e eross, to multiply the inhabitants of 
heavenl No, I will now make known my power. To eon- 
quer the diseiplcs of an austere law, neither violence nor wis- 
dom is needed; I will arm against them the tender passions; 
this girdle assures to you the victory. Erc long my caresses 
will hure softened these austere servants of a chaste God. I 
will subdue the rigid virgins, and will trouble in the desert 
those anehorites that think to eseape my enehantments. The 
angel of vdsdom applauds himsclf for having won IIieroeles 
ri'oto our euemy; but Hieroeles is also faithfifi t.o my vorship: 
already bave I lighted in his brcast  guilty flame; .I know how 
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to continue my work, excite rivalries, overturn thc world with 
the greatest case, and bring men, through delight, to partake 
of your misery." 
In finishing these words, Astarte fell back on hcr couch. 
She attempted to stalle, but the serpent that she carricd con- 
ccaled beneath ber girdle stung ber secretly fo the heart: the 
weak dcmon grew pale, and the expcrienced chiefs of the 
infernal bands divincd ber wound. 
Thc terrible Sanhcdrim was divided among these three 
counscls. Safari imposed silence upon thc assembly: 
" Companions, » said he, "your counscls are worthy of your. 
selves; but instead of choosing among opinions equally wise, 
let us follow thcm all, and thus obtain a brilliant victory. 
Let us also summon fo our nid Idolatry ad I>ride. For my 
part, I will awaken Superstition in the hear of Diocletian, and 
Ambition in the soul of Galerius. Do you, divinities of the 
nations, second my efforts: go, haste, stir up the zeal of the 
priests and people. Ascend the heights of Olympus, revive 
the fables of the poets. Let the woods of Dodona and Daphne 
repent new oracles; let the world be divided between fanatics 
and atheists; let the gentle poisons of voluptuousness kindle 
ferocious passions; and with all these evils combined, let us 
stir up against the Christians a terrible persecutionY 
Thus spoke Lucffer : three rimes he smote his throne with 
his sceptre; three times the caverns of the abyss sent back a 
prolonged groan. Chaos, the sombre and sole neighbor of 
hell, fclt the rebound, half opened, and suffered u ray of light 
to pass through its bosom into the night of thc reprobates. 
lever had Satan appeared more formidable since the day 
when, renouncing his allegiance, he declared himself the enemy 
of the Eternal. The legions arose, quitted the couucil, passed 
through the sea of tears and the region of torment, d flew 
to the gate guardcd by Crime and Death. As the unearthly 
troop passed in the glare of the fiery fm'naces, they appearcd 
like those questionuble birds with wings seemingly woven by 
an impare insect, that take flight at the light of a torch in a 
subterranean grotto. 
8" 
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Under thc vestibule of the palace of hell, before the iron 
bcd upon which reposcs the Eternity of Sorrows, a lamp is sus- 
pcnded: therc burns the primitive rire of the celestial wrath, 
from which the eternal braziers are lighted. Satan look a 
spark of this tire. IIe departed; at the first bound he reached 
the starry girdlc, at the second he arrived at the abode of 
mon. Ho carried the fatal spark into all the temples, and re- 
lightcd the extinguished rires upon the altars of idolatry: 
dircctly l%llas movcd ber lance, Bacchus waved his thyrsus, 
Apollo bent his bow, Love shook his torch, the ancient 
Pcnates of-,/Eneas muttered mysterious words, and the gods 
¢f Ilion prophesied at the Capitol. The Father of Falsehood 
placcd a lying spirit in each image of the heathen divinities; 
and regulating the movements of his invisible cohorts, brought 
thc wholc army of demons to act in concert against the 
Church of Christ. 
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l.esumption of the Recital of Eudorns. Eudorus af the Court of Constan- 
tius. He passes into the Island of Britain. He obtains Triumphal 
Honors. His Return to Gaul. He is Appointed Commandant of Ar- 
morica. The Gauls, Armorica. Episode of Velleda. 

Too faithïul to ber promises, the demon of ¥oluptuousncss 
penetrated beneath the gildcd tapestry, where rcposed the dis- 
ciple of false wisdom. She awakened in his hcart the tlame 
that had been lulled to slcep ; she prcsentcd to his dcsircs the 
image of thc daughter of Homer ; she pierced him with an 
arrow which had becn dippcd in the waters that covcrcd the 
smoking ruins of Gomorrah. Could ttierocles at this moment 
bave known that thc pricstess of the Muses was thc ohjcct of 
anothers affection; could he have beheld her eyes fixed in 
fond attention Ul)On Eudorus, as he preparcd to continue the 
rccital of his advcntures, what jealousy would bave inflamcd 
the soul of this enemy of the Christians I AlasI thc fatal 
eIïects of this passion are suspcndcd but for a fcw days. These 
few short moments of placid joy that thc family of Lasthenes 
were now spendiu with their gucsts, were dcstined by heavcn 
to be their last on earth. Faithfifi as the morning watch, 
Lasthenes, his spouse, and his daughter, attended by Cyril, 
Demodocus, and Cymodoce, wcre assembled by the first dawn- 
ing of Aurora. They took their seats at the cntrance of the 
grove, and listened with attention fo the repentant warrior, as 
ho thus resumed his narrative : 
" I told you, my friends, that Zacharius left me on thc ri'on- 
tJe' of the Gauls. Constantius was then at Lutetia. Aïter 
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 fitiguing journey of many days, I reached the Bclgi,  who 
inhabit the banks of the Sequana. The first object that 
struck me in the marshes of the Farisii, was au octagon 
tower, consecrated to eight Gauhh div[uitics. At the south, 
about two toiles from Lutetia, and oy the side of the river 
that encircled it, stood the temple »f tIesus; at u still 
shorter distance, and in a meadow by the saine stream, arose 
t second temple, dedicated to Isis ; and on a bill toward the 
mrth, the ru[us of a. thh'd temple, erected in honor of Teutates, 
wcre visible. This bill was the mount of Mars, on which 
Dcnis received the palm of nmrtyrdom. 
"As I approached the Sequana, I perccived its clear trans- 
parent stream through the willows that ovcrshaded the margin; 
the taste of its waters is excellent, and it is seldom observed 
to increase or dim[uish. Some gardens l»lemted with fig-trees, 
which were bound round with straw to preserve them from 
the frost, were the only ornament of its banks. It was 
with difficulty I discovered the village I was in search of; it 
bears the naine of Lutetiu, which signifies the beautiflfl stone, 
or column. At lt a shepherd pointed it out to me in the 
midst of thc Sequana, on an island which in its lengthened 
form resembled a vcssel. Two bridges constructed of wood, 
and defended by two castles, in which the cautious inhabitants 
paid tribute to Coesar, joined this miserable hamlet to the two 
opposite banks of the river. 
"I entered the ca.pital of the Farisii by the northern 
bridge. The interior of the village presented noth!ng to my 
view but buts of wood and clay, covered with straw, and 
warmed by a hearth of most barbarous construction. I saw 
therein but one single monument ; this was an altar crected in 
honor of Jupiter, by the :Nautii. :But out of the isle, and 
on the southern branch of the Sequana, situated on the hil 
Lucotit[us, stood u Roman aqueduct, a circus, an aml)hi- 
theatre, and the palace of Thermes, inhabited by Constan- 
tius. 

 The inhabitants of the Isle of Franco. 
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"No sooner was Coesar appriscd of my being at thc gares 
of his palace, than he exclaimed : 
" ' Hasten and briug in the fl'iend of my son I' 
"I threw myself at the prince's feet; he raised me 
with condescension, honored me with eulogiums in the pre- 
sence of his whole court, and taking me by the hand, 
led me into his counci]-chamber. I gave him an account 
of ail my adventures among the Franks, aad delivcred my 
instructions. Constantius appeared overjoyed to heur that 
this people had at ]ength consented to lay down their 
arms, and immediately dispatchcd a centurion to make 
overtures of peace. I remarked with sorrow that his 
countenance was unusually pale, and that his wcakness had 
augmcnted. 
"In the palace of this prince I found the most illustrious of 
the fa.ithful both of Gaul and Italy. The two brothcrs Dona- 
tian and Rogatiau, the most amiable of men, here shone conspi- 
cuous; with Gervsius and Protasius, the Orestes and Py]ades 
of the Christians; Procula of Marseilles, Justus of Lugdunum; 
and ]astly Anti)rose, the son of the prefect of Gaul, a model 
of learniug, of courage and of candor. It is said of him as of 
Xenophon, that when an infant he was fed by bees : in him 
the church cxpected an orator, and a great man. 
"I felt a strong dcsire to lcarn from the mouth of Constan- 
tius, what changes had taken place at the court of Diocletian 
during my captivity. He summoned me tre long to the gr- 
dens of his palace, which descended in the form of an amphi- 
theatre from Mourir Lucotitius, to the meadow where stood 
the temple of Isis on the banks of the Sequana.. 
"'Eudorus,' said he, 'we are about to march against Ca.r- 
rausius, a.nd deliver Britain from the tyrant, vho has usurped 
the imperial purple. :But belote we set out for this province, 
it will be well for you to learn the state of affairs at Rome, iu 
order that you may regulate your conduct according to the cir- 
cumstances I shall point out. You may remeraber, perhaps, 
that wheu you set out to join me in Gaul, Diocletian was going 
to restore tranquillity in Egypt, and Galcrius to oppose the Per- 
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sians. This last lins corne off victorious; since which rime, his 
pride and ambition have knou-n no bounds, tic bas espoused 
Aaleria, the daughter of Diocletian, and is no longer solicitous 
to concenl his desire of obtnining the empire, by forcing his 
fathcr-in-law to abdicate. Diocletian, who bcgins to feel the 
weight of old age, and whose mind is we,kened by an invete- 
rate disorder, is scarcely any longer able to resist the artifices 
of this most ungrateful of mcu. The creatures of Galcrius 
triumph. Your enemy IIicrocles stands the highest in favor; 
he has been raised to the dignity of proeonsul of Peloponnesus, 
your.native country. 3Iy son is exposed to a thousand dan- 
gers. G,lerius has twiee sought his destruction; once .by 
obliging hhn to engage with a lion, and at auother rime by 
eharging him with a dangerous enterprise against the Sarnmtoe. 
Lastly, Galerius has taken Maxentius, the son of Maximianus, 
iuto his favor; hot that he has any affection for him, but 
merely beeause he kuows him to be a rival of Constantine. 
Thus everything seems to aunounee an approaching revolution. 
]3ut as long as I breathe, Eudorus, I fear hot the jealousy of 
Ga]erius. Let but my son escape thc vigilance of those that 
plot his destruction; let him eome and join his father, and thcy 
shall learn, if they dare attack me, that the love of his people is 
an impregnable bulwark fo a prince.' 
"Some days after this conversation, we set out for the isle of 
Britain, whieh thc oeen separates ff'oto the test of the world. 
Thc Picts had attacked the wall of Agrieola--immortalized 
in the writiugs of Tacitus. Ou the other side, Carausius, in 
order to oppose Constantius, had awakened into a flame the 
dormant factions of Caraetaeus and Boadicea. Thus 'e were 
ai the saine rime plunged into the horrors of civil discord and 
of a foreign war. Some small portion of courage, natural to 
the blood from which I spruug, joined to a series of fortunate 
aets, eonducted me step by step to the rank of first tribune in 
the ]3ritannie lcgion. I was soon ereated toaster of the horse, 
and it ws my lot to lead the army, when the Piets were van- 
quished under the walls of Petuarit:' this is a eolony, whieh 

 Beverly, in the County of York, in England. 
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the Parisii of Gaul 1)lantcd on the banks of thc Abus.' I also 
led the attack against Carausius on the river Tamesis,  which 
is covcrcd with reeds, .and which bathes the marshy village of 
Londinum.-" The usurper had hcrc ch5sen his field of battle, 
bccause on this spot the Britons bclicve thcmsclvcs inviucible. 
]Iere, statioued on an ancient towcr, a bard poured forth his 
unimating lay, and in the midst of his prophetic songs, ruade 
mysteious allusion to some Christian tombs, that were to rcn- 
dcr this place illustrious.' Carausius was vanquishcd, ami 
afte'ward assassiuated by his soldiers. To 1ne Constantius 
resigned all the glory of this success, tle sent my lettc's to 
the emperor wreathcd with lanrel. ]le solicited and ob- 
tuined a statue and other honors which are now bestowcd 
in the room of a triumph. Soon after we rcturned into 
Gaul, and Coesar, wishing to give me a fresh proof of his 
powerful friendship, created me governor of the Armorican 
provinces. I put myself in rcadiness to set out for this region, 
where the religion of the Druids still ftourished, and whose 
borders had often been iusulted by flects of barbarians from 
the North. 
" When all things were ready for my jomey, Rogatian, 
Scbastian, Geasius, :Protasius, and all thc othcr Christians 
Coesa"s palace, hastened to bid me adieu. 
"' Perhal)s ,' cried they, ' we may mcct ugain af Rome in the 
midst of trials and persccutions. :5ay our religion one day unite 
us all in death, like ancicnt fi'icnds and worthy Christians I' 
"I spent sevcral months in visiting the Gauls, bcforc repair- 
ing" to my province. Never did any country present such 
diversity of manncrs and religions, such a mixture of civilization 
and barbarity. Divided among Greeks, Romans, and Gauls, 
among Christians and the adorers of Jupiter and Teutates, it 
offcred the most surprising contrasts. 
"Long Roman roads stretched through the forests of the 
Druids. In the colonies planted by the conquerors in the 
midst of these savage wilds, arose the most beautiful monu- 

 The tIumber.  The Tharaes.  London. « Westminster. 
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ments oï Greek and Roman architecture: superb aqueducts 
suspcnded over torrents, amphitheatres, capitols, and tem- 
ples of thc most pcrfect elegance ; whilst hot far from these 
colonies stood the round huts of the Gauls, and their fortresses 
of stones and raffcrs, on whose gates were nailed the feet of 
wolves, the carcasses of owls, and the bones of the dead. At 
Lugdunum, :Narbonne, Marsillia, and ]3urdigalia the Gallic 
youth 1)ractiscd with success the art of Demosthenes and of 
Cicero ; but a fcw paccs beyond, in the mountain, nothing was 
heard but  barbarous jargon resembling the croak of the 
raven. A Roman castle crowned the summit of a rock; a 
Christian chapcl appeared at the bottom of the valley, and 
near it stood the altar where the Druids sacrificed human 
victims. I bave seen the legionary soldier in the midst of  
desert, yet keeping his watch upon the ramparts of a camp, 
and the Gaulish senator entangling his Roman toga in the 
thicket. I bave seen the vines of Falernum sprcading on the 
slopes of Augustodunum, the olive of Corinth flourishing in the 
environs of Marsilli% and the bee of ttica perfuming the 
breezes of larbonne. 
"But what principally strikes the stranger with admiration 
in Gaul, and what forms the chier fcaturc of the country, are 
its forests. midst their vast solitudes we find many a Roman 
camp deserted; and the skeleton of the horseman and his 
horse are often seen half-buried amidst the grass. The grain 
which the soldiers hd sown here for their own use, forms a 
species of strange and civflized colony, in file midst of the 
native and wild plants of Gaul. I could hot behold without a 
certain softcned emotion these domestic vegetables, some of 
which were natives of Greece. They spread along the valleys 
and the declivities of the hills, according to the habits they had 
acquired from thcir respective soils : thus the e.xile choses for 
his rcsidence that spot which most forcibly rcminds him of his 
country. 
"1 still remember meeting a man amid the ruius of one of 
these Roman camps, who was one of the barbarian herdsmcn. 
Whilst the famished swine that he tended were rooting up the 
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plants that grcw under the walls, and thus undermining the 
works of the masters of thc world, he was uuconcernedly seated 
on a. fragment of the ruins, pressing under his arm a skin in- 
fiated with wind; with this he animated a spccies of flute 
whose sounds had a sweetuess that pleased his car. As I 
beheld with what profound hdiffercnce this shepherd trod the 
camp of the Cîesars, and how far he preferred his rude instru- 
ment and his goat-skin sagum to a.ll the noble recollections of 
the place, I could but think how littlc is necessary to the enjoy- 
ment of lire ; and that, after ail, in so short a time, it is equally 
indiffercnt whether we bave alarmed the carth by the sound of 
the trmnpet, or charmed the woods by the sighs of the pipe. 
" At last I reaehed thc country of the Redones.' Armorica 
presented nothing to my view but vast forlorn tracts of heath, 
impenetrable woods, and deep and narrow valleys, which were 
watered by small streams that no navigator over explored, and 
whieh pour theh- waters into the ocea unnoticed and uuknown: 
a solitary, sad and stormy region enveloped in fogs, echoing 
with the howling of the winds, and whose rocky shores were 
lashed by a furious ocean. 
"The castle which I commanded, and which was situated 
t a distance of some mlles ri'oto the sea, was an ancient Gan- 
lish fortress, which had been enlarged by Julius Coesar, whcn 
he carried war into the territories of the Veneti  ad the Curio- 
solitoe.  It w.-os built on a rock, with a forest in the back- 
ground, and was bathed by a lake in front. 
"There, separated ri'oto the test of the world, I spent many 
months in solitude. This retreat was hot without its use. I 
had leisure to descend into myself, and listen without distrac- 
tion to the voiee of my conscience ; I probed those wounds, 
which, since I had quitted Zacharius, I had never had the cou- 
rage.to touch, and I entered with ardor upon the study of my 
religion. I felt that every day diminished some portion of that 
painful inquietude, which a commerce with men served only to 
augment. I was already confident of a. victory, which de- 

a The people of Rennes. u The inhabitants of Vannes. 
 The peopIe in the suburbs of Dinan. 
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manded strenglh supcrior to my own. The dangerous indiffi.r- 
ence, and the criminal habits under which I had so long 
labored, had lcft my soul in a weak and powerless condition ; 
I cvcn round in thc ancicnt doubts, and effemiuatc senthnents 
that had occupicd my mind, a certain insnperable charm ; my 
passions rcscmbled those seductive females who lull rcason to 
sleel) , and hold us captive in theh" caresses. 
"An evcnt suddcnly interrupted these researches, the 
result of which was fo be of the utmost consequence to 
myself'. 
"The soldiers gave me notice, that for some days past a 
womau had been secn to corne out of the woods about night- 
fall, enter alone into a small skiff, traverse the lake, lar, d on 
the opposite bank, and then disappear. 
"I was not ignorant that the Gauls are accustomed to trust 
their womcn with secrets of the g'rcatest importance, and that 
thcy often submit to the determination of their wives and 
daughters, those affairs which they cannot settlc alnong thcm- 
selves. The inhabitants of Armorica still preserved thcir primi- 
tive manners, and bore the Roman yoke with impatience. 
Brave, likc all the Gauls, even to rashness, they are distin- 
guished for a frankness of character peculiar to themselvcs, 
for extremes both in their attachments and thcir aversions, 
and for a stubbornness of opinion that nothing can change or 
overcome. 
" Olle particular circumstance might have reassured me; 
there were many Christians in Armorica, and the Christians 
are always faithful subjects; but Clair, the pastor of the 
church among the Redones, a man distinguished for his virtues, 
was then af Condivincum,' and he alone could bave given me 
the advice I wanted. The least neglig'ence would have been 
sufficient to ruin me at the court of Diocletian, and compro- 
mise Constantius, my patron and protector. I therefore 
thought it my duty hot to despise the report of the soldicrs. 
But as I knew the brutality of these men, I was resolved te 
take upon rayself the care of observing the Gaul. 

 Nantes. 
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"Toward evening, I took lny arms, and wrappig myself 
up in my cloak, procecdcd sccrctly ff'oto Che castlc, reachcd 
the borders of Che lake, and stationed myself on the spot 
pointcd out by the soldiers. 
" I waitcd for some rime concealcd amidst the rocks, with- 
out seeing anything appear : suddenly the vind brought a dis- 
tant sound to my car, that seemed to al'ise from thc middlc of 
the lakc. I listcned, and distinguishcd thc acceltS of a human 
voice ; at the saine instant I discovcred a skiff suspcndcd on 
the summit of a wave; it disappearcd it thc wa.tcry abyss, 
thcn rose again on the ridge of a billow, and approaehcd the 
shorc. It was guided by a wolnan : she suug as she strug- 
gled ,n.gainst the rage of the tempest, and scelucd to sport 
amidst the billows: one would ha.ve said that they were 
undcr ber dominion, so fcal'less did she seem of thcir fnry. 
From time to Cime, I saw ber throw into the lakc, in thc sem- 
blance of a sacrifice, pieces of cloth, locks of woo cakes of 
wax, and small lumps of gold and silver. 
" She soon reached the bank, and springing to land, fastened 
ber bark to the trunk of a willow. She then-darted into the 
woods, and guided her stcps with a poplar branch  hich she 
held in her hand. She passcd close by without obscrvil,g me. 
tter figure was tall ; a black tunic, short, and without slccvcs, 
was hcr only covcring. A sicklc of gold hung suspended at 
her girdle, and hcr head was encircled with an oakeu branch. 
The whiteness of her arms, the beauty of hcr complexion, ber 
eyes of blue, ber roseate lips, and hcr long fair hair that floatcd 
over ber shonlders, announced the daughter of Che Gauls, and 
formed a strange contrast with ber tierce and s,nvage depol'tment. 
She chanted in a melodious tone a song full of terror ; and 
ber bosom as it rose and fell resembled the white foam on the 
swelling billow. 
" I followed ber af some distance. She first traversed a 
wood of chestnuts, that sccmed coeval with rime itself, and 
whose tops were almost all decayed. We afterward 
m«rched, for above an hour, over a waste, covered with moss 
and fcrn. At the end of this desolate spot wc came to a 



wood, ill the midst of which was another heath of nmny toiles 
in circumfcrcnce. :Never had this soil felt the hand of cultiva- 
tions, and large stoues had beeu scattered over thc surface, 
that it might be rendercd inaccessible fo the plough and the 
sickle. At thc extremity of tlSs scene of desolation arose oue 
of those isolated rocks which the Gauls terre a dolmen, and 
whch marks the tomb of somc warror. The day may corne, 
whcn thc laborer shall stop in the midst of the furrow to con- 
template these misshapen pyramids, till amazcd at the gran- 
deur of the monument, he shall superstitiously call that the 
work of invisible and malignant powcrs, which rcmains as the 
mcmorial of the encrgy, and the rude magnificence of his fore- 
fathers. 
"Nis'ht was upon us. The maiden stopped ata little distance 
from this rock, thrice struck her hands together, and in a loud 
voice pronounced the words: 
" ' The mistletoe of the new yeu.r l' 
" At that instant I saw  thousand lights flash through the 
dccp gloom of the wood; each oak, if I may use the expres- 
sion, brought forth a Gaul; the barbarians rushed in crowds 
from their retreats: some were completely armed, others bore 
 branch of oak in the right hand, and a flaming torch in 
thc left. çavored by my disguise, I mingled with the crowd : 
whcn the first tumult of the assembly had subsidcd, and order 
was restored, they commenced a solemn procession. 
" In front marched the Druids, leading two white bulls as 
victims for the sacrifice ; next followed the bards, chanting on 
a species of guitar the praises of Teutates; and after them came 
their disciples. Thcy were accompauied by , herald at arms, 
clothed in white, who wore a ca l) surmounted by two wings, 
and carricd in his hand a branch of vcrvain, encirclcd by two 
serpcuts. Three Senanis,  representing thrce Druids, came 
after thc hcrald: one carried the bread, another a vase fillcd 
with water, and thc third bore an ivory hand. Last came the 
Druidcss, for such I now discovered fo be the charter of this 

» Gaulish philosophers who ranked next the Druids. 
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mysterious female. She hcld the place of the Arch-Druid, 
from whom shc was descended. 
"Thcy advanced toward the oak of thirty ycars, on which 
they had discovered the sacred mistletoe. At the foot of the 
tree they raised au altar of turf. The Senanis lightcd the tire, 
cast thcrein a part of the bread, and sprinkled over it some drops 
of wine. One of the Druids, clothed in white, now mountcd 
the oak, and cut off the mistletoe with the golden sicklc, that 
the priestess wore at her girdle. A white cloth, sprcad undcr 
the trce, rcceived the hallowed branch; imlncdiatcly thc vic- 
tims fell beneath the stroke of the othcr Druids, and the 
mistletoe, divided into equal parts, was distributed among the 
assembly. 
"When this ceremony was ended, thcy rcturncd to the 
monumental stone, where they plauted a nakcd sword, to indi- 
cate the ceutre of the council: af the foot of thc dolmcn wcre 
placed two stones, supporting a third lu a horizontal position. 
This tribune the Druidess ascendcd. Thc rcst of the Gauls 
formcd an armcd circlc around it, while the Scnanis and Druids 
elevatcd thcir torches, to give light to thc asscmbly. There 
was not a heart but felt softcned by thc sccne that reminded 
them of their ancient liberty. A few warriors, whose silvcry 
locks announced their years, let fall large tears that trickled 
down upon their bucklers. Resting on their lances, and with 
heads inclined forward, they all stood in an attitude of deep 
attention to the words of thc Druidess. 
" :For some time she surveyed these warriors, thc represen- 
tatives of a people who were the first that dared to say 
to nmnkind : ' *oe to the vanquished I'an impious menace, 
that had now fallen upon their own heads. They read ou the 
counteuance of the Druidess the emotions she felt af this ex- 
ample of the vicissitudes of fortune. After indulging for some 
time in these rcflections, she thus commeuccd her harangue: 
" ' Faithful children of Teutates, you, who in the midst of 
she slavcry of your country, have prescrved the religion and 
the laws of your fathcrs, af thc sight of yon here assembled 
I cannot restrin my tears. Arc you the only remnant of 
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that nation which gave laws to thc world ? Where are now 
thosc flotlrshig estates of Gau], tiret comci! of WOlnen who 
forced the mighty tIal,uibal into submission ? ¥hcre are 
those Druids who educatcd in their sacrcd collcges our hume- 

rous youth ? Proscribcd 
mured il savage cavcrns. 
rcmains to pcrform your 
vcnerable and sacrcd isle I 

by tyrants, a ïcv only exist, im- 
Vellcda, a fceble Druidcss, alone 
sacrifices. O isle of Sayne, thou 
oï the nine virgins who pcrformed 

the hallowcd rites of thy sanctuary, I, alas, ara the only sur- 
vivor ! Ere long, Teutates will bave neither 1)riests nor altars. 
But shall we ]ose ail hol)e ? Forbid it hcaven I I corne to 
alllmUnce the succors of a powerful ally: nor do I thiuk that it 
will be nccessary fo trace the lficturc of your sufferings to 
makc you fly to arms. Slaves ri'oto your birth, you bave 
scarccly passcd the age of infancy whcn the Rompras hurry 
you away. What thcn bccomes of youl I know not. If 
bere you are suffered to attain the years oti manhood, it is but 
to perish on the frontier in defence of your very tyrants, or to 
delve the furrow that is to nourish them. Condemned to 
]abors the most severe, you he)v down our forests, the pride of 
our ancestors; forced upon exertions the most incredible, you 
forln'those immense roads that conduct slavcry into the very 
heart of your country: the road is laid open, and immediately 
servitude, oppression, and death, enter upon it in triumph. 
If, in fille, yOU survive so many outrages, you are conductcd to 
ROlnC: therc, shut up in the walls of an aml)hitheatre , you are 
forced fo butcher each other, that your agonies may serve for 
the sport of a fcrocious populace. GauIs, there is anothcr way 
of visiting Rome, and one more worthy of you. Remember 
that your naine iml)lies a travellcr. Hastcn fo the Capitol, as 
those terrible travellcrs, your ancestors, did bcfore you. They 
".]clnand your presence at the amphitheatre of Titus. Go, 
obey the illustrions spectators who call you. Go, teach the 
Ronrons how fo die, though hot by shedding your bIood in 
their gaines: long enough have they studied the lesson; it is 
now time to teach them ifs practice. Tbe proposal I make 
hfls nothillg impossible in it. The tribes of Franks who formerl" 
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settled in Spaiu, are now rcturning into thcir country; their 
fleet is within view of your coast; thcy watt but the signal to 
corne fo your assistance. But if heaven do hot crown our 
efforts with success--if the fortune of the Coesars bc stil! d(.s- 
tiued fo prevail, we bave a hst resom'ce, and can fly with thc 
Franks to some corner of the world where slavery is still 
uukuowu I And whethcr strangers will graut us a home or 
hot, we shall find earth enough whereon to lire, or if that 
is impossible, whcreon fo dic? 
" My fricnds, I cannot dcpict to you thc effcct of this 
discoursc, l»rOlounced by thc light of torches, in the lnid.t ,f 
a hcath, at the foot of a tomb, with thc blood of l,mnglcd vic- 
tims flowing arouud: it is thus that the sl)irits of darkncss arc 
represented, whcn the mgician at miduight sunuuons thcm to 
infernal conference. The imagination of thc audience was too 
much heated to sufl'cr thcm to listen to the dictates of reason. 
They 'esolved, without fnrther dclibcration, to form a union 
with the Frauks. Three timcs did one of the warriors attcmpt 
to offer his advice fo the contrary, and three thncs was he 
forced to silence ; at thc thh'd time, thc herald at arms cut 
off thc corner of his mantle. 
"This was but the prelude to a fi'ightful scorie. The crowd 
dcmandcd with loud outcries the sac!fice of a human victim, that 
they might the better comprehend the will of hcaven. It was 
usual with the Druids to reser'e for thcsc sacrifices somc maie- 
factor who had been condemned 1.y the laws. Thc Druidcss 
was obliged to declare, that since there was no victim markcd 
out, religion dcmanded an old man, as the most agreeable holo- 
caust fo Teutates. 
"Immedia.tely an iron basin was brought, in which Velledu 
was to receive the blood of the victim whom it was her 
office to kill, which was placed on the gïound before her. 
She did hot descend ri'oto the f.tal lribunal, whence she 
had harangued the pcople ; but seated hersclf on a trian- 
gle of bronze, with ber .garlncnts in disorder, her hair dishe- 
velled, a poniard in ber hund, and a torch blazing at ber 
feet. I know hot how this scenc might have concluded: 



19o TJ] MARTYISo 

it would have been rash for me singly to have interrupted 
the sacrifice; instant death must bave becn the conacquence. 
But heaven, cither in its bounty or its auger, put an cnd to 
the sacriiice. The stars were verging toward the horizon, 
and the Gauls feared lest the light should surprise them. Thcy 
resolved to wait for the offering of their abominable saçxificc, 
till Dis, the fathcr of the shades, should bave darkened the 
skies with anothcr night. The crowd immcdiatcly dispersed 
over the heath, and the lights were extiuguished. Still here 
and there thc wind would kiudle the cxpiriug torch, and flash 
a momcntary Sldcudor on thc decp gloom of the woods ; and 
at intcrvals the vo;ce of the distant bards would swell on the 
ear, and I could distinguish in the distance the mounful bur- 
dcn of their song. 
" ' Teutates must be satisfied with blood ; he has spokcn fi'om 
the Druid oak. The sacred mistlctoe bas bccn cut off with 
the golden sickle, on the sixth day of the moon. Tcutates must 
be satisficd with blood, for he bas spoken from the Druid oak? 
" I hastened my retm'n to the castle, and immediately con- 
voked the Gaulish tribes. When thcy xverc assembled at the 
foot of the fortress, I assured them that I knew of their sedi- 
tious meetings, and the plots thcy were laying against Coesar. 
"The barbarians wcre petrificd xvith dread. Envh'oned by 
:Roman soldiers, they believed this moment to be their last. A 
vo;ce of loud lainent was hcard, and immcdiately a nttmber of 
women rushed into the midst of the assembly. Thcy were 
Christ;ans, and bore in thc[r arms their infants, that had beeu 
just baptized. Thcy fell at my knees, and demanded pardon 
for their husbands, their children, and thcir relatives; they 
held out tiroir new-born infants, and conjurcd me in the naine 
of innocence to be merciful. 
"Could I res;st the eloqnence of :Nature herself ? Could I 
at this moment forger the charity I had expcrienced from 
Zacharius ? I bade each weepiug mother arise. 
"' My sisters,' said I, ' [ grant you the pardon you demand, 
in the naine of Jesus Christ, our common toaster. You 
shall be the suret;es for your husbauds ; I shall fecl satisficd 
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when you bave promisêd that thcy shall remain faithfifi to 
Coesar.' 
"The Armori,:ans shouted for joy, and extollcd to the skies 
this clemency which cost me so little. Beforc dismissing thcm, 
I drew from them u promise that they should renounce these 
drea]ful sacrifices--dreadful, no doubt, since they had been 
proscribed even by Tiberius and Claudius. I af the saine rime 
demanded that they shotùd deliver up the Druidess 'cllcda, 
and her father Scgenux, the first magistrate of the Rcdoms. 
Ou the saine evening these hostagcs were brought, and I gave 
them an asylum in the castle. I sent out a flect to encounter 
that of the Franks, which was forced to retire from the Armo- 
rican shores, and all things were restorcd to their former tran- 
quillity. This adventure was attended with conscqucnces to 
myself, that it now remains for me to relate." 
Here Eudorus suddenly interrupted lais narrative. IIe ap- 
peared embarrassed, he cast lais eyes on the ground, and thon 
unconsciously raiscd them on Cymodoce, who blushcd as if she 
had discovered the thoughts of Eudorus. Cya'il perceived their 
confusion, and immediately addrcssed himself to the spouse of 
Lasthencs : 
" Sephora," said he, "I wish to offcr a lmly sacrifice for 
Eudorus, after he shall bave finished his history. Will you 
bave the kindness to 1)repart the altar for me .7,, 
Sephora arose, and ber daughters followed her example. 
The timid Cymodoce durst .not remain alone with the old 
men, and she accompanied them, though hot without a sigh of 
regret. 
Demodocus, as he beheld ber pass like a graccful roe ove 
the meadow, could hot contain lais joy, but exclaimed : 
"What glory can equal that of u father, who beholds his 
child increase under his eyes in loveliness and virtue ! Jupiter 
himself loved his son Hercules with the fondest affection : im- 
mortal as he was, he felt all the fcars and anxieties of nmn, 
since he had assumcd the heart of u father. My dear Eu- 
dorus, yoa cause the saine alarms and the saine pleasures to 
your parents. Continue your history. I must own, I caunot 
9 



help loving your Christians : like theirnother, the lrayers, they 
follow the footstcps of Injury, to bind up the wounds that sho 
bas ruade. They are bold as lions and gentle as dores; with ail 
this intelligence, and all this goodness of heart, itis u great 
pity that they know hot Jupiterl :But, Eudorus, why do I 
continue to interrupt you, when I feeI so strong  desire to 
hear thc rest of your recital ? Such, my son, is the nature of 
old men: when they once enter upon discourse, they are 
charmed with their own wisdom : u god incites them, whose 
power they are unable fo resist." 
Eudorus then resumed his narrativi. 
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BUMIIARY. 

Continuation of the Recital. Conclusion of the Episode of Yelleda. 

"I TOLD you, my friends, thut Velledu inhubited the castl« 
with hcr father. Grief and unxiety at first preyed upon the 
mind of Segena.x, and threw him into 
offcred him evcry succor that humanity required, und went 
every day to visit the tower in which the father and daughter 
residcd. This conduct, so differcnt ff'oto that of thc other 
Roman commanders, charmed my two prisoners ; the old man 
recovcred fast, and thc Druidess, who had at first manifested 
greut dejection of mind, soon apleared more con.tcnted. I 
ofteu met ber walkhg with an air of joy through the courts of 
the castle, the galleries, the secret passages, and up the stairs 
tlmt wound to the top of the fortress ; she seemed to haunt 
my steps, and when I thought ber uttending at the side of her 
father, she would glide like an apparition before my eyes, and 
disappear il some obscure corridor. 
"This was truly an extmordinary woman. Like the rest 
of thc Gaulish females, there was something in lier manner 
eapricious and yet attractive. Her eye was lively und 
steady; and  stalle at once disdainful and eaptivuting pla.yed 
round her lips. There was in her elmraeter a strange mix- 
ture of dignity and of wildness, of innocence and of art. I 
should hure been astonished to find this barbari,un well verscd 
in Greeian learning, and in the history of her own country, 
had I not known tht Velled wus a descendant of the Arch- 
Druid, and thut she had beeu educated by one of the Senanis, 
for the purpose oï being received into the leurned order of the 
Gaulish pïiesthood. Pride was her ruling passion, and the 
195 
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elevation of her sentiments often bordered upon extrava- 
gance. 
" The armory of thc castle was a large room that admitted 
the light only through long and narrow apertures that wcre 
cut in the massive walls ; one night I was here buried in 
solitary reflcctions; the stars shone through thcse openings, 
and threw a gleam on the lances and cagles that were ranged 
round the walls. I had not lighted my torch, but was walk- 
ing backward and forward amidst the darkness. 
"Suddenly, atone of the extrcmities of the gallery, I beheld 
a pale, glimmering light. It increased by degrees, and at 
length I perceived Yellcda. She held in hcr hand a Roman 
lamp, that was suspeudcd by a golden chain, ttcr blond 
hair was dressed in the Grecian manner, and was encircled by 
a crown of vervain, a plant held sacred by the Druids. Her 
only clothing was a white tunic ; the daughter of a king could 
not display more beauty, nobleness, and grandeur. 
" She suspended ber lamp on ont of the bucklers, and 
approaching me, said : 
" ' :My father is aslcep; be seated, and listen to me? 
" I took down from the wall a trophy of pikes and javelins, 
formed them iuto a pile, and on this we seated oursclves, in 
front of the lamp. 
" 'Do you know,' said she with earnestness, 'do you know 
that I am a fairy ?' 
" I demanded an explanation of this word. 
" ' The fairies of Gaul,' said she, ' are possessed of a wonder- 
ful power; they can arouse the tempest, and again awe it into 
tranquillity; they can rentier themselves invisible, and assume 
the form of different animals? 
" 'I ara totally uncquainted with any such power,' 
aswered I with gravity. ' tIow can you rcasonably believe 
yourself possessed of a power that you have never excrcised ? 
My religion forbids such superstitions. Storms arc obedient 
io God alone.' 
"'I speak hot of your God,' she replied with impatience. 
' Tell me, did you hot last night hear the murmurs of the foun- 
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tain in the woods, and the sighing of the breezc through the 
plants that grow round your window ? It was I who was 
siglfing in the fountain and the breczc I I had obscrved that 
you were fond of the murrauring of wiuds and waters? 
" I could but pity the lovely maniac : she rend thcse senti- 
raents in my look. 
" ' I have excited your compassion,' said she. ' ¥ou bclieve 
that my reason is injured ; but know that you are the cause 
of it. Why have you excrtcd your influence to save my 
fathcr ? Why havc you treated me -ith so much kindness ? 
I ara a virgiu--a virgin of the isle of Sh.)'nc ; whethcr I break 
my 'ows, or preservc thcra inviolate, I must dic. ]ut remcm- 
ber, you are the cause of it--this is what I wishcd to tell you. 
Adieu.' 
"She arose, took ber lamp, and disappeared. :Kever lill 
this moment, ray friends, had I expcrienced so poignant an 
afiîiction ; for nothing can be raore fi'ightful than to 'ound 
the bosora of innocence. I had slept in the midst of dangcrs, 
and had contented myself with resolutions of amendmcnt, and 
with the wish at some future tirae to retm'n to the fold of 
Christ. This state of.lukewarraness descrved to meet its pun- 
ishraent : I had nourished in my heart the viper brood of ray 
passions, and therefore I deserved to feel the renom of their 
sting. 
"Heaven seemcd at this raoracnt to have dcprivcd me of 
the means of avoiding the danger. Clair, the pastor of this 
church, was absent ; Segenax was too feeble to quit the castle» 
and it would havc been inhuraan to separate the daughter 
frora ber father. I was therefore obliged to keep the eneray 
within ray walls, and to reraain, despite of myself, exposed to 
his attacks. In vain I discontinued ray visits to the old man, 
in vain I withdrew myself frora the sight of Velleda : I round 
ber in every part : for whole days would she loiter about those 
places where I was necessitated to pass, and there would she 
avow ber passion. 
" I felt, it is true, that Vclleda could never inspire rae with 
any real affection ; she possessed hot that secret cha.u, which 
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poiuls out the objcct destined to bless us through lire : but the 
daughter or" Segcnax was young and beautiful; when she 
spoke, my reason was confoundcd, and all my senses thrown 
into confusion. 
" Af some distance from the castle, in one of those woods 
hcld sacred by the Druids, stood the trunk of a withered tree, 
which had bccn stripped of its bark, and was thus rendered a 
con.picuous object amidst the dark surrounding trees of the 
forest. This was adored by the barbarians under the naine of 
Irminsu], a.s a fo'midable divinity, who in their sports, as well 
as in their afflictions, invoked the aid of death alone. This 
species of idol was surrounded by oaks, whose roots had bcen 
bcdcwcd with hmnan blood, and whose branches were hung 
with arms, and other warlikc ensigns of the Gauls ; when the 
wind agitated the branches, these arms struck against each 
othcr, and sent forth a hollow and foreboding sound. 
"I oftcn wcnt to visit this sanctuary, that awakened so 
many recollcctions of the ancicnt race of the Celts. One 
evening I had retired to this favorite spot, to indulge in the 
solemn feelings that the scene inspired, when on a sudden 
¥cllcd appeared. 
"'¥ou fly me,' said she, 'y ou seek the solitude of these 
woods to bide yourself from my presence; but itis in 
vain.' 
" She then placed herself before me, crossed ber arms, and 
regarded me for some time in an attitude of silence : at last she 
exclaimed : 
"' I bave ma.ny thlngs to tell you, and wish for a long con- 
versation. I know that my complaints are disagreeable to you, 
I know that my love meets with no return, yct I feel , satis- 
faction in declaring it, and making known to you all it vio- 
lence. Al,, if you loved me, how grcat would be our felicityl 
We would find whercin to express ourselves a language worthy 
of heaven : now words fail me since your soul responds hot to 
mine? 
" At this moment a blast swept through the forest, and the 
brazcn bucklers sent forth  plaintive sound. ,rellcda woE 
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alarmed ; she instantly raised ber head, gazed on the suspended 
trophies, and cried in a voice of terror : 
"' These groans issue from thc arms of my father : they an- 
nounce some misfortune to me.' 
"After a moment of silence, she added : 
" ' There must be some rcason for your indifference. If is 
unaccountable that so much affection on my part, should meet 
with no return : such colduess is extraordinary.' 
"l:[cre she was silent again. When suddenly, as if awaken- 
ing from u profound reverie, she exclaimed : 
"' Ai last I bave discovercd the true cause of all this I You 
cannot endure me because I hure nothing to offcr worthy your 
acceptance.' 
"She then approached me iu a kind of delirium, and placing 
ber hand upon my heurt: 'Warrior,' said she, 'thy heurt 
remains tranquil under the hand of love ; but perhaps u throne 
might cause it to palpitte. Speak ; do you wish Che empire ? 
A woman of Guul once promised if fo Diocletian ; a woman of 
Gaul now proposes if fo you ; she was only u prophetess, but I 
ara both u prophetess and a loyer. I can do everything for 
you. You know if : we hure often disposed of the puqle. 
will hasten and secretly arm our warriors. Teutates will be pro- 
pitious, and by my arts I will force heaven itself fo second your 
wishes. I will summon the Druids from theb" forests. I myself 
will march fo the combat, and bear the oaken branch in my 
hand. If fate should still frown on our undertakîhgs, there are 
yet cuves in Gaul, in whose gloomy recesses I can, like ano- 
ther Eponine, concea.1 my spouse. :But why, unhappy Velleda, 
do you speak of u spouse, you wha are never fo meet u return 
of love I' 
"The voiee of the young barbarian expired on ber lips ; the 
hund she held pressed to my heart fell lifeless at her side ;her 
heud inelined upon ber bosom, and the ardor of ber passion wus 
extinguished by u torrent of teurs. 
"This conversation filled me with alarm. I began fo feur 
that resistance would be useless. My emotion was extreme 
when Velled ceased fo speuk, and all the test of the day I 
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felt her burning touch upon my heart. Wishing to make a last 
effort to save myself, I took a resolution which was dcsigncd to 
prevent the evil, but which only scrvcd fo aggravate it ; for when 
God intends to punish us, he turns our very wisdom against our- 
sclves, and makcs that prudence of no avail which cornes too late. 
" I told you that at first it was impossible to remove Scge- 
nax from the castle, on account of his cxtreme wcakncss ; but 
the old man had now very considcrably recovercd his strcngth, 
and thc danger grew evcry day more pressing: I thcrefore 
pretendcd that I had rcceived letters from Coesar, containing a 
command to dismiss my prisoners. Vclleda wished ior an inter- 
view before hcr dcparture ; but this I reïuscd, that we might 
both be spared the pain of so melancholy a scene : ber filial 
piety would not peit ber fo abandon ber father, and as I 
foresaw, she followed him from the castle. The very next day 
she appeared at the gates, but was told that I had set out on 
a journey : she bowed ber head in silence, and returned to the 
forest. :For several days she presented herself in the same way, 
and received the same answer. In ber last visit she remained 
for a long time leaning against a tree, wîth ber eyes fixed in 
a stcadfast gaze on the walls of the fortress. Through a win- 
dow of my aæartment I bcheld her in this situation, and could 
m»t rcstraiu my tears at the sight : with slow and lingering step 
she at length retired, and returned no more. 
" I now began to experience some interval of repose, and 
hoped that Yelleda vas at last cured of her fatal passion. 
Wearied of the prison b which I had been so long immured, I 
at length ventured forth to breathe the pure air. Throwing 
over my shotflders the skin of  bear, and with a huntsman's 
sl)ear in my hand, I quitted the castle, and wandered to , hill, 
fi'om whose heights the British straits were discernib]e. 
"Like Ulysses regretting his native Itha:ca, or like the exiled 
Trojans on the plains of Sicily, I gazed on the vast expanse of 
thc waves, and wept at thc view. ' Born at the foot of Mourir 
Taygetus,' said I t.o myself, 'the melanchçly murmur of the 
deep was the first sound that struck my infant ear. Since that 
pcriod, how many lands have I seen laved by the saine billows 



that I now coniemplute I Who could have persuaded me some 
years ago that I should hear on the coast of Italy and Batavia, 
and on the shores of the Bretons and the Gauls, thc dash of the 
saine waves that I once behcld sporting on thc beautiful sands 
of 5Iessenia ? What shall be the terre of my long pilgrimagc? 
Happy would it have been for me, ff death had surpriscd me 
belote these my adventures, and if I had never had thcse errors 
and these wanderings to relate I' 
"Such were my reflections, when I hcard at no grcat 
distance the sounds of a voice accompanied by a guitar. 
These sounds, which rose and fell at intcrvals, and wcre at 
rimes interrupted by thc cries of the curlcw and the gull, and 
by thc murmurs of the sea and the forest, had something in 
them at once rude and enchanting. I looked to the spot 
whence the notes proceeded, and bcheld Velleda seated on the 
heath. Ber attire annouuced the disorder of ber mind. 
collar of eglantine bcrries adorned her bosom, ber guitar was 
fantastically suspeuded front ber neck by u wreath of ivy, and 
u white veil flowed from her head down upon ber fect. In 
this singular apparel, pale, and ber eyes iufiamcd with wcep- 
ing, ber beauty was still striking. She sat behind some shrubs 
that were half-stripped of theh" foliage : thus the poet rcpre- 
sents the shade of Dido, gliding throug'h the myrtle grove, 
like the new moon when she rises amidst fleecy clouds. 
"Thc motion that I ruade on discovering the daughtcr 
of Scgcnax drew ber attention. At sight of me, a troubled 
joy overspread her countenance, and making me some mys- 
terious sign, she thus spoke : 
"'I was certain I should draw you hither ; nothing cau 
resist the power of my voice.' 
"She then began to sing : 
" ' ttercules, thou didst deign to visit the verdant Aquitania. 
Pyrene, who gave her naine to the mountains of Iberia; 
Pyrene, the daughter of king Bebryx, espoused the Grecian 
hero; for the Greeks hure alwuys stolen the hearts of 
women.' 
"Velled .arose, and advanced toward me. 
9* 
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"'I know not,' said she, 'what enchantmcnt draws me 
toward you. I ara always wandering round your castle, but I 
ara unable to entcr it, and retire in sorrowful disal)pointment. 
But I have prepared my charms : I shall go to seek the mystic 
pla.nt; I shall offcr first an oblation of bread and wine; 
clothed in whitc and with naked fcet, with my right hand 
hiddcu bcneath my tunic, will I pluck the plant and convey it 
tu sccrct to my ]cft hand. Then nothing will be able to 
resist me. On the moonbeam I will glide through the windows 
of thc castlc ; I will take the shape of the turtle-dove, and 
xig my fiight fo the towcr that you inhabit. :If I knew 
what you prefcrred... I might.., but no : I wish tobe loved for 
myscif alonc. To love me undcr my borrowed form, would be 
inSdclity to me.' 
" At thesc words, Velleda sent forth cries of dcspair. 
" Again she was silent, and rcgardcd me with fixed atten- 
tion, as if she wished to discover in my looks the secrets of my 
mind. At length she exclaimed : 
"'Ycs, it is so. Some Roman female,.more happy than 
Yellcda, is the object of your affections. Have then the 
daughters of Rome the advantage ovcr us ? The cygnet's 
down is less white than the bosom of the Gaul: the pure 
azurc of the heavens is seen in the lustre of ber eyc. Our 
trcsses are so beautiful, that your Roman women desl»oil us of 
thcm to adorn their heads ; but the foliage is never beautiful 
eXCCl»t on the summit of thc tree where if was born. Do you 
see my flowing locks ? if I would have yielded them, they 
would be now on the brow of the empress; they are my 
diadem ; I bave kept thcm for you. Do you not know that 
our fathers, our brothers and spouses think us divine ? The 
voice of falschood has, perhaps, told you that the women of 
Gml are capricious, light, and inconstant : believe not the 
accusations. Among the children of the Druids, the passions 
are serious, and their consequences terrible.' 
"I prcssed thc hands of the unfortunate in my own, and 
addressed her in  tone of tcnderness. 
" ' Velleda,' sa.id I, ' if you love me, there is a way of prov- 
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ing it : return to your father ; he has need of your assistance. 
Abandon yourself no longer to a grief tha bas troubled your 
reason, and will destroy my lire? 
"I descended the hill, and Velleda followed me. We 
advanced into the plain by paths that were little frequented, 
and overgrown with grass. 
" ' If you did but love me,  said Velleda, ' with what dclight 
should we traverse these plains 1 With what happiness should 
we wander in these solitary roads, like the sheep whose locks 
of wool are clinging to these briers? 
" She paused, looked at her emaciated arms, and said with 
a smilc : 
" 'And I too bave been torn by the thorns of the descrt, 
and leave hcre each day some part of my spoil? 
"Then returniug to ber reveries, she continued : 
"'On the borders of this rivulct, at the foot of yonder 
spreading tree, and along yonder fields--where smiles the 
young harvest, whose complction I shall never witness---should 
we have carelcss!y loitercd, and admh'ed the glorics of the 
setting sun. How sweet under the thatch of our cabin, to 
hear the tempest roar without, and wear away the tedious 
hours in delightful converse. Do you think that in my dreams 
of felicity I pant for princely treasures, or the pomps of a 
palace ? Alas ! my wishes are more modest, niy desires more 
botmded. I ncvcr behold the shephcrd's humble but, without 
thinking that with you this would be suflàcient. Iore happy 
than the Scythians, whose story thc Druids hve told me, we 
should transport our cot from solitude to solitude, and our 
habitation would bc no more earthly than our lives? 
"We reached thc cntrance of a wood of pines and Iarches, 
when the daughter of Segcnax stopped, and thus addressed me : 
" My father inhabits these woods; I would hot wish you to 
accompany me to his dwelling, as he might think you had de- 
signs upon his daughtcr. It cannot make any deep impression 
on your feelings to behold my sorrows; I ara young and vigo- 
rous; but the tears of an aged parent break the heart. Adieu, 
I will seek y9u agaiu near the castle? 
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"As she said lhis, she quitted me in haste, and I soon lost 
sight of ber in the forest. 
"This unexpccted meeting proved fatal to my good resolu- 
tions. So great .is the danger of the passions, tlmt evcn with- 
out sharing in them, we breathc in their atmosphere a poison 
that intoxicates us. Twenty times, while Velleda was express- 
ing for me fcelings so mournfifi and so tender, was I on the 
point of throwing myself at ber feet, surprising ber by my con- 
quest and enchanting her by the confession of my defeat. At 
the moment in which I 'as ready to succumb, I owed my 
safety only to the pity with which this unfortunate inspred 
me. But this pity, which at first prcserved me, at last proved 
my ruiu. I no longer fclt any fortitude against the allure- 
ments of ¥cllcda ; I attributcd the wanderings of ber mind to 
my own severity, and bitterly lamentcd my cruelty. I even 
felt disgusted with my former courage, relapsed into more than 
my usual weakness, and feeling that I could no longer rely upon 
my own efforts, I placed all my hopes in the return of Clair. 
"Some days had passed, but Velleda did hot appear at the 
castle as she had promised, and I bcgan to fear that some fatal 
accident had befallen her. :Full of anxiety, I left the castle to 
repair to the abode of Scgeuax, when I was overtaken by 
a soldier, who had hastened from the sea-coast to inform me 
that the fleet of the :Franks was within sight of Armorica. 
was immediately obligcd to quit the object of my pro'suit. The 
sky was lowering, and everything announced an approaching 
tempest. Knowing that the barbaïians generaily chose the 
fury of the storm for the moment of landing, I redoubled my 
vigilance. I put ail the soldicm under arms, and fortified 
those places that lay most exl)osed. The whole day was spent 
in these ]aborious exertions, and fle rage of the tempest 
increasing af the approach of night, we were filled with fresh 
apprehensions. 
"There was a part of the coast from which, as it lay fiat 
and unprotected, I apprehended the greatest danger. Scarcely 
a few wild shrubs grew along the barren sands, where stood a 
ong line of Druidical stones, similar to the kind of tomb 
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at whose foot I formerly met Velleda. Lashed by the billows 
and bcaten by the wind and rain, they stood solitary between 
earth, sea, and sky. Whethcr these monuments of Druidical 
science denoted some secrets in astronomy,-or soue mystery in 
religion, is still a matter of doubt. Certain itis, that the 
Gauls noyer approach these stones without str.ong expressions 
of terror. 'There,  say they, ' the wandering flame is seen, 
and the voice of the phantom is heard.' 
"The solitude of this place, and the terrors that it inspired, 
appeared to me very favorable to the de,cent of the barba- 
rians. I thercfore determined to place a guard on this coast, 
and resolved to pass the night therc in person. 
"The slave that I had dispatchcd with a lctter to elleda, 
returncd without delivcring it. tte had hot round the Druid- 
ess; she had quitted ber father about the third hour of the 
day, and he knew hot whither she had gone. This intelligence 
did but augment my alarm. :Iii order to conceal ny emotions 
from the soldiers, I retired some distance from them to a 
secret part of the coast. :I had hot long been thcre, before a 
sound awakened me from my reverie, and I thought :I saw  
figure gliding through the gloom. I arose, seized my sword, 
and rushed toward the spot. What was my surprise, when :I 
scized upon Yelleda. 
"' What,' said she, in a low voice, ' is if you ? You knew, 
then, that :I was here ?' 
"' :I knew it hot,' :I replied ; ' but will you betray the 1%o- 
mans ?' 
"'Betray thcm I' she exclaimed, in a tone of indignation. 
' tiare I hot sworn to undertake nothing against you ? Fol- 
low me, and you shall see what I am doing here.' 
"She took me by the hand, and conducted me to the most 
elevated point of one of the Druidical monuments. 
"The sea broke with loud fury upon the beach below, and 
covered us with the dashing spray. The moon threw at inter- 
vals her uncertain light, from amidst the thick clouds that 
flew across the sky. 
"' Listen to what I ara about to tell you,' said Yelleda : 
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'on this coast live fishcrmen who are unknown to you. When 
half the night has passed, they hear some one knocking at their 
doors, and calling fo them in a low voice. Upon this they run 
to the shore, without knowing the power that draws them. 
Here thcy find boats, in which no one is seen, yet these boats 
are so hcavily ladcn with the souls of mortals, that they are 
but just above the edge of the water. In lcss than an hour, the 
fishermcn accomplish the voyage of a day, and conduct these 
souls fo the isle of the :Bretons. Thcy see no one, either on the 
passage or during the disembarkation, though they hear a 
voice lmming the new comers fo the guardian of souls. If 
thcre arc any women in the boat, the names of their husbands 
are declared by the voice. You know, cruel man, whether mine 
can be namcd.' 
"I vainly attempted fo combat these superstitions. 
" ' :Be silent,' said she, as though I had bcen guilty of im- 
piety; 'you shall see ere "long the whh'lwind of tire that 
announces thc passage of the souls. Do you not hear their 
cries already ?' 
"Vellcd was silent, and lent an attentive car. 
"A_fter a few moments' silence, she continued : 
"'Whcn I shall be no more, promise to give me ncws of 
my fathcr. Whcnever any one dics, write me lettcrs and cast 
thcm on the funcral pile ; thcy will rcach me in the Abode of 
Iemories ; I shall rcad them with dclight ; aud we shall thus 
talk together ri'oto either side of the tomb.' 
" At this moment, a furious wave dashed against the rock, 
which it shook fo its foundations. A gust of wind rent the 
clouds asunder, and the moou let fall a faint ray of light 
upon the surface of the waves. Sinister sounds arose on the 
short. The gull the melancholy bird of the rocks---shricked 
ifs plaintive cry, resembling the cry of a drowning man. The 
frightcned sentinel shouted an alarm. Velleda leaped forward, 
extended ber arms, and cried : 
"'They are awaiting me.' 
" She sprang into the waves. I caught ber by the 
veil .... 



" 0 Cyril, how shall I continue this recital ? I blush with 
shame and confusion, but I owe you the full confession of my 
faults. I submit them, without concealiug anything, to the 
holy tribunal of your age. Alas I aftcr my shipwreck, I take 
refuge in your charity as in a port of mercy I 
" Exhausted by the combats that I had sustained against 
myself, I could not resist this last proof of the love of Velleda. 
Such beauty, passion and despair deprived me of my reason in 
turn : I was vanquished. 
" ' To,' said ], in the midst of the darkness and tcmpest, ' I 
ara hot strong enough to be a Christian.' 
" I fell at the feet of Velleda. ttell g,ve the 
signal for this fatal union ; the spirits of darkness howled in 
the abyss, thc chaste spouses of the patriarchs turned away 
their heads, and my protecting angel, veiling his face with his 
wings, ascended again to heaven. 
The daughter of Segenax consented to live, or rather she 
had not the strength to d:.c. She remained mute, in a sort of 
stupor. A mingling of fearful torture and of ineffable delight, 
love, remorse, shame, fear, and above all, astonishmcnt, agi- 
tated the heart of Velleda : she could hot believe that I was 
the same Eudorus that had hitherto becn so insensible; she 
kncw hot but she was deceived by some phantom of the night, 
and touchcd my hands and locks to assure herself of the reality 
of my existeuce. To me, my happiness resembled despair, and 
whoever had seen us in the midst of our felicity, would have 
taken us for two criminals that had just received the fatal 
sentence. 
"At that moment, I felt myself stamped with the seal of 
divine reprobation. I doubted t}ae possibility of my salvation, 
and the omnipotence of the mercy of God. A thick darkness, 
like a vapor, arose in my soul, of which it seemed to me that 
a legion of rebellious sph'its suddenly took possession. I round 
thoughts within myself to which I had hitherto been a 
stranger ; the lttngua.ge of hell naturally escaped from my lips, 
and I uttered the blasphemies of those abodes where there 
will be eternal wailing aud tears. 



"Weeping and smiling by turn, Velleda, the happiest and 
most unfortunate of creatures, kept silence. The dawn began 
to whiten the heavens. The enemy was not to be seen. 
returned to the castle, followed by my victim. Twice did 
the star that nmrks the last footsteps of day bide our blushes, 
and twice did the star that brings back the light restore us to 
shamc and remorse. 
" On the third day, Vcl|cda mounted my chariot to go in 
search of Segcnax. She had scarce disappeared in the forest, 
before there arose in the midst of it a column of smoke and 
flame. At the moment tha.t I beheld this sight, a centu- 
rion came to inform me, that those cries, which alnong the 
Gauls are signals , were heard resounding from village to 
village. Thinking that the Franks had ruade a descent on 
some part of thc coast, I hastencd out of the castle with a 
pa.rty of soldiers, and soon perceivcd the peasants running to- 
gether from all quarters, to join a large body that was advanc- 
ing toward me. 
"I marched forward at the head of the Romans toward 
these rustic battalions. When we were within reach of t!.eir 
javelins, I bade my men halt, and advancing alone, with 
head uncovered, between the two armies, I said : 
"'Gauls, what is the cause of your thus assembling? 
It,ve the Franks made u descent upon Armorica ? Do you 
corne hither to offer me assistance, or do you stand here as 
enemies of Coesar ?' 
" An old man advanced from the ranks. Itis shoulders 
trembled under the weight of his cuirass, and his arm could 
scarcely sustain his useless sword. 0 astonishmentl I saw 
betbre me a suit of the same armor I had formerly beheld sus- 
pended in the Druid's grovc. O confusion! this venerable 
warrior was Segenax I 
" ' Gauls,' cried he, 'by these arms of my youth, which I 
have taken again from the tree of Irminsul, to whom I had 
consecrated them, I call you to witness that yonder man bas 
dishonored my grey hairs. A Druid followed my daughter, 
whose reason is disordered ; concealed in a thicket, he beheld 
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the crime of yonder lomau. The virgin of Sayne has been 
violated. Rcvenge your daughters and your spouses ; revenge 
the Guuls and your gods? 
" He spokc, and with powcrless hands hurled his javelin 
agaiust me. The fceble dart fell iucffcctual af my feet : would 
to hcaven if had pierced me to the heart I With loud cries 
the Galfis rushed upon me, while my owu soldicrs advanced 
fo my aid. In vain I wishcd to arrest the combatauts. 
was no longer a passiug tunmlt, if swellcd iuto the rage of 
battle, and loud outcries arose ri'oto each party. Thc divini- 
ries of the Drids seemed to bave issucd from their ïorests, fo 
animate the Gauls to carnage; such was the boldness that 
these peasants displuycd. Indiffcrent to the danger that 
threatened my lire, my only thought was to save Segenax. 
rescucd him flore the hands of the soldiers, and endcavored fo 
shelter him uuder the trunk of an oak; but af this mo- 
ment,  juvelin hurlcd from the midst of the crowd, hissed by 
me, and penctrated decp iuto the aged fathcr's bosom ; he fcll 
under the tree which his uncestors had plantcd, like the 
aged Priam uuder the laurel which overshudowed his domestic 
altar. 
" At this moment a chariot ,ppearcd at the extremity of 
the l)lin. Bcnding over the heads of ber coursers, a woman 
with dishevellcd huit excited their ardor, and secmcd desirous of 
adding wings to their speed. Velleda had hOt round ber faCher 
in his hut, and on her way had learnt thut he had assembled 
the Gauls to revengc the violated honor of his daughter. The 
Druidess saw that she was betrayed, and kncw the fatal couse- 
quences of her crime. She flew to find her father, reached 
the scene of combat, drove through the ranks, and discovcred 
me mouruing over the lifeless body of ber aged parent. Truns- 
portcd with grief, ¥clleda arrcsted her steeds, and exclahned 
from the hciglt of her chariot : 
" ' Gauls, suspend the conflict ; behold in me the cause of 
your evils : it is I who slew my father. Cease fo expose your 
lires for the guilty daughtcr of your chieftain. The Roman 
i innocent. The virgin of Sayne has hot been violated; 
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was through free choice that she broke her vows. lIay my 
death restore peace fo my country  
"As she uttcred this, she snatched from ber brow ber crown 
of vervain, and seizcd the golden sickle that hung at ber 
gh'dlc, as iî about to offer a sacrifice to ber gods. 
"' I shall never again,  she exclaimed, ' defile these ornaments 
of a vestal? 
"Immediately she struck the sacred instrument dcep into 
ber bosom, and the blood spouted from the wound. As the 
reaper, fatigued with the labors of the day, stretches himself 
near the furrow to repose, so sunk rclleda powerless upon 
the chariot ; the weapon dropped from ber fainting hand, and 
her head gcntlyinclined upon her shoukler. She attempted once 
again to pronounce thc naine of him whom she loved, but lhe 
sound dicd away upon her lips in indistinct murmurs ; I now 
existed only in the dreams of the daughter of Gaul : a sleep 
that knew no wa "lSng had closed ber eyes forever. 
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Continuation of the Recital. Repentance of Eudorus. lIis public Pcni- 
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Diocletiau to return to his Country. The Voyage. Alexandria. The 
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Return of Eudorus to his Fathcr's House. Conclusion of the Recital. 

"PRDO, sirs, the tears that still flow from my eyes. I for- 
got to tell you that the centurions had detaincd me amongst 
them whilst Vclleda dcspoiled herself of life. Heaven decreed, 
as an addition to my punishment, that I should hot again be- 
hold the object of my seduction, except to lay her in the 
tomb. 
"0 Cyril, I cannot but reckoa this the most important 
pcriod of my existence, since if was the moment of my return 
to religion. Hitherto the consequences of my errors had 
affected me alone ; but when I found myself the cause of 
another's woes, my heart rcvolted against itself. Clair arrived: 
I hesitated no longer, but threw myself af his feet, and ruade 
a full confession of ail the iniquities of my past life. tte em- 
braced me with transports ofjoy, and imposed upon me a ])art 
of those penitential exercises, wh;ch you see me as yet fulfill- 
ing, and wh;ch I consider as light when compared with the 
enormity of my offence. 
"The fevers of the soul resemble those of the body; to cure 
them, change of place is necessary most of all. I resolved to 
quit Armorica, to renounce the world and go and bewail my 
errors 1roder the roof of my fathers. I sent a res;gant;on of 
my authority to Constant;us, and entreated his permission to 
abandon the army and the world. Coesar employed every art 
to retain me in my station; he loaded me with frcsh honors; 
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he named me to the proetorship of Gau], a post of supreme 
dignity, the authority of which extended over Spain, and the 
isles of Britaiu. I)erceiving that I remained firm in my reso- 
lution, Constantius at length wrote me a letter, in which were 
thesc words, expressive of his usual kindness : 
"' I canuot myself grant you the iavor you dcmaud, because 
you are under the jurisdiction of the Roman people. The 
empcror alonc has a right to decide in this case. Go to him, 
and solicit his permission to retire i and if Augustus should 
refuse you, return to Coesar.' 
" I yiclded up my command of Armorica fo the tribune wo 
was fo fill my place, and after tenderly embracing the good 
pastor Clair, I quitted the woods and the vales that Velleda 
had once inhabited, filled with deep emotion and remorse. 
embarked at the port of :Nismcs; landed ut Ostia, and readhed 
Rome--that theatre of my first errors. In vain some young 
friends solicited me fo join in their festivities ; my melancholy 
dashed the joy of the banquet; I affected to stalle, but was 
obliged fo detain the cup ut my lips, to conceal the tears that 
streamcd fi'om my eyes. I went and prostrated myself bcfore 
the chief of the Christiuns, who had cut me off from the com- 
munion of the Faithful, and ardentlybesought him to receive me 
once again into the fold. :5Iarccllinus admitted me among the 
numbcr of the penitents; he even gave me reason to hope that 
my tinle of probation might be ubridged, and that if I perse- 
vcrcd in my course of penitence, the house of thc Lord might» 
aftcr rive ycars, be opened to recei'e me. 
":Nothing now remained but to lay my petition at the feet 
of Dioclctian, who was still in Egypt. I was detcrmincd no 
to await his return, but to loass immediutely to the East. 
" One of those vessels, which the bishops of Alexandria sent 
in times of scarcity to import corn for the sustcnance of the 
poor, lay at this time at the mole of ]Iarcus Aurelius. This 
vessel was ready fo set sail for Egylot , and I went on board. 
We weighed anchor, and with favoring breezes, soon left the 
shores of Italy behind. 
"Alas ! I hud before travcrsed this sea, when for the first 
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rime I quitted my native Arcadia. I was then young, and 
full of hopc; glory, riches, and houors seemcd alrcady within 
my grasp: I then knew nothing of the world, but in the fond 
dreams of imagination. 'lgow,' said I fo myself, 'what a dif- 
ference I :[ ara returning from the world I so eagerly desircd 
fo visit, and what have I gained by my sorrowful pilgrimage ?' 
"The whole crew of the vessel were Christians, and the 
solemnities of out religion, when performed on the deck, secmed 
to augment the majesty of the scene. If these men did hot 
behold Venus arising from the sparkling deep, and borne to 
heaven by the winged Hours, they ruade  right use of their 
reason, and admired His handiwork, who hollowed out the abyss, 
and n-ho in his good pleasure can clothc the wves with beauty 
or with terror. It required not the fablcs of Alcyone and Ceyx 
fo discover a touching analogy betwecn thc birds that flitted 
over the deep and out own destinies. Whcn we behcld the 
wearied swallows sertie to rest themsclves on our toast, we 
were tempted to interrogate thcm concerning our country. 
Perhaps these very bh'ds had flown around our dwclling, and 
suspended their nests to our roof. Demodocus, let me call your 
attention to this simplicity of the Christiaus, which rcndcrs 
thcm like children. The heart adorned with immccnce avails 
the mariner more than the stern adorncd 'ith flowers ; and 
the sentiments thatflow from the soul that is unsullied, are 
more agreeable to the sovereign of the seas than the wine that 
is poured in libation fl'om the cup of gold. 
"At night, instead of addressing the stars in vain and guilty 
invocations, we regarded the firmament with sileut admiration, 
whcre these stars rejoiced in pouring fo:th their light to his 
honor who created them--that beautiful sky and those peace- 
ful abodes which I had forever shut upon Yelleda. 
"Wc coasted along close to Utica and Carthage: these 
scenes recallcd the memory of Marius and Cato; but the crimes 
of the one, and the virtues of the other, prescntcd a glory that 
was comparatively insignificant when opl)osed to their misfor- 
tunes. I felt an ardent desire to embracc Augustine on these 
shores. Af the view of the hill on which the palace of Dido 



formerly stood, I could not restrain my tears. A column of 
smoke that arose near the shore, seemed to announce to me, 
as if once did fo the son of Anchises, that the funeral pile was 
lighted for the fatal sacrifice. In the destiny of the queen of 
Carthage, I round that of the priestess of the Gauls. Conceal- 
ing my face with both hands, I sobbed aloud. Like Eneas, I 
had caused the death of the woman that loved me, and was 
now fiying over the seas as he did ; but a man without glory or 
prospects from futurity, I was hOt, like Eneas, the last heir of 
Ilion and of I[ector ; unlike him, I could hot plead in excuse 
the orders of the gods, and the destinies of the Roman emph'e. 
"We passed the promontory of :Mercury, and the cape where 
Scipio hailed the fortune of Rome, and wished to land with his 
army. The favoring breeze carried us close fo the smallest of 
the Syrtes, and we saw the tower that afforded a retrcat fo the 
great Ha.nnibal, when he secretly embarked fo fly the ingrati- 
tude of his country : on whatever shore we touch, we are sure 
to meet the traces of injustice or misfortune. Thus on the 
opposite shores of Sicily, methought I still saw the victims of 
the cruel Verres ; that I beheld them from the height of theiz" 
instruments of torture turning theh' dying looks ineffectually 
toward Rome. Ah, the Christian upon the cross shall hot sigh 
for his country in vain 1 
"Already we had icft, to the right, the delicious isle of 
the Lotophagi, the altars of l'hiloe, and of Leptis, the birth- 
place of Severus. Already the mountains of Crete began 
dimly to appear above the waves on out left, and the breeze 
bore us rapidly over the gulf of Cyrene. Twelve times had 
Aurora gilded the east, when on the thirteenth morn we saw 
nearly level with the waves, a low and desolate shor that 
formed an almost imperceptible horizon. In the midst of a 
vast sandy plain, a high column attracted our regard. The 
mariners immediutely recognized the column of t)ompey, lately 
consecrated to Diocletian by t)ollio, the prefect of Egypt. We 
directed our course toward this remarkable object, that so 
faithfully announces fo the voyager that city, which was buflt 
by the conqueror of Arbela, to be a tomb for him who was 
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vanquished at l'harsalia. We cast anchor to the west of 
Pharos, in the maguificent port of Alexandrin. Pcter,' the 
bishop of this famous city, rcceived me with paternal affection. 
I-Ie offered me an asylum in the buildings inhabited by his 
clergy ; but being related to the beautiful and pious !Ecaterina, 
I took up my residence in ber house. 
"Bcfore I joined Dioclctian in Upper Egypt, I spent soin( 
days at Alexandrin, to visit the wonders of the place. WhaI 
above all things excited my admiration, was the magnificent 
library. It was uuder the care of Didymus, the worthy suc- 
cessor of Aristarchus. tIere I met with philosophcrs from 
every country, and with most of the illustrious characters who 
adorned the churches of Asia and Africa, Arnobius  of Car- 
thage, Athmmsius 8 of Alexandrin, Ensebius * of Coesarea, 
Timotheus 6 and l'amphilus, all apologists, doctors or confessors 
of Jesus Christ. The wretched seducer of Yelleda, scarcely durst 
raise his eyes amidst this society of holy men, who like con- 
querom sent by hcaven to humble rebellious monarchs to the 
dust, had vauquished and dethroned theh" tyrant passions. 
" One evening I remained almost alone in this depository of 
the bane and the antidote of the soul. From the height of a 
marble gallery I beheld Alexandri: bm'nished with the last 
rays of departing day. I contemplated a city inhabited by a 
million of souls, and. situated betwcen three deserts : the sea, 
the sandy wastes of Libya, and h'ecrol»olis , the city of the 
dead but which in extent resembled one destined for the 
living. My eyes wandered over innumerable monuments, 
over t'haros, Timonium, the tIipl,odrome , the palace of the 
l't, olemies, and the :Needles of Clcopatra ; I beheld the two 
ports covered with ships, and thosc waves that had once wit- 
nessed the mananimity of the first Coesar, and the woes of 
Cornelia. The very form of the city itself was striking ; it 
resembled a Macedonian cuirass formed on the sands of Libya. 

 The martyr. An apostolic letter from him still remains. 
 The apologist whose works remain to us. 8 The patriarch. 
« he historian. 
 The martyr toaster of Eusebius. 



Ferhaps this figure was choseu to perpetuate the memory of 
its founder ; perhaps it was to intimate to the traveller, thal 
the arms of the Grecian hero were fruitful ; and that the spear 
of Alexander could bid cities spring up amidst the desert, as the 
lance of Minelwa called forth the olive from the bosom of the 
earth. 
" Pardon, my friends, this image, drawn from a source that 
is impure. Full of admh'tion for Alexauder, I entered into 
the interior of the library, and wandered into a hall that I had 
not before observed. At the extremity of this hall I observed 
a small monumcnt of crystl, that reflectcd the beams of the 
setting sun. I approached it; it was a coffin. As it was 
transparent, I beheld stretched at the bottom, a king who had 
died in the flower oZ his age ; his brow was encircled with a 
diadem of gold, and he was arrayed in ail the splendors of 
ro.valty. His features, though fixed in death, still preserved 
traces of that greatness of soul with which they had once been 
animated ; he seemed to be sleeping the srumber of the brave, 
who bave fallen on the field of glory, and pillowed their heads 
on their swords as they fell. 
"A man was seated near this coffin, who seemed deeply 
engged in reading. I cast my eye on the volume, and dis- 
covered it to be the Septuagint Bible, that had before been 
pointed out to me. ]e he]d it unrolled at this verse of the 
)Iaccabees : 
" 'When Alexander had overthrown Darius, he passed 
even to the ends of the world ; and the earth was silent before 
him ; and after this he knew that he should die. And all his 
nobles made themselves kings after his dcath; they dividcd 
the diadem, and evils were multiplied on the earth.' 
"I had no sooner read this passage, than I cast my eyes 
upon the coffin; the figure that it incloscd seemed to bear some 
resemblance to the busts of Alexander .... He before 
whom the earth was silent, reduced to an eternal silence ! 
An obscure Christian seated near the coffin of this most 
famous of conque:ors, and reading in the Bible the history and 
the destinies of this conqueror! What a vast subject for 



refiection! 'Ah 1' said I to mysclf, 'if man with all his 
grandeur be himsclf so insignificant, whoEt must the mcmorials 
be that he leoEves behind ! This 1)roud Alexandria sha]l, in its 
turn, perish like its ïouuder : swallowed up by thc thrce dcscrts 
that press upon it, the sands, thc sca, and death shall oue day 
reclaim what bas bcen ravished from thcir empire, and thc 
Arab shall return and pitch his tent over the scenc of dcso- 
lation I' 
" On the following day I embarked for Mcml)his. We soon 
found ourselves in the midst of the reddish waters of the 
/Nïle. Some palm-trees, that secmcd plantcd in the waves, 
announced our approach to the shore ; though thc shore itsclf 
was still invisible. At lcngth the land that bore them 
appeared by dcgrees above the horizon. The summits of thc 
lofty edifices of Canopus now .appeared confusedly in thc 
distance; and at length Egypt, all brilliant with u recent 
inundation, burst upon our view, "like u teeming heifcr, that 
had just bathed in the waters of the :Ni]e. 
"We entcred the river under full sail. The mariners hailed 
it with shouts of joy, and sipped the sacrcd waves in the 
hollow of their hoEnds. A country quite level with the water, 
lay stretched on both sidcs. This fertile marsh was scarcely 
shadowed by a few scattered sycamores and poEhn-trces, that 
seemed like the reeds of this mighty stream. Somctimes the 
desert, like a treacherous foc, was seen stealing upon the 
verdant plain, and pouring his sandy waves in bat't-en meanders 
over thc bosom of this scene of fcrtility. ]:[cre men bave 
multiplied the obelisk, thc column, and the pyramid ; a species 
of isolated architecture that art bas invented to supply the 
place of the mighty oaks which nature bas denied to a soi] that 
each returning year visits with renovated youth. 
"We now began to discover on our right the winding vales 
of Libya, and on our left, the lofty crests of the mountains that 
rise round the Erythroean gulf. As wc advanced, this double 
chain of mountains gradually unfolded, and we discovered the 
summits of the two great pyramids above the level of the plain 
that luy expanded before us. Placed at the entrauce of the 
10 
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valley of the :Ni]e, they resemble the funcral portals of Egypt, 
or rather the triumphal archcs tha.t death had crected as me- 
morials of the victories ho had here obtained. Pharaoh is 
thcre with all his host, and their scpulchrcs are around him. 
" At no grcat distance, and as it werc under the shadow of 
these abodcs of death, stands Mcmphis, surrounded with 
tombs. Bathed by Lake Acherusia, over which Charon fer- 
ried the dcad, and bordcring upon the 1)lain of tombs, it 
scemcd but a few paces distant from the infernal regions. I 
ruade no long stay in this city, that had so far dcclined from 
its former grandeur. Anxious in the search of Diocletian, I 
ascended to U1)per Egypt. I visited Thebes, with its lmn- 
dred gates; Tcntyra, still magnificent in rtins, and some of the 
other four thousand cities that the :Nile visits in its course. 
"In vain I sotght that Egypt, once so renowned for the 
wisdom of ber counsels, and the solemnities of ber religion; 
that Egypt, which had given Cecrops and Inachus to Grcece; 
which was visited by IIomer, Lycurgus and Pythagoras; by 
Jacob, Joseph, and Moses; that Egypt 'hichjudged its kings, 
even after their death; where the son that borrowed, gave the 
body of the futher as u security for the debt; where the father 
who had slain his son, was obliged during three days to hold 
the corpse in his cmbrace ; where the coffin was borne around 
the festive bourd; where their bouses were named inns, sud 
their tombs were called bouses. I interrogated the priests, so 
renowned for theh- knowledge of the wonders of the sky, and 
the records of the earth; but I fonnd them to be imposiors, 
who envelopcd truth as they did their mummies, in a thousaud 
strunge and fantastic foldings, and ranged it among the dcad 
/a their gloomyvaults. Fallen into the grossest ignorance, 
they no longer undcrstand thcir hieroglyphic language; their 
fantastic or shameless symbols are as mute to them as they 
will be to futm'ity: thus the greater part of their monuments. 
their obelisks their sphinxes, und colossal statues, bave no 
longer any association with their history, or their manners. 
EveTthiug is changed on thcse shores except the superstition 
ooasecrated by the rccollections of antiquity; it resenbles 



BOOK ZLZWNTm '219 

those monuments of brass, which time cannot entirely efface in 
a climate so favorable to their preservation: lheh" extrelnities 
lie buried in the sand, but their hideous heads are still con- 
spicuous in the midst of surrounding monuments. 
"At last I met Dioclctian near the great cataracts of the 
Nile, where he had just concluded a treaty with the peoplc of 
iNubia. The emperor deigned to speak of the mflitary honors 
that I had attained, and to testify some regret at the rcsolution 
I had taken. 
"' tIowever,  said he, ' if you persist in your resolution, you 
have my permission to return to your country. This fayot [ 
accord to your services; you will be the first of your family 
that ever returncd to thc roof of his fathcr.s, without leaving a 
son as a hostage to the Roman nation? 
" Filled 'ith joy at finding mysclf ag'ain at l]berty, I 
rcsolved to complete the tour of Eg'ypt. Thcrc remained an- 
other species of antiquities, more accordant with my prescrit 
state of mind, hulnbled as it was by peniteuce, and torn by 
remorse; and thcse I resolved to visit. I was now near the 
borders of that desert which witncssed the fiight of the IIe- 
brews, and was consecrated by the miracles of the God of 
Israel. I resolved to cross if, and take my route through 
Syria. 
"I again embarked on the ïle, and when within two days  
journey of Mcmphis took a guide to conduct me to thc coast 
of the Red Sca; thence I intcndcd to pass to ArsinoS,  and 
join thc Syrian merchants in their journey to Gaza. Some 
dates, and somc skins fillcd wi.h water, were thc only provi- 
sions of out journcy. My guide preceded me, mounted on a 
dromedary; I followed on an Arabian horse. After passlng 
the first chain of mountaius that bound thc eastern bauks of 
the ile, and losing sight of thcse fertile plains, we cntcrcd a 
barren waste: nothing could give a more livcly image of the 
ran.ition from lire to death. 
«, Figure to yourselves, my friends, a region of sand, 

Suez. 
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ploughed up by the rains of winter, scorched by the rires 
of summer, of u dull red aspect, and  frightful sterility. 
Somc fcw thorny cctuses occasionally meet the view in the 
midst of these boundlcss snds ; but the blast that swceps over 
the deserts cunnot bend their inflexible branches, fl'agments 
of wood, and of petrified bones, lay scattered over the sands, 
and struck the senses with horror ; while heaps of stones, 
thrown together st intervals, scrved to mark out the track for 
the cararan. 
" We halted hot during the whole day in our march over 
this plain. We passed another chain of mountains, and di 
covered  second plain more extensive and more desolate than 
the former. 
"]ïght came on. The moon shed ber silvery light over the 
waste : nothing was to bc seen in the midst of this shadowless 
solitude, but the immovable shadc of thc dromedary and the 
flitting figure of the passing antclope. :No sound broke upon 
the dead silence of the scene, stve that of the wild boa.r as he 
grouad some withcred roots, or the chirping of the cricket, 
which, amid this scene of barrenness, demandcd in vain the 
hearth of the husbandmn. 
" We rcsumed our journey before daybreak. The suu 
zrose, shorn of his rays, a.nd resembling a circle of red-hot h'on. 
The het increased every instant. Toward the third hour of 
the duy, the dromedury began to manifest signs of inquietude ; 
he thrust his nostrils into the sand, and breathed with 
violence. At intervals the ostrich uttered a doleflfi cry. The 
serpent and cameleon hastened to bury themselves in the 
bosom of the earth. Seeing my guide grow pale as he 
survcyed the face of the heuvens, I demanded the cluse of his 
anxiety. 
"'I fcar the burning blast of the south,' cried hc, 'let us 
fly for safety !' 
" He turncd his fuce to the north, and urged on the 
dromedary st full speed. I followed him; but the horrible 
wind that threatened us, was swffter than we. 
" Suddenly the whirlwind rushed from the extremity of the 
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dcsert. The sand ou which we stood sccmed to glidc from 
belmath out feet, while it rose iii columns from bchind, and 
rolled over our heads. 1-)isractcd amidst a labyriuth of 
hillocks all in motion, and sweeping along in dreadful succes- 
sion, my guide declared that he no longer knew what dircction 
to take: fo put a finishing stroke to our culamities, out 
water-skins, in the rapidity of out flight, had sprung a leak. 
Apprehensive of inhaling the inflamed air, we forcibly hcld 
our breath, till we were nearly suffocated; our lips wcre 
parchcd with a burning thrst, and the sweat flowed in strcams 
from out fainting bodics. Thc hurricune redoubled ifs fury : 
it laid bare the ancicnt foundations of thc earth, and hurled 
into the sky the burning entrails of the desert. Buried in clouds 
of scorching sand, my guide vanished from my sight. Shortly 
aftcr, his shriek perced ny ear. I flew to thc spot whence 
the cry proceeded : the unfortuuate, blasted by the fiery gale, 
had fallcn dcad upon the sand, and his dromedary had dis- 
appeared. 
" In vain I attemptcd to reanimate my unhappy companion; 
ail my efforts were useless. I seated myself at some distance, 
holding my horse by the bridle, and hoping now only in Him 
who changed the rires of Azariahs furnace into a cool brceze 
and refrcshing dew. An acaci that grew on the spot aiïordcd 
me some shelter. Under this feeble rampart, I waited ti]l the 
fury of the storm was past. Toward evening, thc northeru 
wind resumed ifs course: the air lost its scorching heat; 
showers of sand poured from the sky, and at last the stars 
appeared through the frightful veil that had obscured their 
lustre-- lustre that, alasl only servcd to show me the 
imnensity of the desert. 
" Every landmark had disappearcd, and cvery path was 
cffaced. The winds had driven the sand into a thousand 
varied and fantastic landscapes, that on evcry side prescnted a 
new aspect and u new creation. Exhausted with thirst, with 
 hunger, and fatigue, my horse could no longer support his 
weight ; he fell down and brcathcd his last at my feet. 1-)ay 
returned to aggravate my sufferings. The heat of the suu 
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deprivcd me of thc little strength yct remaining. I attcmpted 
to advancc a few paces ; but soon, incapable of going further, 
I ïcll hcadlong amidst a clump of the shrubs of the descrt, and 
thcre awaitcd or rathcr invokcd the coming of death. 
"The sun had now climbed the heights of heaven, when sud- 
denly the roaring of a lion was heard, which aroused my lan.- 
guid spirits. I rose with difficulty, and perceived the terrible 
animal stalking over the sands. The thought immediately 
struck roc, that ho might be on his way to some fountain, 
known to thc beasts of these solitudes. I recommendcd my- 
self to the power that protectcd Dauiel, and rcturning thanks 
to hc,vcn, fi)llowed my strange conductor at a distance. It 
w,s hot long beforc we rcached a small vallcy, at the bottom 
of which I behcld with rapture a spring of fresh watcr, cnvi- 
roncd with verdant moss. :Near its margin grew a date-troc, 
whosc bending branches wcrc covcrcd with ripencd fruit. This 
unlookcd for succor rcstored me to lire. The lion satisfied his 
thirst, and thon gently retired, as if to yield me his place at 
this banquet of providence: thus renewing to me those days in 
the cradle of thc world, when the first man, free from stain, 
saw the beasts of creation sporting about theh" kiug, and de- 
manding of him the naine they should bear in the desert. 
"To the east of this vale of pahns arose a high mountain. 
I directed my course to this kind of l'haros, that seemed to 
call me to a hayon of security, through the immovable floods 
and solid billows of an ocean of sand. I reachcd thc foot of 
the mountain, and began to ascend the black aud calcined 
rocks, which closed the horizon on evcry side. :Night de- 
sceudcd. Thinking I heard some sound near me, ] halted, 
and 1)lainly distinguishcd the footstcps of some wild beast, which 
was waudering in the dark, and broke through the dried 
shrubs that opposed his progress. I thought that I recog- 
nized the lion of the fountain. Suddenly ho sent forth a tre- 
mendous roar. The echoes of these unknown mountains 
secmcd to awaken for the first rime, and rcturned the roar in 
savage murmurs. Ho had paused in front of a cavern whose 
entrance was closed with a stone. I beheld a light glimmer 
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ing between the crevices of this rock, and my heart beat high 
with hope and with wonder. I approachcd and looked bi, 
whcn, to my astonishment, I really bcheld u light shilfing at 
the bottom of the cavern. 
"'Whoever thou art,' cried I,' that fecdest the savage 
beasts, have pity on a 'retchcd wandcrer.' 
" Scarcely had I pronouuced thesc words, when I heard thc 
voicc of an old man who 'as chanting one of the Scripture 
canticlcs. I cried in u loud toue: 
"' Christian, receive your brother.' 
" Scarccly had I uttered these words, when a man ap- 
proached, brokcn 'ith age; his snowy bcard secmcd whitencd 
with all the ycars of Jacob, and he was clothcd in a garment 
formcd of the Icaves of the palm. 
"'Stranger,' said hc, 'you are welcome. You bchold a 
man -ho is on the point of bcing reduced to his kiudred dust. 
The hour of my happy departure is arrivcd: yet still I have a 
few moments left to dedicate to hospitality. Enter, my bro- 
ther, the grotto of Paul.' 
" Overpowered with veneration, I followed this founder of 
Christianity in the deserts of the Thebais. 
"A palm-tree, which grew in the recess of the grotto, en- 
twined its spreading branches along the rock, and fornled a 
species of vestibule. -ear it flowed a spring rcmarkable for 
its transparency; out of this fountain issued a small rivulet, 
that had scarcely escaped from its source bcfore it buried itself 
in the bosom of the earth. Paul seated himself with me on 
the margin of the fountain, and the lion that had shown me 
the Arab's well, came and couched himself at our feet. 
"'Strangcr,' said the anchorite, with a happy simplicity, 
' how do the affah's of thc world go on ? Do they still bttild 
cities ? Who is the toaster that reigns at prescrit ? For a 
hundred and thirteen years have I inhabitcd this grotto; and 
for a hundred years I hure seen only two men--yourself, and 
Anthony, the inheritor of my dcsert; he came ycstexlay to 
visit me, and will return to-morrow to bury me.' 
"As he said this, Paul went and brought some bread of 
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the finest kind fron the cavity of the rock. Hc told me ihat 
providence supplied him every day with a fresh quantity of 
this food. He invited me to break the heavenly gift with him. 
We drank the water of the spring in the hollow of our hands; 
and after this frugal repast, the holy man inquh'ed what events 
had conducted me to this inaccessible retreat. After listeuing 
to the deplorable history of my life: 
" ' Eudorus,' said he, ' your faults huve been great; but there 
is no stain that the tears of penitence cannot efface. Itis not 
without some design that providence bas ruade you a witness 
of the introduction of Christianity into every land. You will 
also find it here in this solitude, among thc lions, beneath the 
rires of the tropic, as you huve encountcrcd it amidst the bears 
and the glaciers of the pole. Soldier of Jcsus Christ, you are 
destincd to fight and to conquer for the faith. O God, n'hose 
ways are incomprehensiblc, itis thou that hast conducted this 
young confessor to my grotto, that I might unvcil futurity to 
his view; that by pcrfecting him in the knowledge of his re- 
ligion, I mig-ht complete in him by grace the work that nature 
has begun ! Eudorus, repose here for the rest of the day; to- 
morrow, at sunrise, we will ascend the mountain to pray, and 
I will speak to you before I die.' 
"Aftcr this, the holy man conversed with me for a long 
rime on the beauty of religion, and on the blessings it should 
one day shed upon msnkind. During this discourse the old 
man presented an extravrdinary contrast; simple as a child, 
vhen left to nature alonc, he secmed to bave forgotten every- 
thing, or rather to know nothing, of the world, of its grandeurs, 
its miseries, and its pleasures; but when God desccnded into 
his soul, Paul became an inspfi'ed genius, filled -ith e.xl)erience 
of the prescnt, and with visions of the future. Thus in his per- 
son two opposite characters seemed to unite: still it was doubt- 
ful which was the more admirable, Paul the ignorant, or Paul 
the prophet; since to the simplicity of the former was granted 
the sublimity of the latter. 
"After giving me many instructions full of u wisdom inter- 
mingled with sweetness, and a gravity tempered with cheerful- 
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ness, Paul irvited me to offer with him a sacrifice of praisc to 
the Et ern.l he arose, and placing himself undcr the palm- 
tree, thus chanted aloud : 
"'Blessed be thou, the God of my fathcrs, who hast had 
regard to the lowliness of thy servant I 
"' O solitude, thou spouse of my bosom, thou art about fo 
lose him for whom thou didst possess unfading charms I 
" ' The votary of solitude ought to preserve his body in chas- 
tity, fo bave his lips undefiled, and his mind illuminated with 
divine light. 
" ']:[oly sadness of penitence, corne, pierce my soul like a 
needle of gold, and fill if with cclestial sweetncss I 
" ' Tears are thc mother of virtue, and sorrow is the foot- 
stool to heavcn? 
"The old man's prayer was scarcely finished, when I fcll 
into a swcet and profound sleep. I reposed on the stony 
couch that Paul preferred to a bed of roses. The sun was on 
the point of settiug when I again opened my eyes to the light. 
The hermit sa.id fo me : 
"' Arise and pray; take your refreshment, and let us go to 
the mountaiu.' 
"I obeyed him, and we departed together. :For more 
than six hours we ascended the craggy rocks; and at day- 
break wo had reached the most elevated point of )Iount 
Colzim. 
" An immense horizon stretched around us. To the east 
arose the summits of Horeb and Sinai; the descrt of Si]r, aud 
the Red Sea, lav stretched h bouudless expanse bclow; to 
the south the mountmns of trie Thebas ïormed a mighty chain; 
the nortaern prospect was bonndçd by thc barren plains, over 
which Pharaoh pursued the ]:[ebrews: while to the west, 
stretching far beyond the sands amidst which I had becn los, 
lay the fertile valley of Egypt. 
"The first rays of Aurora, streaming from the horizon of 
Arabiu Fclix, for some rime tinged this immense picture with 
softened light. The zebra, trie antelope, and the ostrich tan 
rapidly over the desert, while the camels of a caravan passed 
10" 



gently in a row, headed by a sagacious ass, that acted as thci 
conductor. The bosom of the Rcd Sea was chequercd with 
many a whitening sail, that wafted into its ports the silks and 
thc pcrfumes of the East, or perhaps bore some intclligent voy- 
ager to the shorcs of India. _A_t last the sun arose, and crowned 
with splcndor this fronticr of the eastcrn and western worlds; 
hc poured a blaze of light on the heights of Sinai--a fecble, 
yet brilliant image of the God that :Moses contemplated on 
the summit of this sacred mount I 
" :My hoary conductor now broke silence : 
" ' Confessor of the faith,  said he, 'cast your eyes around 
you. ]3ehold ths eastcrn clime, -here ail the religions, and 
all thc rcvolutions of the earth, bave had thcir origin; behold this 
Egypt, whcnce your Greece received her elegant divinitics, and 
India hcr monstrous and misshapcn gods; in these saine regions 
Jesus Christ himself appeared, and the day shall corne when a 
descendant of Ishmael shall rcëstablish error beneath the 
Arabs tcnt. The first systcm of morality that was committed 
to writing, 'as also the production of this fruitful soil. It is 
worthy of your attention, that the peoplé of the :East, as if in 
punishment for some great rebellion of their forefathcrs, bave 
almost always been under the dominion of tyrants; thus, as a 
kind of miraculous counterpoise, moral[ty and religion bave 
sprung up iii the same land that gave birth to slavery and mis- 
fortune. Lastly, these saine deserts witnessed the march of 
the armies of Sesostris and Cambyses, of Alcxander md 
Coesar. Ye too, ye future ages, shall send hither armies 
equally numerous, and warriors not less celebrated ! All the 
great and daring efforts of the human species have either had 
their origin here, or have corne hither to exhaust their force. 
A supernatural energy has ever been prcserved in these 
regions wherein the first mun received life; somcthing miracu- 
lous seems still attached to the cradle of creation and the 
source of li,ht and knowledge. 
" ' Without stopping to contemplate those scenes of human 
grandeur that have long been closed in endless night, or to 
considcr those epochs so renowncd in history, but which hav« 



Boox r.EvrTn. 227 
 
pased away like the flceting vapor, itis to the Christian, 
above all others, that the East is a land of wondcrs. 
" ' You have seen Christianity, aidcd by morality, penctrate 
the civilized countries of Italy and Greece ; you havc sccn it 
introduced by menus of charity among the barbarous nations 
of Gaul and Gcrmany ; here, under the influence of an atmos- 
phere that wcakens the soul whilst rcndering it obstinate, 
among a people grave by its political institutions, and trifling 
by its climate, charity and morality would bc insutficicnt. 
The religion of Jesus Christ eau only enter the tcmplcs of Isis 
and Ammon under thc vcil of pcnitcnce. To luxury and 
cffcmiuacy it must offer examplcs of thc most rigid privation ; 
to thc kuavery of the priests, and thc lying illusions of false 
divinities, it mu.st oppose rcal mh'acles and the oraclcs of 
truth : scencs of extraordinary virtue alone can tear away the 
crowd from the enchautments of the theatre and thc circus : 
when men have becn guilty of great crimes, great expiations 
are nccessary, in order that thc renown of the latter may 
efface the celebrity of thc former. 
"' Such are the rcasons for which those missionarics were 
establishcd, of whom I ara thc first, and who will be pcrpctu- 
atcd in these solitudes. Admire in this the conduct of out 
divine chier, who knows hov to arrange his armies according 
to the places and thc obstaclcs thcy have to cncounter. Con- 
template thesc two religions, about to strugglc hcrc hand to 
hand until ont shall havc humbled the other in the dust. The 
ancie'nt worship of Osiris, whosc orig'in is hiddcn in the night 
of time, proudly confident in its traditions, its mystcries, and 
its pomps, tests sccurely upon victory. Thc mighty drag-on of 
Egypt lies basking in the midst of his waves, and cxclaims : 
"The river is mine. » He 1)elicves that the crocodile shall al- 
ways receive the inceuse of mortals, and that thc ox, which is 
slaughtered at the crib, shall never cease to rauk as the first 
of divinities. No, my son, an army shall be formed in these 
deserts, and shall march to conquest under the banners of truth. 
From the solitudes of Thcbais and of Scetis shall it advance : 
it is composed of aged saints, who carry no other weapon than 
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their staff to besiege the ministers of error in thcir very tem- 
pics. The lattcr occupy fertile plains, and rcvcl amidst luxury 
and seusual gratifications; the former inhabit the buruing 
sands of the desert, and patieutly endure all thc rigors of lire. 
Hell, that foresees the destruction of its power, attcmpts every 
meaus to ensure its victory : the demons of voluptuousness, of 
riches, and of ambition, seek to corrupt these faithful soldiers 
of the cross, but heaven cornes to the succor of its children, 
and lavishes miracles in theb" favor. Who can recount the 
names of so many illustrious rccluses--the Anthonies, the 
Serapions the 3'Iacariuses, the Pacomiuses ? ¥ictory declares 
in their fuvor. The Lord gathers about him Egypt, as u shep- 
hcrd gathers round him his mautle. Wherc error once dic- 
tated the oracles of falsehood, the voice of truth is now heard ; 
wherever the false divinities had iustituted a superstitious rite, 
there Jesus had placed a saint. The grottocs of the Thebais 
are inhabited, the catacombs of the dcad re peopled with the 
living who are dead to all the passions of the world. The 
gods, bauished from their temples, return to the river and the 
plough. A burst of triumphant joy resounds from the pyra- 
mid of Chcops even to the tomb of Osymandyas. The losterity 
of Joseph enters into the land of Goshen ; and this victory, 
purchased by the tears of its victors, costs hot one tear to the 
vanquished I' 
" Paul for a moment interruptcd his discourse, and then 
again addressed me. 
" ' Eudorus,' said he, ' never more abandon the ranks of the 
soldiers of Jesus Christ. If you are hot a rebel to the cause 
of heaven, what a crown awaits yout what enviable glory 
will be yours t /:[y son, what are you still seeking amongst 
men ? Has the world still charms for you ? Do you wish, like 
the faithless Israelite, to lead the dance round the golden calf ? 
You know not the ruin thut awaits this.mighty empire, so long 
the terror and the destroyer of the human race; know then, 
that the crimes of these masters of the world are hustening the 
day of vengeance. They bave persecuted the faithful followers 
of Jesus; they bave been drunk with the blood of his martyrs? 
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"Here Paul again intcrruptcd his discourse. He stretched 
forth his hands toward :SIount Horcb; his eyes sparkled with 
animation, u flame of glory played around his head, his 
wrinkled forehead seemed invested with ail the gracefulness of 
youth : like another :Elias, he exclaimed in accents of rap- 
ture: 
" ' Whence corne those fugitive familles that seek an asylum 
in the cave of the solitary ? Who are those people that flock 
from the four regions of the earth ? Do you see yonder terrific 
horsemen, the impure children of the demons and of the sorcerers 
of Scythia ? The scourgc of God conducts them2 Thcir horses 
vie with the leopard in speed: numbcrless as the sands of thc 
desert, their captives flock before them. What seek thcse 
kings, clad in the skins of wild bcasts, their hcads covered with 
rude hats, and their faces tinged with green? Why do these 
naked savages butcher their prisoners under the walls of the 
besieged city ? « ]old I yon monster has drtmk the blood of 
the Roman who fell beneath his hand I ° They all pour from 
their native deserts: they all march toward this new Babylon. 
0 queen of cities ! how art thou fallen ! How is the beauty 
of thy capitol effaced ! ttow are thy plains deserted, and how 
dreadful is the solitude that rcigns around I But, lo I asto 
ishing spectacle ! the cross appears elcvatcd above the scie 
of surrounding desolation ! It takes ifs station upoa new- 
born Rome, and marks each magaificent edifice as if rises from 
the dust. Paul, thou father of anchorites, exult with joy ere 
thou diest ! Thy children shall inhabit the ruined palaces of 
the Coesars; the porticos whence the sentence of exterminating 
wrath was pronounced against the Christians, shall be con- 
verted into religious cloisters; * and penitence shall consecrate 
 the spot where crimes once reigned triumphant.' 
"Paul's animation was exhausted, and his hands, that all 
this while had remained spread toward heaven, fcll powerless 

t The luns.  The Franks and Vandals. 
u Attila. a The Saracen. 
-" The Goths and Lombards. 
« The Thermoe of Diocletian, now inhab;ted by the Carthusians. 



at his side. Once again he felt as a mortal, and thus assumed 
the language of one: 
" ' Eudorus,' said he, "we must part. I ara no more to de- 
scend from this mountain. He who is to bury me approaches; 
ho is comig to perform the last rites fo this poor body, and 
to tender dust to dust. You will find him at the foot of the 
mountaiu; there an'ait his return, and he will point out th 
path you arc to take.' 
"I stood fixed in awc and astonishment, tl the old mau 
forccd me away. Fillcd with sorrow, and plunged in the most 
solcmn rcficctions, I withdrew in silcnce. When out of sight, 
I heard thc voice of the saint as he chanted his last cauticle. 
About to offer himself as a holocaust upon the altar of his 
God, this aged 1)hoenix hailed with his last cfforts of exultation 
the cternal youth he was about to assume. At thc foot of 
the mountain I tact anothcr ngcd man, who was hnstcning as 
fiast as the tardiness of age would permit. In his hand he car- 
ricd the tuuic of Athanasius, which Parti had rcquested, that it 
might serve him as a shroud. This was the great Anthony, 
tried by so many conflicts with hell. I wished to speak to him, 
but he still coutinued to hasten forward, and only exclaimed: 
" ' I ha-e sec Elias, I havc see John in the wilderness, I 
have seen Paul in Paradise !' 
" He passed me, and I waited all the test of the day for his 
return, but he came hot back till the day ïollowing. Tho 
tears strcamed ff'oto his eyes. 
" ' My son,' cried he, as he approached me, ' the seraph 
is no longer au inhabitaut of out earth. I had scarcely left 
you yesterday, when I behcld the blessed :Paul, arrayed in all 
the dazzling splendors of immortality, and ascending to hcaven, 
surrounded by a choir of angels and prophets. I hastcned to 
the summit of the mountain, and perceived the saint upon his 
knees; his head was erect, and his hands spread towm'd 
heavcn. ]e seemed still in the act of praycr, but he was no 
more! Two lions, that came ff'oto the neighboring rocks, 
assistcd me to hollow out his grave, and this tunic of paire 
leaves bas become my precious inheritance.' 
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"Such was the accouut tha.t Anthony gave me of the death 
of this first of the anchorites. We then resumed our road, 
and reached the monastery that was alrcady formed under the 
direction of Anthony, and in whose holy preciucts those heroes 
were to be trained to action, whose conquests Paul had already 
announced. One of the recluses conducted me to Arsinoë, 
whence I soon departed with u company of merchauts in their 
way to Ptolemo_is. In my journey through Asia, I stopped to 
visit the Holy Land, where I met the pious Hclen, the spouse 
of Constantius, my generous protector, and the mother of Con- 
stautine, my illustrious frmd. I aftcrward visited the seven 
churches founded by thc prophct of Patmos; Ephcsus the 
patient, and Smyrna the afltictcd ; Pcrgamus full of faith, and 
Thyatira the charitable ; Sardis, rankcd among the cities of 
the dead ; Laodicea, counselled fo buy robes of white ; and 
Philadelphi% beloved by him who possesses the keys of David. 
At Byzantitun I had the happiuess to meet the young prince 
Constantine, who dcigncd to press me to his heart, and intrust 
me with all his mighty projects. At last, my dearest parents, 
I returned to your fond embraces, after ten ycars of absence 
and of misfortune ! Would ]eaven but grant my praycrs, 
noyer again would I quit the valleys of Arcadia ; happy, to 
pass my days there in pcnitence and to sleep there after dcath 
in the tomb of my fathers." 
]cre Eudorus closed his narrative ; and for some time the 
old mcn, who had heard him, remaincd in silence. Lasthencs 
was thanking Goal in secret for bcing blcssed with such a son. 
To a young man who thus ingcnuously avowed his faflings, 
Cyril could speak only in terres of approbation; he even 
rcgarded him with minglcd fcelings of reect and admiration, 
as a confessor called by hcaven to the highest destiuies. 
Dcmodocus was a]most tcrrificd by the strange language and 
incomprehcnsible virtues of Eudorus. The three aged men 
arose with the dignity of monarchs, and entered the friendly 
abode of Lasthenes. Cyril, after offcring the adorable sacrifice 
for Eudorus, took leave of his ffuests, and returned to Lace- 
-loemou. Eudorus retired to his grotto, to fulfil the dutics of 
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penitence. Demodocus was left with his daughter, who 
clasped ber tcndcrly in his arms, and said to her with a melan- 
choly foreboding - 
"Daughter of Demodocus, thon perhaps mayest be as 
unfortunate in turn; for Jul)iter bas our destiny at his dis- 
posal. But imitate Eudorus; for adversity bas but augmented 
this young man's virtues. It is hot always thc maturity of age 
that produces the most heroic rb'tues : the husbandman haff 
severs the green cluster from the vine, and leaves it early to 
wither ; and yet this yields the sweetest wine tha¢ the banks 
of Alpheus, or the hills of Erymanthus, can boast." 
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SUMMARY. 

Invocation to the Holy Spirit. Conspiracy of the Demons gainst tho 
Church. Diocletian orders the Christians to be numbered, tIierocles 
sets out for Achaia. The Love of Eudorus and Cymodoce. 

0 "0LY SPIRIT, who fructifiest the vast abyss by overshadow- 
ing it with thy wings, I bave need of thy nid. From the 
summit of the mountfin that looks down upon the heights of 
Aonia, thou regardcst the pcrpetual commotion of thc things of 
earth, this human society in which everything, even to prin- 
ciple, is subjcct to change, in which evil becomcs good and good 
becomes evil : thou lookest in pity on the dignities that inflate 
our hearts and the "vain honors that corrupt them; thou 
menacest the power acquired by crime'; thou consolcst the 
calamity purchased by rb'tue ; thou scest the different passions 
of men, their shameful fears, their contemptible hatreds, their 
interested prayers, their brief joys, their long anxieties ; thou 
penetratest all these woes, 0 Creative Spiritl Quicken and 
vivify the recital tha.t I ara about to make : happy shall I be 
if I can soften the horrors of the picture by depicting therein 
the miracles of thy love I 
Placed at the posts designated by their chief, the spirits of 
darkness breathed discord and horror of the Christian naine on 
every side. In ome, they provoked the passions of the chieïs 
and ministers of the empire. Astarte unceasingly presented 
before the eyes of :Hierocles the image of the daughter of 
:Homer. To this sedctive phantom, she gave all the charms 
that are added to beauty by absence and memory. Satau 
secretly awakened the ambition of Galerius, depicting to him 



the faithful that were attachcd to Diocletian as the only prop 
that sustained le old emperor upon the throne. 
The prcïcct of Achaia, the deluded votary of false wisdom, 
and the base deserter of the ïaith of Jesus, confirmed the 
inïuriate Coesar in his hatred against the adorers of the te 
God. The mother cf Glerius still resevted with all ber 
former bitterness, the affront that the disciples of the cro.s 
had offcred her, in reïusing to assist af her sacrifices, and sup- 
plicate the rural divin;ries for the success of ber son. As when 
a vulturc, the sa.rage child of the naountain, bas scized in his 
talons an innocent dove; perched on the rocks around, nis 
f«llows exult at the cruel spectacle, and with cries, excite him 
to dcvour his l)rey : thus Ga.lerius, already violent in his rage 
for the extinction of the Chrisfian name, was still further 
incited to carnage by his mother and the impious Hierocles. 
:Intoxicated with his success over the Parthians, and briuging 
in his train all the ]uxury and corruption of As;a, he formed 
the most ambitious projects, and we,ried Diocltian with his 
complaints and menaces. 
" Why do you delay," he exc]aimed, "fo punish this odious 
race, whom your daugerous clemency has suffered to increase 
throughout the empire ? Our templcs are deserted, my mo- 
ther bas been insulted, your cmpress has been seduced. 
Dare to strike these rebcllious subjects i in their riches you 
will find the resources you so much need, and yo will perform 
an act of justice arecable to the gods." 
Diocletian was a prince blcssed with wisdom and modera- 
tion; his advanced age inclined him to clemency in fa.vor of 
lis pcople: thus the aged tree, wh;le its branches relax their 
vigor, lowers its fruit nearer the ground. :But supersti- 
tion that enerva.tes, and avarice that steels the heart, sullied 
the noble qualities of Dioclefian. tte suffered himself to be 
scduced by the hope of extorting treasures from the Christ;ans. 
Marcelliuus, thc bishop of Rome, was ordered fo deliver to 
the temples of the idols all the riches that adorned the 
shrines of the new fa.ith, and the emperor attended in person 
the church where the treasures were to be collected. The 
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gares werc thrown open, and he saw a numerous crowd of the 
poor, of orphans, and of the infirm. 
"Prince," said the fcarless pastor, "behold the treasures of 
the church; the jcwcls, the precious vases, and the golden 
ornaments of Christ !" 
The prince felt ull the force of this severe yet affecting les- 
son, and blushed with confusioa. :Nothing is more terrible 
than u monarch, when vanquished in magnanimity; incited 
by a certain sublime instinct, power naturally pretcnds to 
virtue, as the youthful enthusiast belicves himself born for 
beauty; and woe fo thosc who darc to point out thc qualitics 
or the graces in which it is deficient. 
Satan took advantage of this moment of weakness to aug- 
ment the resentmcnt of Dioclethn, by all thc terrors of super- 
stition. Sometimes the sacrifices were suddenly suspendcd, 
and the priests declared tbat the presencc of the Christians 
caused the gods to withdraw their protection from thc cmpire; 
sometimes the livers of the victims appeared without anima- 
tion, and the entrails were covered with livid spots that foie- 
boded consequences the most alarming; the divinities, reclin- 
in  on" their pedestals in thc public squarcs, turned away their 
eyes; the gares of the temples closed of their own accord; 
while confused sounds were heard to. issue from the sacred 
cavcs; every moment brought to Rome the report of some 
new prodigy : the :Nile withheld the tribute of its fcrtilizing 
waters; thc thundcr rolled, thc earth shook, and votcanoes 
vomited forth flames; famiae and pcstilcnce ravaged the pro- 
rinces of the East; the West was agitated with dangcrous sedi- 
tions and dcstructive wars: ll of which was uttributcd to the 
impiety of the Christians. 
Within the vast enclosure of Diocletian's palace, in the 
midst of the gardens of the Thermoe, towered a lofty cypress, 
that was watered by u fountain. At the foot of this cypress 
stood an altar consecrated to :Romulus. Suddenly  serpent, 
whose back was marked with blood-red spots, came hissing 
from beneath it, and twined itselï round thc trunk of the 
cypress. Amidst the foliage of the topmost bough, thre« 
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young sparrows lay concealed in their nest; the serpent rcachcs 
and devours them; the mother, witncss of the horrid scene, 
files aronnd in agitation, and fills the air with hcr moans, till 
seized in the fangs of the pitiless monster, she falls a prey to 
his ravenous fury. Alarmed at the prodigy, Diocletian sent 
for Tages, the chief of the haruspices. This man, who had 
been previously instructed by Galerius, and who was naturally 
a bigot in the cause of idolatry, cried out : 
" 0 prince, this serpent rcpresents the new sect who are 
meditatiug the destruction of the two Coesars, and the chief of 
the empire! tIasten to deprecate the effects of the divine 
displcasure, by punishing the enemies of our gods." 
It was now that the Almighty took in his hands the balance 
of gold, in which are 'eighed the destinies of kings and of 
empires: the lot of Diocletian was found wanting. At this 
iustant the rejected emperor felt au extraordinary sensation 
possess his whole mind; it seemed as if his happiness had fled 
forever, and that the Fates, those false divinities that he wor- 
sl:lped , wc'e more rapidly weaving out the thread of his days. 
ttis usual prulence in  great measure forsook him. tte no 
longer regarded the varied characters and passions of men with 
his accustomed penetration; he became the dupe of his own 
passions, and gave orders that such officers of his palace as 
werc Christians, should sacrifice to the gods, and that an exact 
census should be taken of all the faithful throughout the empire. 
Galerius was transported with joy. As in the fertile val- 
leys of Imolus the toaster of the vineyard walks amidst the 
blooming scene, and already beholds in imagination the floods 
of wine that shall sparkle on the table of kings, or fill the 
chalice of the altar; thus Galerius anticipated, in joyful expec- 
tation, the torrcnts of blood tha should flow during the per- 
secution of the Christians. The proconsuls, the prefects, and 
the govcrnors of provinces, quitted the court to execute the 
orders of Diocletian. ]:[icrocles humbly kissed the hem of the 
tog of Galerius, and making an effort, as one who was about 
to be sacrificed in the cause of virtue, at length presumed to 
cast a look of deep humility upon the Coesar. 
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" Son of Jupiter," exclaimcd he, "sublime prince, and 
loyer of wisdom, I depart for Achfia.. I ara procceding to 
punish those fctious wretches whc blasphcme thy titlc of 
Eternal. But, 0 Coesar, thou who m't my patron divinity, 
permit me frmkly to declare my sentiments. It is thc duty 
of a sage, even at the peril of his lire, to spek the whole un- 
wrnished truth to his prince. The divine emperor does hot 
yet manifest sufficient firmness in his conduct toward this de- 
testable sect. Dare I speak out without dmwing upon myself 
the weight of your resentment ? Should hands weakened by 
age let go thc rcins of the government, is hot Galcrius, the 
conqueror of the l'arthians, worthy to mount thc throue of the 
universe ? But, 0 hero, beware of the enemies tht surround 
you! Dorotheus, the prefect of the palce, is a Christian. 
From the fatal moment that an Arcadi,qn was introduced at 
court, the empress herself bas favored the impious. Then the 
young prince Constantine--O grief I 0 shame I" 
Hierocles suddenly interrupted his discoue; lds eyes were 
filled with tcars, and he appeared deeply concerned for the 
perils that awaited the Coesar. Itc thns awkened in the 
bosom of the tyrant his two ruling pssions--amldtion and 
cruelty. At the saine time, he laid the foundations of his own 
future greatness, for Hierocles was hot a favorite of the em- 
peror, who was an enemy to the sophists, and he knew that he 
should never obtain from Diocletian the honors that he hoped 
from Galerius. 
Itc fiew to Tarcntum, and thence, without delay, cmbarked 
for Mcssenia. Itc burncd to rcvisit the shores of Grcccc, 
wherc dwclt thc daughtcr of YIomcr, and where ho might at 
once satisfy his love for Cymodocc, and his hatrcd against the 
Christians. But ho had the art to conccal thcsc sentiments; 
and whilc malignity rankled at his hcart, nothing fiowed from 
his lips but wisdom and humanity: thus the surface of thc 
ocean, whilc it rcflccts thc varicd image and beautcous lustre 
of thc sky, conccals thc rocks and quicksands that thrcaten 
destruction from beneath. 
The dcmons, anxious to hasten the ruin of the Church, sent 
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a favoring breeze to the proconsul of Achaia. He passed 
rapidly over the sanae waves that once bore the great Aicibi. 
ades, when all Italy, with ming'led wondcr and dclight, ran to 
contcml:,late this most beautififl of the Grceks. The gardens 
of Alcinous, and the hcights of Buthrotum reccdcd frona his 
eycs,--places immortalized by the two masters of the lyre. 
Lcucate, where still breathc the flame of thc daughtcr of Les- 
bos, Ithaca, bristling with rocks, Zacynthus, crowned with 
forcsts, Cephallcnia, favorite isle of the dove, each in tutu 
claires the adnairation of Hierocles. The Strophades, the un- 
hallowcd retrcat of Ccloeno, then ncxt met his view, and he soon 
hailed thc dina sunanfits of Elis. At his command they now 
steered eastward, and glided by those sandy shores where 
:Ncstor offcred a hccatomb to Ncptune, when Telemachus came 
to inqtfire for Ulysses, that man who was equal to the gods in 
wisdom. After lcaving Pylos, Sphactcria, and Mothoue to 
the lcft, he entered, under fifll sail, into the gulf of Mcssenia, 
quitted the briny<lcep, and af length arrested his course in the 
peaceful waters of Panaisus. 
While tIierocles, like a threatening cloud, was thus drawing 
near to the land of heroes and of gods, thë angel of holy love 
dcscended into the grotto of the son of Lasthenes: thus the 
supposed son of Ananias prescntcd himself to the youthful 
Tobias, to conduct him to the daughter of Itagucl. When 
God wishes to inspire the heart of man with those chaste 
flames that givc rise to racles of virtue, he confides this ina- 
portant task to the most bcautififl of the angels of heaven. 
His uanae is Uricl; in one hand he holds a golden arrow drawn 
ff'oto the quiver of the Lord, in the other a torch, lighted from 
the eternal lightnings, tIis birth was coeval with the universe: 
be spruug into being with Eve, at the very monaent in which 
the first woman opened ber eyes to the new created light. 
The creative power bestowed upon the ardent cherub, u 
mingling of the scductive charnas of the mother of the human 
race and the manly beauty of the father of manldnd: he bas 
the smilc of modesty and the eye of genius. He who is pierced 
by his divine arrow, or scorched by his cclest[al torch, ena- 
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braces with transport the most heroic acts of devotion, the 
most pcrilous enterprises, the most painfu! sacrifices. The 
heart thus woundcd knows all the rhoeents of feeling; its 
tenderness increases with t«ars, and survives satisfied desires. 
Love is hot toit a limitcd and trifling inclinatior,, but a great 
and austcre passion, the noble end of which is to give lire to 
immortal beings. 
The angel of holy love kindled an irresistible flame in the 
heart of the son of Lasthenes: the repentant Christian fclt it 
burning beneath thc sackcloth of penitcnce, yct the object of 
his adoration was an infidel I The relncmbrance of his past 
errors alarmed Eudorus: he was fearïul of fifiling into thc faults 
of his early youth, and dreamed of flight as the surest means 
of escaping the perils tlmt thrcatened him: thus, while thc im- 
prudent bark is allured by the tranquillity oï the deep to hoist 
the sail and quit the port, the experienced fisherman, behold- 
ing the storm that is imperceptibly gathering in the horizon, 
plies the oar with vigor, quits the open sea, and secks the 
sheltered shore. Now, for the first tilne, Eudorus ïelt his 
bosom glow with the flames of genuine love. Thè son of 
Lasthenes was astonished at the timidity of his sentiments, 
and the gravity of his projects, which formcd such a contrast 
to that bold and giddy attachment, and that lcvity of thought, 
by which he was formerly infiucnccl. Could he but convcrt 
this idolatrous woman to the faith )f Jesus Christ I could he 
at once throw open to ber the pcrt:ds of heaven, and those of 
thc nuptial chamber I what a hpp:ness for  Christiau ! 
The sun had now phmged into the sea of the Atlantidcs, and 
was gilding with his last rays the Fortunate Isles, when 
Dcmodocus prepared to qu]t the Cl.ristian ïamily ; but Lasthe- 
ries represented that the night was full of peril and perplcxity. 
The priest of IIomer consented to wait under his roof the 
return of Aurora When Cymo(lcc returned to hcr apa.rt- 
ment, she revolved in ber mind all that she had hcard of the 
hstory of Eudos: at the recollection, ber cheeks were 
suffused with the blush of modesty, and her eyes sprkled with 
a fu'e till then unknown. Restless and uuoEble to close hcr 



eyes in slumber, the priestess of the Muses arose, and left he 
couch ; desirous of breathing the freshness of the night, she 
descended into the gardens on the declivity of the mountain. 
Suspcnded amidst the cloudless skies of Arcadia, the moon, 
like her brother planet, was ahnost a solitary star ; he planet 
were ovcrpowercd by the blaze of ber splendor, except some 
scattcred constellations, that glimmered in the vast immcnsity 
of space : the firmament of soft blue was studded with stars, 
and resembled a lily surcharged with pearls of dew. 
towering heights of Cyllene, thc declivities of Pholoc and 
Telphusa, the forests of Auemos and I)halantus, formed o 
every side a dira and misty horizon. 'othing interruptcd the 
deep repose of the sceue, save the dash of the torrent and the 
murmur of the rill that flowcd from. the mountains of Arcadia. 
and, softened by distance, stole sweetly on the ear. In th( 
vallcy, where the moonbeams shone rcflccted from his stream 
Alpheus secmcd still to pursue the footsteps of the flyin 
Arcthusa ; Zephyrus sighed amidst the reeds of Syrinx, whil( 
from among the laurels of Daphne that shadcd the banks 
the Ladon, Philomela poured her plaintive song. 
This beautiful night remindcd Cymodoce of that in whicl 
shc first encountered the youth whom she mistook for Endy 
mion wearicd with the chase. At tbe thought, her heart pal 
pitated with unusual violence. She strongly imaged to hc- 
mind the beauty, the courage, and the many noble qualities ot 
the son of Lasthenes ; she remembcred that Dcmodocus, 
speaking of Eudorus, had sometimes mcntioned the naine 
spouse. Whatl to escape ttierocles should she, think yo 
deprive herself forever of the sweets of connubial love; fo 
ever bind her brow with the icy fillcts of a vestall Iti 
true, no mortal had till then dared to oppose his claire to tha 
of thc cruel and tyrannic governor of Achaia ; but Eudor 
the triumphant, Eudorus, who had been invested with some o 
the highest dignities of the empire, who was esteemed b 
Diocletian, adored by the soldiers, and cherished by the princ 
who was the inheritor of the purple,--was hot he the glorio 
spuse who could defend and protect Cymodoce 



BOOK TWELFTH. 41 

 lupiter, it was Venus, it was Love, who had conducted this 
young hero to the borders of Messeni ! 
Cymodoce advanced involuutarily toward the spot where 
the son of Lasthcnes had finished the history of his adventures. 
Should a doe of the Pyrenees, who all day long" has reposed in 
the valley under the eye of the herdsman, wander at night 
from the fold; she seeks the well known pastures, and the 
herdsman fiuds her in the morning reposing under the flowery 
shrubs that she has chosen for her shelter : thus the daughter 
of Homer approuches witl uuconscious step the grotto of the 
Arcadiau hunter. Suddenly she perceives something like a 
shadow fixed motionless at the entrance of the grotto ; she 
imagines that it is Eudorus. She stops; ber knees tremble 
beneath ber; she can neither retreat uor advance. It was 
the son of Lasthenes himself ; he was praying-, surrounded by 
the tokens of peuitence : the hair-cloth, the ashes, the skull of 
a martyr, excited his tcars, and animated his faith. He henrd 
the footsteps of Cymodoce, and on turning his head, suw her 
ready to sink ou the earth ; he flew to her assistance, sup- 
ported her in his arms, and could scurcely refrain ri'oto pressing 
ber to his heart. He was no longer thc cold, severe, and rigid 
Christian, but a man full of indulgence and of teuderness ; one 
who wishes to draw a soul to God, and to gain u spouse whose 
virtues may endear hcr to his heart. 
As the shepherd places on his bosom the helplcss lamb that 
the briers bave wouuded, and geutly bcars it to the fold; thus 
the son of Lasthenes raised Cymodoce in his arms, and placed 
ber on a bnk of moss at the cntrance of the grotto. 
" Will you pardon me," cried the daughtcr of Dcmodocus in 
a faltering voice, "for thus again intruding upon your myste- 
ries I Some unknown dirinity h.as guidcd hither my wauder- 
ing footsteps, on this, as on a former night." 
" Cymodoce," replied Eudorus, hot less confused than the 
priestess of the Muses, " the G od who bas conducted you 
hither, is my God : it is my God who bas sought you out, and 
who, perhaps, wishes to bestow you upon nie." 
"But," replied the daughter of Homer, " your religion for- 
11 



bids any attachment betwccn young men and women; it allows 
hot young womcn fo follow thc steps of youth: you only be- 
gau to lo'e when you proved unthithful to your God." 
Cymodocc blushed. " Alas !" cricd Eudorus, " my heart 
knew m)t love, while it as u rcbel fo religion ! :But now I 
fccl that I love, and that my love is sanctioncd by hcaven." 
The bahn that is poured on the throbbing 'ound, the cool 
fountain that rcfi'cshcs the i:ainting travellcr, are hot hall so 
soothing, or so rcviviug, as thcse words that escaped the son of 
I,asthenes. Thcy glkled iuto the hcart of Cymodoce, and 
ruade it thrill with joy. Like two poplars, that dm'ing the 
calm of a smumcr night, stand graceïul on thc margin of a 
slwin." , whcn no brecze whispcrs through their foliage; thus 
thcs( two loyers, that hcavcn had markcd out for cach othe5 
remaiucd silcnt and motionless at the eutrance of the grotto. 
Cymodoce was the first who broke silence. 
"Warrior, pardon thc importuuity of an ignorant Messe- 
nian. We can know nothing till instructed by a skillïul toaster, 
or unless he gods themselves bave tutored our m]nds to wis- 
dom. A young 'omau, iu 1)articular, can know nothing, till 
she either minglc with her companions in ingenious occupa- 
tions, or visit thc temples ad theatres. As for me, I bave 
ncver quittcd my father, the favorite priest of thc immortals. 
Tcll me, since love is hot unknown in your religion, have you 
then a Christian Vnus ? Is ber car dra'n by doves ? Are 
the ra.ptures and the quarrcls, the secrets and the treacheries 
of love, with that swcet triflhg vhich steals away the hcarts 
of the most wary of men--arc all these conccalcd bencath hcr 
girdle, as my divine anccstor bas rccounted ? Is this goddess 
formidable in ber auget; does she rendcr the tongue embar- 
rassed, and spread t once through the veins a burning flame, 
aud a mortal colduess ? Does she oblige ber votary to pre- 
pare u charm for the faithless loyer, to draw the enchanted 
moon from her sphere, or fo address the cruel threshold of the 
door in roues of supplication and despair ? ¥ou, who are u 
Christian, know hot, perchance, that Love is the sou 9f Venus; 
that he was suckled by the savage beasts of the woods; that 
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his first bow was of oak, his first arrows of cypres that he 
rides the fondling lion, and takcs his seat on thc back of the 
centaur, and the shoulders of ttcrculcs; that he is ïurnishcd 
with wings, and wears a bandage over his eyes; and that ho is 
the attendant of Mars and hlercury, of eloquence and valor ?" 
" Young infidel," answcred Eudorus, "my rcli'ion fvors 
hot thcse dangcrous passions; but she bas the power to give 
an elevation to the sentiments of the soul, 'hich your Yelms 
could nevcr inspire. Cymodocc, vhat a strange religion is 
yours I hTothing is nmre chaste than your soul, or more 
innocent than your thoughts, and yet to hcar you speak of 
your gods, who would hot think that you wcre but too -ell 
skillcd in thc most dangcrous of mystcries ? Your ïathcr, 
as a ministcr in the service of your idols, imagined ho was pcr- 
forming an act of piety, -hen ho instructed you in the worship, 
the effects, and thc attributes of thc personificd passions. The 
Christian fcars to wound love itsclf by too ri'ce a description. 
Cymodoce, if I have bccn so hal)py as to merit your affection; 
if I aH fo be the spouse that in the innocence of your hcart 
you bave choscn, what I hope fo love in you is hot so much 
the accomplishcd woman, as God himself, who created you 
after his own image. When thc Almighty had fomed the first 
man from the dust of the carth, he placed him in a gardeu 
more dclicious than the groves of Arcadia. Etc long- thc man 
found his solitude too great, and besought the C'eator fo give 
him a companion. Thc Almighty took a divine creature from 
the sidc of Adam, and called her woman; shc bccame the 
spouse of him of whose flesh and blood she partook. Adam 
was foned for authority and for valor, Eve for submission 
and gracefulness; Tcatncss of soul, dignity of character, 
and powem of reason, werc the portion of the former; to the 
latter were given beauty, affection, and invincible charms. 
Such, Cymodoce, is the model of a Christian spouse. :If you 
consent to imitate if, I 'ill endeavor to gaiu your ,heart, and 
makc you my spouse by an alliance of justice, of pity, and of 
love; I shall r.ule over you, Cymodoce, because man is ruade 
to command; but I sh,ll love you like the clustcrs of grapeu 
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¢hat we find m thc burning desert. Like the pa¢riarch of old, 
we shall be united with a view to lcave behind us an offspring 
¢hat may inherit the blessings of Jacob: thus when the son of 
Abraham espoused the daughter of 13ethuel, such was the ex- 
cess of joy which filled his heart that he forgot the death of 
his othcr. » 
At these words Cymodoce shed tears of tenderness mingled 
with confusion. 
"' Warrior," said she, "thy words are sweet as honey, and 
yet like arrows they penetrate to the soul. I see that the Christ- 
ians can spcak thc language of the heart : you bave expressed 
what was before in my mind, but which I knew not how to 
say. Let your religion be mine, since it teaches to love more 
fcrvently." 
"What l" cried Eudorus, struck with these expressions of 
love, and of faith, "do you desire to become a Christian ? 
Shall I gain such au angel for heaven, such a companion for 
my dys ?" 
Cymodoce bcnt ber head, and replied : 
"Finish the lcsson you began on the virtue of modesty, Cor 
then only shall I dare to answer your questions : she fled with 
2/emesis fi'om our earth, but the Christians have again brought 
ber down from heaven." 
By a sudden movcment, the son of Lasthenes let fall the 
crucifix tha he wore in his bosom ; af the sight of if the 
young Messenian uttered a cry of surprise, mingled with a 
sort of tcrror. 
"This is the image of my God," said Eudorus, as he re- 
spectfully took up the sacred figure, "the image of that God 
who descended into the tomb, and arose again crowned with 
glory and immortality." 
" 0," said Cymodoce, "then he is like that fair Arabian, 
lamented by the women of Bybhs, and restored to the light 
of heaveu by the will of Jupiter." 
"Cymodoce," replied Eudorus, with mild severity, "the 
day will corne when you will acknowledge the impicty and 
sacrilege of this comparison: instead of th mysteries of 
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shame and of pleasure, you behold here the miracles of 
desty and of woe. You sec the son of the Ahuighty nailcd to 
the cross to open heaven to us, and to exalt misfortuue, simplicity 
and innocence to houor upon the erth. How shall I fix the 
mind of the priestess of the Muses on an object so strions [ But, 
daughter of Demodocus, austcre meditations strcngthen lawful 
attchments in the heart of the Christian, and, by rcndering 
him capable of every vh'tue, render him thus more worthy to 
be loved." 
Cymodoce lent an attentive car to this disconrse, and fclt 
her bosom labor with strange seusations. It seemcd as if 
bandage hd fallen snddenly ri'oto her eyes, and that she dis- 
covered a distant and divine light. She behcld for the first 
time wisdom, reason, modesty, and love united in an unknown 
alliance. That evangclical sdness which tempers ll the sen- 
timents of the Christian, that warning voice which brcaks 
ri'oto the bosom of pleasure itself, quite astonished and over- 
powered thc daughter of Homer. Eudorus prcsentcd the 
crucifix to ber eyes : 
" Behold," cried he, "the God cf charity, of peace, and of 
mercy; and yct u persecuted God[ O Cymodoce, if you 
judge me worthy to become your spouse, it is upon this sacred 
image aloue, that I can receive the testimonials of your faithI 
The altars of your false divinities, the shrine of love, eau 
never witness the votary of Jesus Christ united to the priestess 
of the Muses." 
What a moment for the daughter of I-Iomer [ To pass on 
a sudden from the voluptuous idea of mythology, and embrace 
a love sworn upon a crucifix I to bear the hallowed symbol of 
salvation in those hands, which ]md carried nothing but the 
garlands of the Muses, and the fillets of the sacrifice I Drawn 
by un irresistible impulse, Cymodoce, who had also been 
wounded by the angel of pure love, no longer hesitated, but 
promised to be instructed in the faith of him who is toaster 
of her heart. 
" And to be my spouse 1" cried Eudorus, as he pressed tho 
hands of the bashful virgin. 
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" Aud to be thy spousc !" repeated the trembling iah  
Oll(, 
Swcct aad fervent oath, pronounced in the presence of the 
God of tcars and aoEictions. 
As thcy spoke, a chorus of voices was heard on the moun- 
tain; thcy werc celebrating the festival of the Lupercalia. 
Thcy were singing in honor of the god who protects Arcadia; 
of l'au, the goat-footed, the terror of the nymphs, and the 
vcnt)r of thc shpherd's flute. This song was the signal 
of Aurort's al)proach ; she arose, and with ber first rays 
ilhmdacd the tomb of Epaminondas, and the woods of lcla - 
gus that wavcd thcir lofty summits over thc plains of 5Ian- 
tincu. Cymodoce hastcncd to return to ber father, and 
Eudorus went fo awaken Lasthenes. 
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SUMMARY. 

Cymodoce Declares to ber Father lier Intention of embracing the Christian 
Religion, in ordcr fo become the Wife of Eadorus. Irresolution of 
Dcmodocus. They learn of the Arrival of Hicroclcs in Achaia. As- 
tarte attacks Eudorus, and is conquered by the Angcl of Holy Love. 
Demodocus consents fo give his Danghter fo Eudorns fo escape the 
Pursuit of Hierocles. Jealousy of Hierocles. Enumeration of the Christ- 
ians in Arcadia. Hierocles proffers an Accusation against Eudorus to 
Dio¢letian. Cymodoce and Demodocus set out for Lacedoemon. 

THE priest of Homcr had alrcady risen, and was offcring a 
libation to Aurora, as shc emergcd fi'om the waves. IIc 
saluted hcr first rays, so cheering to thc travcllcr, and, touch- 
ing" with one hand the earth moist with dcw, prcparcd to quit 
the abode of Lasthenes. Suddenly, Cynlodoce, trembling 
with fear and with love, presented hersclf bcfore ber father, 
and threw herself into his arms. The penctrating eye of 
Demodocus had already discovered the cause of these new 
emotions, which began to agitate his daughters bosom : but 
being ignorant that the son of Lasthenes partook of the saine 
affection, he sought to console Cymodoce. 
"My daughter," said ho, "what divinity bas robbcd thee 
of repose ? Thon weepest, thou whose age should know nothing 
but innocent sports, and whose brow should wear a continual 
smilel What secret grief preys upon thy bosom ? O, my 
child, let us have recourse to the altars of our guardian divini- 
ries, let us fly to thc society of the wisc, for thcy alonc can 
restorc our minds fo their wonted trauquillity. Though the 
temple of Juno-Lacini is open on every side, yet thc winds 
cannot disperse the ashes of the sacrifice : so should it be with 
our hearts: though thc passions may gain au entrance, we 
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should never surfer them to disturb the unalterable repose of 
thc sanctuary." 
"0 my father," answered the young" :Messenian, "are you 
then ignorant of out happiness I Eudorus loves thy daug'h- 
ter ; he bas told me that he wishes to suspend at my door the 
garlands of ttymen." 
"Thou god of ing'cnious illusions l » exclaimed Demodocus, 
"hast thou hot deceived me? 5i:ay I believe thee, my 
daughter ? and has not truth ceased to guard thy lips ? Yet 
why should I be astonished to see thee beloved by a hero ? 
Thou mightest ha.ve disputed thc palm of beauty with the nymphs 
of Menclaium, and Mcrcury would ha.ve given thee the prefer- 
euce in thc contest on Mourir Chelydoria. But tell me, how 
this Arca.dian "youth informed thee that he was wounded by 
the son of Venus ?" 
" This very night," answered Cymodoce, "I went forth to 
invoke the :M:uses, that they would banish from my bosom I 
know not wha.t uneasincss, that troubled my repose. Eudorus, 
like one of those beautiful shadows that issue from the ivory 
portals of Elysium, met me in the twilight. He took me by the 
hand, and sa.id : ' Virgin, it is my wish that your children and 
your children's children, to the seventh generation, should be 
seated on the knees of Dcmodocus? But he told me all this in 
the la.nguage of the Christians, and much better than I ca.u at- 
tcmpt to repeat it. He showed me the image of his God, who 
loves those that weep, and blesses the uufortunate. O my 
father I I was charmed with this God ; among all out diviui- 
ries we ha.ve hOt one so full of sweetness and compassion. I 
must beconic acquaiuted with the religion of the Christians, 
and practise its precepts, for upon no other terres can the son 
of Lasthenes receive me as his spouse." 
When two contrary winds dispute the empire of the deep, 
the wearied seamen shift every sail, and la.bor by cvery effort 
to catch thc veering brceze ; thus Demodocus rejected or ad- 
mitted alternately the opposite sentiments tha.t agit,ted his 
bosom. The refiection, tha.t Cymodoce should deposit the 
emblems of ber vestal ottice on the altar of Hymen ; and that 
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the family of Homer, which was on the point of being extin- 
guished, should flourish anew, filled his heurt with joy. In the 
son of Last.henes, Demodocus beheld an illustrious and honoralfle 
son-in-law, and what is more, a powerful protector against the 
favorite of Galerius ; but then again he refiected with anguish, 
that his daughter was about to abandon ber paternal divinities, 
to dishonor the worship of ber divine ancestors, and to be 
guilty of perjury against the Muses. 
" 0 my daughter," cried he, as he pressed ber tenderly to 
his heurt, "what a subject ofjoy and of teurs art thou to thine 
aged father I How can I refuse, and yet how consent to thy 
demands ? Thou art about to quit thy father, in pursuit of a 
God unknown to our ancestors. WhatI can we bave two 
separate religions! Can we petition heaven for opposite 
favors! When our heurts are but one heurt, can we cease fo 
offer but one and the saine sacrifice ?" 
" 0 my father," said Cymodoce, interrupting him, "can 
you think I will ever leave thec ? :Never shall my prayers be 
different from thine I Though a Christian, I will take up my 
abode near thy temple, and continue to recite with thee tl:e 
verses of my divine ancestor." 
The priest of Homer was mable to return an unswer; his 
bosom heaved with convulsive sobs, and he tore himself from 
the embraces of his daughter. In solitary anguish he wan 
dered round the dwelling of Lasthenes, and went to seek for 
counsel from the divinitics that presided over the mountain : it 
was thus that heretofore the eagle of the Alps, the noble 
augur of the destinies of Rome, winged his upward flight 
through the storm, and sought in the bosom of the lightuing, 
the secret decrees of heaven. At the sight of the summits of 
°Arcadia, each of which was consecrated by the worshp of 
some divinity, the eyes of Demodocus ovcrflowed with teurs, 
and superstition was on the point of making a conquest over his 
heurt. But how could he disappoint Cymodoce by depriving 
her of the love of Eudorus ? how could he rcnder his beloved 
.daughter cternally unhappy ? To forward his immutable 
purposes, thc Ahuighty completed the couquest of Demodocus, 
11.* 
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and rcndered his paternal wcakness subservient to the glory of 
his future clect. By luis power he ended the uncertainty of 
thc pricst of tIomcr, dissipatcd his fears, and represented to 
his mind thc union of Cymodoce and Eudorus under thc most 
fltttcng auspices. Dcmodocus returned to the abode of 
Lasthcncs, and found his daughtcr overwhclmcd with grief. 
"0 virg'in," he cxclaimed, "worthy of every blessing" that 
hcaven tan bestow, let not Demodocus draw one tcar of 
anguish from those eyes that he cherishes more than thc light 
of day ! Take Eudorus for thy spouse ; my only remaining 
praycr is, that thy new God may never tcar thee from thy 
fathcr's embraces." 
At the saine rime, Eudorus lso was revea.iing- to Lasthenes 
the secret of his bosom. 
" 3Iy son," said the spouse of Scphora, " oh, that Cymo- 
doce wcrc a Christian I Let the kingdom of heaven be ber 
marriage portion, and I 'ill consent that she shall be thinc. » 
Eudorus, urged on by thc angel of holy love, flew to find 
Dcmodocus. Supposing that he should meet the priest of 
Itomer alonc, he was sm])rised to find the fathcr a«}d daughter 
in each other's arms. Doubtful whcther his lot was decidcd, 
he pa(used in trembling suspense. Demodocus beheld him. 
" Herc is your spouse !" cxclaimcd he. 
tic could say no more : tcars of tenderness suspended thc 
old man's utterance. Eudorts fcll af the feet of his new 
father, and embraced the knees of Cymodoce ; at this moment, 
Lasthcncs arrived with his spouse and his daug-hters. The 
young" Christians embraced the priestess of the Muses; they 
overl)owercd hcr with caresses; thcy fondly called ber their 
sister, the servant of Jesus Christ, and the spouse of thcir 
brother. 
Cyril was chosen by common consent to sow the first seeds 
of faith in the heart of the future catechumen. The two 
familles rcsolved to rcmove to Sparta, that the holy bishop 
might pursue his instructions without interruption, and hasten 
the nuptials of Cymodoce. 
But whilst heaven was pursuing its designs, hell was alsc 
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accomplishing its menaces. Scarccly had Demodocus and 
Lasthencs concluded this family allince, when thc news that 
ttieroclcs had arrivcd in thë province, filled the inhabitants of 
Mcssenia with consternation. You might have seen mothers 
pressing their daughters in their arms ; thc public amusement's 
suspended, as in the time of some general calamity; the 
churches in mourning', and the pagans themsclvcs in a]arm : 
such an effect has the presence of u wicked man ! 
Precedcd by his lictors, the proconsul entered thc walls of 
Mcssenia. Ho instantly ordercd the decree for u census of the 
Christians to be pul)lished. As whcn a ravenous wolf prowls 
around the fold, marks out with fiery eye thc tender victim for 
destruction, und scems already to tastc the blood for which he 
thirsts; thus Hicroclcs, incited by his hatrcd toward the faith- 
flfl, exulted at the thought of the dcfcnceless virgins, the ten- 
der children, and the crowd of Christiahs thut should shortly 
be dragged to the foot of his tribunal. 
Led on, meanwhile, by the most dangerous spirit of the 
abyss, he mounted the summit of Ithome, and eagerly ex- 
plored the columus of the temple of IIomer, which arose from 
the midst of a grove of olives. But what was his surprise, 
whcn he found that the guardian'of the sanctuary had gone with 
his daughter to visit L,stheues, whose son hud lnct with Cymo- 
doce in the woods of Taygctus ! Af this unexpcctcd intelli- 
gence, ttierocles chang'ed color, while , thousaud confused 
ideas tormcnted his bosom. Lasthenes was the richcst Christ- 
Jan in Grcece; he was the father of Eudorus, the most power- 
ful enemy of Hicroclcs. How did Eudorus gain permission to 
quit the army of Constautius ? What ftality had brought 
him to these shores again to countcract the designs of the 
proconsul of Achai, ? ttad he touched the heart of Cymo- 
doce ? . . . Hicrocles burncd to clear up these doubts and 
suspicions; and such was the anxicty which preyed upou his 
bosom, that he resolved hot to lose a moment in the attempt. 
:Not far from the retreat of Lasthcncs, and near the ruius 
of a temple that was erected to the Graces and the Furies by 
Orestes, rose a magnificent pulace. IIierocles had built il 
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after a plan of one of the desccndants of Ictinus and lhidias, 
when he hopcd to ravish Cymodoce from her father, and 
thcn to conceal his victim in this delightful abode. :But 
he had been suddenly summoncd to the court of the em- 
pcro', before he had time to execute his dark designs. He 
ow fixed on this spot as his place of residence, and commauded 
that all the Christians of Arcadia should repair hither, and 
deliver in thei" names, tte hopcd, too, that in the neighbor- 
hood of Lasthenes he should bave frequent opportunities of 
bcholding Cynmdoce, and of discovering what motive ad con- 
ducted the priestess of the Muses to the abode of the adorers 
of Christ. 
Swiftcr than lightning, faine had published the news of the 
arrival of Hieroclcs from the summits of Apesas, the fa- 
vored mountain of the natives of Argos, to the promontory 
of Malea, which beholds the wearied planers repose on its 
summit. At the same time she recounted the evils with which 
the Christians were menaced. Demodocus trembled at the ter- 
rible details. Should he surfer his daughter to embrace u re- 
ligion encompassed with so many perils ? :But could he violate 
his promise to Eudorus ? Could he render Cymodoce unhappy 
by refusing ber the spouse she still so ardently desi'ed ? 
The bosom of Eudorus, too, was all tumult and agitation; 
his spiritual enemy had raised this conflict, and armed against 
him the generosity of his own heart. To convcrt a soul to 
God in defiance of evcry obstacle that the world can oppose, 
is the highest happiness that a Christian can enjoy; but Eu- 
do'us felt hot yet a zeal thus ardent, and a courage thus 
sublime. :Fearful lest Cymodoce should receive the yoke of 
the cross, hcll was active in its attempts to weaken the faith 
of the son of Lasthencs. Satan summoned Astarte, and 
ordered her to attack the young Christian whom she had so 
often conquered, and to wrest him from the power of the angel 
of holy love. 
The demon of Voluptuousness instantly arrayed herself in ail 
ber charms, and taking an odoriferous torch in ber hand, tra- 
versed the woods of Arcadia. The zephyrs gently agitated 
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the flame, and wafted its perïumes around. Wherever the 
phantom trod, a thousand wonders sprung up beneath her 
footsteps. All nature seemed animated at ber presence; the 
dove cooed aïresh, the nightingale brcathed a softer and more 
tender lay, and thc stag pursued his bounding" mate with re- 
doubled ardor. The seductive spirits that enchanted the for- 
ests of the Alpheus, half opened the charmed oaks, and 
revealed here and there thcir nymph-like faces. Mysterious 
voiccs whispered from the breezy summits of the pine, and 
adorned with wreaths of flowers, the sylvan divinities danced 
around the demon of Voluptuousness. 
She entercd the grotto of Eudorus, and thus whispered in 
his ear the sentiments of a love that was purely human: 
"You may dic for your God, if he dcmand the sacrifice, but 
why involve Cymodoce in the saine ruin with yourself? Be- 
hold that bosom on which love sits enthroned, and those eyes 
whence he darts the lightnings of desire: could you load those 
graceful limbs with galling fetters ? Ah, how much wiser if 
would be to relax thy savage virtue I Leave to Cymodoce her 
ingenious fables: do you think that heaven will arm itself in 
terrors because your Sl]OUSe , or, if you wish it, your mistress, 
shall decorate with a few choice flowers the elegant altars of 
the Muses, and chant the poetic songs of Homer ? :Haro 
compassion on ber youth and beauty. You were hot always 
so severe. » 
 
Such were the dangerous inspirations of the spirit of dark- 
ness. At the saine moment, with a wanton air, and a perfidi- 
ous smile, she aimed the saine arrow at Eudorus that once 
pierced the wisest of kings. But the son of Lasthenes was 
under the protection of the angel of holy love. To the allure- 
ments of the senses he opposed the allurements of the soul; 
to the affection of the moment, an eternal affection. With a 
pure whisper, he turned aside the arrows of the demon of Vo- 
luptuousness, and the impotent darts fell powerless upon the 
haircloth of Eudorus, as upon a buckler of adamant. 
Yet still the penitent warrior felt his heart influenced by 
the false honor of the worltl; his attachment to Cymodoce was 



too timid fo stand so severe u trial, tte feared that Demo- 
docus might have bcen taken by surl)rise , and his consent ex- 
torted; he was all)rehensive of e,posin" Cymodoce to the 
dangers that threatened hcr, and hastened to find the priest 
of IIomcr. 
" I corne," said he, " fo ubselve you from your oatb. To 
bchold Oymodoce u Christian, and fo receivc ber hand at the 
altar of the true God, would constitute the happiness of my 
liïe; but the Christians are about fo be numbered. :Not that 
this announces any al-»l)roaching evils to out peol»le , for the 
future reposes in the bosom of God; but, perhaps, it may fil! 
yom" mid with al)l)rclensions and alarm. Let the offering 
that you consent to make fo Jesus 0hrist bc free and uncon- 
strained; your wil! alone shall decide ni)on the destiny of 
Cymodocc, and ou the hal)piness of my life." 
" Gcucrous youth, » auswercd the old man, softened even fo 
tcars, "some god has insl)ired your heart with all the magna- 
nimity of men of bettcr days; and wheu your mother brou-ht 
you forth amidst the laurcls of the sacred grovc, it was Jul)iter 
himself who bl_'ssed you with a heart so noble. 0 my son, 
what do you wish me to do ? You kàow how dear my daugh- 
tcr is fo me; cau she hot become your spouse without embrac- 
ing thc faith of thc Christians ? Wc should thus be free from 
cvcry apprehcnsion; and without cxposing Cymodoce to new 
l)erils, you could protect hcr ,gainst the impious Hierocles." 
" Dcmodocus," auswered Eudorus in a sorrowful tone, "by 
au effort more than human, I can rcuounce your daughter's 
loçe; but know that a Ohristian«annot reccive a Sl)ouse con- 
taminated by thc inccnse oi" idolatry. What minister of the 
altar would dare, at the foot of thc cross, fo hal!ow au alliance 
bctween heaven and hell ? Shall my son hear the naine of 
thè Son of :Man pronounced over his crad]e in coujunction 
with that of Jupiter ? Shall it bc a ma.tter of hesitation 
whethcr my dau-htcr is to copy he examplc of the spotless 
Virgin, or that of the wanton queen of love ? Demodocus, 
our laws for})id us fo uuite with thc woman who is , stranger 
k) thc religion of thc God of Isracl: it bids us scek for a 
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spouse who may share our woes in this lifc, and partake of the 
blessings that await us in a lire to corne." 
From the adjoining apurtncnt, Cymodoce had hem'd the 
confuscd voices of ber fathcr and the son of Lasthcnes. 
spired by the angcl of pure love, and fillcd with generous reso- 
lutions by the Mother of the Saviour, she flew to the chamber 
of Dcmodocus, and throwing herselt" af the feet of hcr futhcr, 
with ber hands extcnded, in a supplicating" posture, cxclaimed: 
" 0 my father ! may the gods prcscrve me from evcr briug- 
ing sorrow on thy grey huirs; btt Eudorus must be my spouse. 
In becoming a Christin, I shall hot cease to be thy submis- 
sire and devted dmghter. Be uot apprchensive for the dan- 
gers that may await me; love will give me com'age to surmount 
them all." - 
Struck with the dignity and the fervor of hcr sentiments, 
Eudorus raised his hunds to -heaven, and cxclaimcd: 
" God of my fathers, what havc I done fo merit so ample 
recompense ! Iy whole life hus been spent in opposition fo 
thy holy laws, and yet dost thou load me with blesshgs 1 
Accomplish thy et.ernul dccrces ! Draw this innocent angel 
to thyself! ttcr own vh'tucs hure rendercd ber worthy of 
thy acceptance, and not the love with which a ri'ail and sinful 
Christian has had the hapl)iness fo inspire hcr." 
He had no sooncr uttered these words, than they heard 
quick footstep advancing" toward the door. It was , messen- 
ger to Demodocus, who had just arrived from the temple of 
Homer; the sweat bedcwed his forehead, and his naked fcet 
and disordcred hair werc covercd with dust; in his left hand 
he bore a hattcrcd buckler, with which he had dshed his 
way throqgh the forest, tIe thus addressed Demodocus: 
"Dcmodocus, Hierocles bas appeured before the temple of 
your ancestor: his mouth is filled with menaces, l'roudly 
confident of the protection of Galerius, he breathes nothing but 
threats aga!nst your Cymodoce. I-le swears by the iron bed 
of the Eumenides that your daughter shall share his couch, 
shoul0 black cure, the gloomy compauion of the Fates, sit on 
Che threshold of your abode for the rest c your days." 
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A mo :tal paleness overspread the cheeks of Demodocus, and 
his trembling knees were scarcely able to support him; but 
this open denunciation of thcir enemy fixed his wavering mind. 
The orders issued against the faithful, threatened the Christian 
Cymodoce wîth-a distant and uncertain evîl ; the love If the 
proconsul, on the contrary, exposed the priestess of the Muses 
to pcrils that were near and inevitable. In this pressing 
danger, thc protection of Eudorus seemed an unexpected bless- 
ing, and the only refuge that remained for Cymodoce against 
the violence of ]=Iierocles. 
The old man pressed his daughter to his bosom. 
" My child," said he, "I will hot violate my oath; I will 
bc faithful to the promise I have pledged : take Eudorus for 
thy spouse ; it is he that must now protect thee and be the 
faithful companion of thy days. Perhaps it may be the will 
of the gods to exercise thy virtue ; but, 0 Cymodoce I let hot 
thy heurt be dejected in the moment of trial. f the Christians, 
too, have their Muses, these will lend thee their aid ; and their 
songs, so full of wisdom, will fortify thy heurt against the 
attacks of thy enemies. » 
Lasthenes entered just as Demodocus had finished these 
words. 
Eudorus, pressin his hand on his heart in sign of his 
gratitude and tenderness, and with his eyes fixed on the eaxth, 
pronounced these words, with unwonted energy : 
" Demodocus, I receive the inestimable prescrit, which, 
through my hands, you offer to the Eternal. At the expense 
of my life I will protect the virgin that you consecrate to 
Jesus Christ ; by you, Lasthenes, by you, my dearest father, 
I swear that I will be faithful to Cymodoce I" 
The priest of Homcr accepted the oath, and deptrted with 
his daughter. ]t was his intention to shut up the temple, and 
then rcturn to Lacedoemon, where the family of Lasthencs 
would await his arrival at the residence of Cyril. 
Demodocus and Cymodoce took the most unfrequented 
route, in order to avoid meeting their persecutor ; but the pro- 
consul had alrcady arrived at his palace on the Alpheus. 
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These smiling solitudes, the pure crystal of the murmuring 
Ladou, the bold swell of the surrounding mountains that were 
clothed with pincs, the fi'eshness that breahed from the val- 
leys of At'cadia ; all these pastoral sccnes, and the tender 
recollections that u thousand sweet names awakened, wcre 
unable to calm the anxietv that disturbed the mind of 
Hierocles. His lictors were dispcrsed on every side to collect 
the faithful; they penetrated into those peaceful retreats, 
where the shepherds of Evandcr formerly tended their fiocks, 
and led u lire surpassed in innocence by noue but the first 
Christians. 5Iingled crowds of old men, women and childrcn 
were seen issuiug from the depths of the grottoes cousecrated 
to Pan, and othcr pastoral divinities, and were driven forward 
by the inhuman soldie.rs, to the place where the Roman gover- 
nor had caused his tribunal tobe erected. There was in front 
of the palace an extensive meadow that stretched along the 
banks of the Ladon, and here, seated in his chair of ivory, 
Hierocles received the namcs of those who wcre destincd 
to swcll the iatal list. On a sudden, a murmur spread umong 
the crowd ; the Chl"istians turned their heads, and beheld the 
powerftfi family of Lasthenes being led by the soldiers to the 
ibot of the tribunal. 
As when a hunter of the Alps, in pursuit of the chamois 
that bound over the rocks and torrents, beholds on u sudden u 
savage boar spring ri'oto amidst the trembling fawns; he 
recoils with affright, and gazes at the tet'rible monster, whose 
bristling back and blood-shot eyes announce his destruction: 
thus Hierocles stood, confounded at the view of Eudorus, 
whom he immediately recognized in the midst of his family. 
Ail his ancient enmity wakened : he did hot, itis true, behold 
Cymodoce, but the beauty of the son of Lasthenes, his manly 
and warlike ah', and the admiration which he inspired, ug- 
mented his alarm. Several of the soldiers of the proconsul's 
guard, who had ibncrly served under Eudorus, surrounded 
their former general, and loaded him with benedictions ; some 
extolled the gcntlencss of his disposition, his generosity, and 
vll his valor and his glory. These spoke of the buttle with 
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the Franks, in wh;ch he bore axay the civic crcwn ; those 
rccounted his victories over the Bretons. Expressions of 
pra.isc and admiration rcsouudcd on every side : "This is the 
young warrior, covercd with scars, who triumphed over Ca- 
fans;us ; this is the toaster of the horse, who for a rime held 
the dignity of the prefect of Gaul ; this is the favorite of Cou- 
stantius, and the ff;end of prince Constant;ne !" The indig- 
nant proconsul grew pale at these expressions of admiration : 
he hastily dismissed the assembly, and hut himself up in his 
palace. 
IIicroclcs no longer doubtcd that his rival was beloved 
bv Cymodoce ; he judgcd that love had followed glory. A 
thousaud sinister projects presentcd themselves to his mind; this 
moment he was dctcrmincd to carl'y off thc daughter of Demo- 
docus by force, and confine Eudorus in a dungeon ; the next 
hc c-as apl)rehcnsive of the favor that the son of Lasthcnes 
e)joyed at court, tIe dared not openly attack a man who 
had mcrited the honors of a triumph, and been raised to some 
of the chief diguities of the empire : he well kncw the modera- 
tion of Diocletian, who was always an enemy fo violence. 
He took thcrefore a slower but surer meaus of satisfyiug the 
halred that he had so long nourishcd against Eudorus ; he 
wrote to Romc that the Christ;ans of Achaia had refused to 
submit to the census, and that tley -cre on the point of ris- 
ing in open rebcllion, with thc young Arcadian af their head, 
who ]lad becn exiled 1)y the emperor to the army of Con- 
stantius. 
Hierocles hoped thus to banish Eudorus from Greece, and 
to pursue his infamous designs upon Cymodoce without inter- 
ruption. Mcanwhile, he surrounded his rival with spics and 
ilfformers, in hopes to pcuctrate the important secret that dis- 
turbcd his repose. The son of Lasthenes was hot inattentive 
o the dang'ers that threatened his brethren. He was no 
longer the wild youth, unsteady in his attachments, ch;mer;cal 
in lfis projects, and a dnpc fo the illusions of a heated imagina- 
tion : he was a man tried by adversity, capable of actions the 
most gcnerous and the most sublime; deIiberate, serious, in- 
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dustrious ; elocluent in council, brave in the field ; whose pas- 
sions, while they soarcd beyoud narrow views and interestcd 
considerations, wcre adapted to more noble and more clcvatcd 
object. Hc was wcll awarc of the influence that Hicrocles 
possessed over Galcrius, and Galerius over Diocletian. He 
foresaw that the Sophist who persecutcd Cymodoce would let 
loose the whole torrent of his indignation against the Christ- 
ians, the moment he knew of the love and the conversion of thc 
priestess of the Muses. At a single glance, Eudorus behcld 
all the evils that threatened the Church, and sought to avert 
their fury ; bcfore he set otlt with his family for Lacedemou, 
he dispatched a faithful messcugcr, to inïorm Constantine of 
thc truth, and to prevcut the dangerous impression that flic 
report of Hicroclcs might make on thc mind of Au'ustus. 
Just as the prcfect of Achai, had left hs tribunal, Dcmo- 
docus and his daughtcr rcached thc temlflC of Homer. The 
tire on thcir domestic altars was hot yct extinguishcd, and 
Demodocus caused theln to be lighted afresh. A heifcr with 
gilded horns was conducted to the sanctuary, and a sflvcr cup 
of beautiful workmanship was placcd in the hands of the priest. 
This samc cu l) had been formerly used by Danaus, and the 
a3"ed Phoroneus, in their sacrifices. Around its sidcs the skill- 
ïtfl artist had reprcsented Ganymcde carried forcibly away by 
the c,%'le of Jupitcr ; the companions of the I)hrygian hunts- 
man secmcd ovcrwhclmed with sorrow, whfle his fidthful dog 
nmde the forests of Ida rcëcho with his plaintive howl. The 
tather of Cymodoce filled the cup with pure wine, clothcd him- 
self in a long" white tunic, and wreathcd a branch of olive 
round his head : he might have beea takcn for Tircsias, or the 
blind Amphiaraus ready to descend to hell with his armor, 
white chariot and coursers. He thon poured out the libation 
at the foot of ]Iomer's statue; the heiïer fell beneath the 
sacred knife, and Cymodoce suspended ber lyre at the altar 
of her divine aucestor. She theu addressed these 'ords to the 
Swan of Moeonia : 
"Author of my race, thy daughtcr consecrates at thy 
hrinc this melodious lute, which thou didst sometimes deign to 
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attune. Two divinities, Venus and ]Iymen, oblige me to pass 
beneath the empire of other laws : how cana maiden resist 
the shafts of love, and the decrees of Fate ? Andromache-- 
for so thou lmst recounted--amidst all the magnificence of Ilion, 
saw nothing but Astyanax, and her lector. I bave yet no 
son ; but I must follow my spouse." 
Such wcre the adieus of the priestess of the Muses, to the bard 
of Penelope, and of ausicaa. The eyes of the young virgin 
were moist with tears ; despite the strength of hcr love, she 
rcgrettcd those heroes and divinities who formed a part of hcr 
family ; that temple which was at once the sanctuary of her 
gods and the residence of ber father ; and whcre, instead of 
hcr mothcr's milk, she had been nourished with the nectar of 
thc Muses. Everything around her, rccallcd to hcr imagina- 
tion thc bcautiful fictions of the poet, everything around her 
was uudcr the immediate influcnce of lomer : in spire of her- 
self the new Christian fclt ovcrpowered by the mighty genius 
of the father of fiction: thus, when the dove in ber airy 
flights beholds the serpent stretched amidst the flowers, terri- 
fied at his rising crest, and forky sting, and fascinated by the 
lightniugs of his piercing eye, she alights upon a neighboring 
tree, descends from bough to bough, and af length, rendered 
dizzy by the magic of his glance, falls powerless to the earth. 
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SUbIIARY. 

Description of Laconia. 

Arrival of Demodocus st the Residence of Cyril. 
Instruction of Cymodoce. Astarte sends the Dcmon of Jealousy fo 
Hierocles. Cymodo¢e repairs to the Church to be betrothed to Eudo- 
rus. Ceremonies of the Primitive Church. A band of Soldiers, by the 
order of Hierocles, disperses the Believers. Eudorus Rescues Cymo- 
doce, and defends ber st the Tom.b of Leonidas. He receives Orders to 
repair to Rome. The two Families resolve to send Cymodoce to Jeru- 
salem, in order to place hcr under the Protection of thc lfother of Con- 
stantine. Eudorus and Cymodoce set out in order to cmbark st Athens. 

DEODOCUS wept as he closed the gares of Homer's temple. 
He then mounted his chariot with Cymodoce, and again en- 
tered the borders of Iessenia. He soon reached the statue 
of Mcrcury, which stands af the entrance of Icrmeum, and 
penetrated into the defiles of Taygetus. Immense rocks, piled 
up to the heavens, stretched into vast dcclivities on either hand, 
and scarcely afforded vegetation to a few scattered firs on its 
barren summits, that appeared like tufts of herbage on a pile 
of ruins. Concealed beneath the stuntcd broom and the yel- 
low sage that wcre half consumed by the heat, the importunate 
cicada trilled ber monotonous song beneath the burning rays 
of noon. 
"My daughter," said Demodocus, "if was by this saine 
road that, like myself, Lyciscus escaped with his daughter to- 
ward Lacedoemon, and his flight gave birth to the tragical 
adventure of Aristomenes. How many generations have since 
rolled away, to bring us in our turn into these solitary 
places ! iIay the great Jupiter send us some favorable omcn, 
and avert all calamities from thee I" 
Scarcely had he uttered these words, when a vulture 
21 



swooped ri'oto the top of a withcrcd tree, upon a swallow ; 
an cagle that viewed thc scenc dartcd fi'om the mountains, and 
bore off the vulture in his powcrful talons ; at the saine in- 
stant, a suddcn flash of forked lightuing illumined the east, 
pierced the sovcrcign of thc air, and precipitated to the earth 
the victor, the vanquishcd, and thc victim. Demodocns, terri- 
fied, vainly soug-ht the decrees of rate in these uncertain freaks 
of chance. The car, meanwhile, passed the summit of tIer- 
memn, and began to dcscend toward Pillane. The priest of 
IIomer salutcd the Eurotas, whose banks ho coasted; he 
touchcd at tle tomb of Ladas, and etc long discovered the 
statue of 5Iodcsty, that marks the spot whcrc Penclope, on the 
point of following Ulysses, covcred ber face with her vcil to 
bide her blushes. Ite left behind him the monument of the 
Mvsian Diana, thc sacred wood of Carneus, the sevcn columns, 
and the sepulchre of thc Courscr, and suddenly found himself 
on the flowery dcclivitics overlooking the temple of Achilles : 
Sparta and the vallcy of Laconia lay stretched beneath his 
view. The lofty heights of Taygetus, partly crowned with 
fç)rests, and covered with show, towcrcd far to the west ; while 
a chain of lcsser hills formed the eastern horizon, which, lesscn- 
ing as thcy stretchcd into distance, tcrmiuated in the dim red 
summits of Menclaium. The vallcy that lay between these 
two ranges of mountains was obstructed toward the north, 
by a eonrused mass of irregular hills, whieh, stretehing to the 
south, formed the gcntle aeelivities on whieh Sparta is situatcd. 
From Sparta fo tl',e sou lay a smooth and fertile plain, inter- 
seeted by vineyards and ficlds of eorn, ,qnd shaded by elumps 
of olives, syeamorcs and plane-trees. Italf eoneealed amidst 
blooming laurels, thc Eurotas poured his mcandering stream 
through these smiling solitudes, whilc the swa.ns of Leda em- 
bellished his azure tide. 
At the vicw of this magnifieent pieture, whieh was mel- 
lowed by all the varied tints of the new-born Anrora, the 
priest of the gods and Cymodoee eould hot suppress their 
admiration. Who eould tread thc ashes of SpartE with in- 
differenee, and eontemplate without emoEion the country of 
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Lycurgus and Leonidas ? Demodocus had not recovered fi'om 
his astonishment, when the rapid courscrs entercd Laced,'cmon. 
After passiag the forum, the scnatc-houe, and the portico of 
the Persoe, they reuched the theatre, which lay contiguous to 
the citdel, ad ascended to the residcnce of Cyril, whose 
siluation was near the temple of Venus Armatu. 
The bishop of Lacedoemon had been already inforlncd of 
all that had pssed in Arcudia; and the family of Lasthcnes 
was hcre avaiting the urrival of the new Sl)OUSC. To place 
Cymodoce bcyoad the power of Iticrocles, and fo give Eu- 
dorus  lawfifi right over 5cr person, Cyril proposcd that 
she should be bctrothcd to thc son of Lasthcacs as soon as 
shc was declared a ncophytc; but the priestess of lhe Muses 
could hot bccome the spouse of Eudorus, till shc had rcccived 
the rites of baptism. The old men salutcd the amiable stran- 
ger with  grave and holy tcnderness; while the mothcr nd 
sisters of Eudorus were la.vish in their attentions, :ad in 
every littlc soothing office of affection. Cymodoce h.lt a 
charln in the caresses her new mothcr and sistcrs, which 
she had never bcfore cxperienced. But shc sw hot Eudo- 
rus, who, in this moment of lmppiness, ha.d redoullcd his 
watchings and austcrities. Ttmt very cvcting, Cyril com- 
uenced his course of Christian i»;truetions. Shc received 
them with ing'cnuousucss and sim?licity: the morality and 
chrity of the Gospcl charmcd her hcart. She wept proïusely 
over the mystery of thc cross and the suffcrings of the Son of 
Man; the religious honors paid to the :5[othcr of the Saviour 
filled hc:bosolu with the tenderest cmotions; she solicited the 
aged martyr to rcpeat again and again thc history of the mau- 
gcr, the shcpherds, the angcls, and thc nmgi; slc rcpeated in  
whispcr, " Hall, Mury, flfll of gracc !" words that shc had 
lcarnt by heart. The awful majesty of the God of the Christ- 
ians filled her with a certain feeling oï alarln ; she thcrcforc flcd 
to Ma.ry for refuge, whom, as she possessed none upon earth, 
she took for her mothcr in heaven. She would often exlflaiu 
to Demodocus somc of the lessons she had learnt; and seated 
ou his knees, would describe, in lang'uage the most simple and 
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affecting, the happy lires of the patriarchs, the tendcrness of 
:Nachor for his daughter Sarah, and the love of young Tobias 
for the stranger whom he espouscd: she mentioned, also, that 
lamented maiden whom an apostle called forth ri'oto the tomb, 
and restored to hcr disconsolate parents. 
" Do you hot think," she would add, "that the God of the 
Christians, who commands me fo love my father, that my days 
lnay be prolonged here upon earth, is more worthy of homage 
than those gods who never speak to me concerning thee ?" 
:Nothing could be more touching than to behold this new 
kind of missionary, by turn the disciple of one old man and the 
instructress of anothcr, placed like Grace and Persuasion be- 
tween two venerable sages, to make a priest of Homer relish 
the serious instructions of a priest of Israel. 
The enemy of the human race trembled with rage on secing 
this innocent virgin escape his power, and accused Astarte of 
the calamity. 
"Feeble clemon," cried he, " of what use art thou in the 
abyss ? Thou didst hot quit heaven but with regret, and now 
behold thee agam vanquished by the angel of holy love !" 
" 0 Safari, calm thy wrath," rcturned Astarte. " If I bave 
been unablc to prevail over the angel that fills my place in the 
abode of happiness, my very defcat will serve the success of 
thy designs. I bave a son in hcll, but I dare not approach 
him, so much does his fury intimidate me. Thou knowest 
him: tescend to his prison and bring him to earth. I will 
await his coming af the side of I-Iierocles; and when this mor- 
tal shall be consumed with his flames and my own, thou wilt 
need only to deliver the Christians to the demon of omi- 
cide." 
She spoke, and Satan plunged fo the bottom of the gulf of 
torments. Beyond the stagnant marshes and the lakes of tire 
and brimstone in the vast regions of hell, lies a dungeon, the 
abode of the most wretched of the dwellers in hell. ]:[ere the 
demon of Jealousy utters his everlasting howlings. :Reclining 
amidst vipers and hideous reptiles, slumber never approaches 
his eyes. Inquietude, suspicion, vengeance, despair, and a sort 
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of ferocious love glare from his eyes; his mind is occupied and 
tormented with chimeras; he starts, fancying that he hcars 
mysterious sounds, and attempts to pursue vain phautoms. To 
quench his burning thirst, he drinks ii'om a brazen cup a poi- 
son composed of his own sweat and tears, tIis trembling lips 
breathc forth, homicidc: in default of the victim that he secks 
without ceasing', hc plunges a dagger into his own breast, for- 
getful that he is immortal. 
The prince of darkness descendcd to the retreat of this 
stcr, thon paused at thc entrance of thc cavern. 
"Powcrful archangel," said he, " I havc a.lways distiu- 
guishcd thce among the innumcrablc spirits of lny empire. 
To-day thou canst prove thy gratitude: it is necessary to kiu- 
dle in the brcast of a mortal the fiame that thou once plantedst 
in the heart of Herod. The Christiaus must be destroyed; the 
sceptre of the world must be regaincd; the enterprise is worthy 
of thy courage. Corne, O my son, ancl second the va.st dc- 
signs of thy king !" 
The dcmon of Jealousy removcd the pois(3nous cup from his 
mouth, and, wiping his lips with his tresses of living serpents, 
replied, with a deep sigh: "O Satan, will the wcight of 
hell never bend thy proud brow ? Dost thou wish to expose 
me again to the fury of those thunderbolts that hurled thee 
down into thc gulf of tears ? What canst thou do against the 
cross ? A woman bas crushed thy proud head in the dust. I 
hate the lig'ht of heaven. The chaste love of the Christians 
bas destroyed my dominion on earth. Pursue thine own de- 
signs, if thou wilt; but lcave me to enjoy my rage in peace 
and corne no more to trouble my fury." 
He spoke, and with furious grasp seized the serpents that 
werc clinging to his side, and tore thcm with his sharp teeth. 
Trembling with wrath, Satan .replied : 
"Pusillanimous angel, whence arises this fear ? :Has re- 
pcntance, the cowardly virtue of Christians, entered, then, into 
thy heart ? Look about thee: behold thy eternal abode. Ban- 
ish vain regrets, and lcarn to oppose a boundless hatred to ills 
without end. Dare to follow me: I will soou cause the chaste 
12 
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love that tcrrifics thee to vauish from the world, and will 
restore to thee thy empire over vanquished man. :But do hot 
wait till my arm shall constrain thee to accord that which 
dcign to dcmand of tby zeal. » 
Thc demon of Jcalousy suffered himself to be persuaded by 
this minglcd threat and lmpe. 
Salan, fillcd with joy, mountcd upon a chariot of tire, and 
]»laci)g by his side the nonster whom he called his son, in- 
structcd him in what he had to do, and namcd to him the vic- 
tire of whom he was to take possession. To avoid the impor- 
tunity of thc spirits of darkness, the two chicfs of hel] rendered 
themsclves invisible while travcrsing" the abodes of pain. 
Dcath alone saw thcm 1)ass throup'h the portals of the abyss, 
aud grccted thcm with a horrible stalle. They soon reached 
the ca.rth, and dcsccndcd into the vallcy of thc All)hens. 
prey to his fatal love, the l)roconsul of Achaia lay stretched 
in disordêred slumbers. Confident of the secret pains of :Hier- 
ocles, the demon of Jealousy concealed himself beneath the 
semblance of an aged augur. He assumed the wrinkled face, 
trcmbling" voice, bald forehead, and saintly pal]or of the 
ancicnt diviner. With a long veil upon his head, and the 
sacred fillcts descending upon his shoulders, he approached the 
bed of the unbeliever like a frightïttl dream, and touched the 
breast of Hicrocles with the rod that he held in his hand. 
" Thou sleepest," cried he, "while thy enemy triumphs 1 
Cymodoce, conducted to Lacedemon, bas embraced lhe reli- 
gion of the Christians, and will soon become the bride of the 
son of Lasthenes. Awake, and seize thy prey; and, to snatch 
her from thy rival, destroy, if ueed be, the entire race of 
Christians !» 
While finishing these words, the demon of Jealousy snatched 
from his head the veil and priestly fillets. :He resumed his 
horrible ïorm, and lcaning" over :Hierocles, clasped him tightly 
in his arms, and infused into his veins his own impure blood. 
Filled with terror, the wretched man struggled beneath the 
weight of the phantom, and awoke with a cry : as a man 
who has been buricd alive, arouses with terror from his lethargy 
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in the field of the dead, and striking his coffln with his brow, 
sends forth a wail froln the bosom of thc earth. Ail thc 
renom of the infernal monster had passcd into the soul of thc 
enemy of the believers, tte sprang from his bed, his hair 
bristling with rage, and summoned his guards: he wishcd to 
anticipate the ordcrs of Augustus, to arrest the Christians and 
disperse their assemblies; he spoke of cousl)iracies , of trcason 
to the empire. 
"I must bave blood I » he cxclaime4 " Every bosom is 
catching thc flame of sedition. Let us hot coin 
suit the cntrails of victims: of what avail to us are vows, and 
prayers, and sacrifices ?" 
The fool ! Erc long his secret agents arrivcd ri'oto Lace- 
doemon, and confirmcd the truth of the dreau. that had haunted 
his imagination. 
Though rcsigned to the decrecs of Providence, and acdcntly 
desirous of the crown of martyrdom, Eudorus yet dreamt hot 
that thc storm impended so nearly over his head. IIe spent his 
whole time in preparing his soul, and in cndcavoring to rcndcr 
himself more worthy both of the high destiny which :Paul had 
predicted, and of the spouse that God had chosen. As when 
the toaster of a vineyard returns from a long absence, and 
finds the favorcd plant, in which he placed his greatest expec- 
tations, weakcned and unproductivc, he instantly bcg'ins to lop 
off the useless branches, the trec rcsumes its more than wonted 
vigor, and the very next scason bends bcucath thc weight of 
its fruit; thus the son of Lasthenes, abandoned 1)-his Go(t, 
had languishcd without culture; but when the fither of the 
family returned to his iuheritance, and once more bestowcd his 
cares on his beloved plant, Eudorus was crowned -ith all the 
virtues that his infancy had announced. 
The time for the accomplishlnent of a part of his prayers 
drew near: he was about to receive the plcdge of Cymod«)ce. 
The new catcchumen had merited, by ler docility, her purity, 
and the readiness with which she received and rctaincd in- 
struction, to be admitted two degrees hig'hcr in her Christian 
course. She was to appear at the church f6r the first time, on 
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one of thc festivals consecratcd to the mother of the Saviour; 
after thc cclcraliou of thc divine mysteries, she was, at the 
saine tiret, to swcar fidclity to hcr God and to ber spouse. 
Thc tirst Christians gcncrally chose solitude and silence to 
ccoml)lish thc cercmonics of their rehgion, and the night was 
fixcd in which Cymodoce was to triumph over hell. The 
whole prcceding da.y she spcnt in prayer and meditation; and 
toward evcning Scphom and her two daughters began to array 
thc new spouse. She first laid asidc the ornaments of the 
l|uscs, and depositcd on a domcstic altar, dcdicatcd to the 
qucen of aug'els, ber sceptre, ber vcil, and consecrated fillets: 
hcr lyre remaincd suspcnded in the temple of tIomer. If v¢as 
hot wilhout some tc,qrs of regret th,qt she p,qrted with these 
elcgant orlmmcnts of hcr patcrnal religion. A white tunic, 
and a crown of lilics, were substituted in thc place of those 
necklaces, ,qnd other ornamcnts of pearl which were hot worn 
by thc Christians. Thc smile of the Muses was replaced by 
au evangelical purity, which breathed over ber whole person 
,',harms worthy of heaven. 
At the second watch of the mght, she cme forth in the 
midst of a blaze of torches, bearing in ber hand a lighted 
taper. She was preceded by Cyril, the priests, the widows, 
and the deaconesscs; while a choir of virgins awaited them at 
the porch. Wlwn she appeared, a shout of admiration burst 
from the crowd which this ceremony had attracted to the spot. 
Thc Pagans exclaimed: 
" This is the daughtcr of Tyndarus, who is crowned with 
the nul»tial wreath, and is about to bless thc couch of Mene- 
laus ! This is Venus, when she threw ber bracelets into the 
Eurotas, and showed herself to Lycurguu under the içatnres of 
Minerva !" 
The Christians exc]aimed: 
"This is a second Ee ! This is the spouse of the young 
Tobias, the chtste Susannah, or the noble Esther I" 
Ïhe naine of Esther, given by the unanimous volte of a 
fidthfld people, was immediately ehosen for the Christian n.me 
of Cwnodoce. 
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Not fiLr from Lessa, and near the tombs of thë Agidoe, 
the Christians of Sparta had erected a church. At a dis. 
tance from the noise and bustlc of the crowd, and envh'oned 
by courts a.nd gardcns, it stood scparate from every profane 
monument. After passing a portico decorated with fountains, 
in which the faithful purified themselves before joining in 
praycr, were found three gares that led to the basilica. 
In the rccess at the castcrn end stood the altar, and behind 
the altar, the sanctuary. This altar was of massive gold, cn- 
richcd with prccious stoncs, and erected over the body of a 
martyr; four curtains of rich tapcstry environcd it. Adove 
of ivory, represcnting the Holy Spirit, was suspcndcd abov« 
thc altar, and protected the tabernacle bcncath its wings. 
The walls were decorated with picturcs, representing various 
subjects taken from the Scriptures. N'car the door of the 
church, but isolated, arose the baptistcry, at the view of which 
the catechumen sighed with holy impatience. 
Cymodoce advanced toward thc sacred portico. She was 
torcibly struck with the surprising contrast that was visible 
on every side: here stood the daughters of Lacedoemon, 
whose loose apparcl, and cvery look and motion, bespoke that 
wantonness and dissipation, which is acquired in the dances at 
the festivals of Bacchus and Hyacinthus : the rude memorials 
of Sparta, thaf knavery, cruelty, and maternal ferocity to 
which she gave her sanction, were still legible in the cyes of 
the idolatrous crowd. On the other side wcre seen the 
Christian virgins, in chaste atth'e; those daughters of tIelena, 
who rivallcd their mother in the beauty of their persons, but 
surpassed ber by the charms of their modesty. They were going 
with the test of the faithful to celcbrate the mysteries of a 
religion, which, while it renders the heart tender and com- 
passionate toward the infant, and charitable toward the slave, 
inspires a horror of dissimulation and deceit. It seemed 
as if two distinct peoples composed this kindred race: so 
much may men be changed by the power of religion l 
When they reached the sacred spot, the bishop, holding 
the Gospel in his hand, nmunted the episcopal throne, 



which fronted the pcople, and stood at tie further end of tl=e 
sauctuary. Seatcd ou his right and left, thc priests filled the 
scmicircle of the altar ; bchind them were ranged the dcacons 
in a standing posture. The peoplc filled the body of thc 
church; thc mcn, who sut in diffcrent seats from thc women, 
had thcir hcads uncovered ; while the women were veilcd. 
Whilst thc assembly took thcir seats, thc choir chantcd a 
psalm introductory to thc festival of thc day. Aftcr the 
canticlc, thc faithfifl prayed for some timc in silence. Thc 
bishop thcn pronounccd a prayer, in which all thc vows of the 
faithful werc uuitcd. Thc readcr thcn mounted -the pulpit, 
aad chose such tcxts both from thc Old and :New Testament, 
as had a rcfcrcncc to the double festival which they werc 
ccl«brating. What a spectacle for Cymodoce ! How striking 
thc diffcrcncc bctwccn thesc holy and peaceful ccremonies, and 
thc bloody sacriticcs and impure hymus of :Pagan worship 1 
Every eyc was turned upon thc innocent catechumen; shc 
was seatcd in thc midst of a company of virgins, :hom shc 
far outshonc in beauty. Overcomc with reverencc and awe, 
she scarcely lared to cast one timid glance around the 
assembly, to search out him who, next to God, held thc highest 
)lacc in ber affections. 
When the reader had concludcd, thc bishop mounted the 
chair of truth, ttc begun by explaining" the gospcl of the 
day; ,nd aftcr speaking of thc conversion of idolaters, aud of 
thc hTpiness which a virtuous maiden was about to enjoy in 
hcr union with u Christian spouse, undcr the patronage of thc 
mothcr of God, ho thus concluded his discourse : 
"Inhabitants of Lacedoemon, if is timc to remind you of 
your solcnm engagements with Sion. Your ancient monarch, 
Arius, awarc that he was descended, likc the faithful peoplc, 
fi',m thc stock of Abraham, reclaimcd from the pontiff Onias 
he laws of his sacred ancestor. In thc lctter wh'h he 
addrcsscd to thc Jcwish people, he says, ' Our flocks, and all 
out possessions arc yours, and from you wc claim an equal 
rcturn of hospitality.' The )Iaccabees, acknowlcdging this 
eommon origin, sent a friendly deputation to the Spartaus. If, 
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wl,cn but Geutiles, you were distinguishcd by the God of 
Jacob among the people of Javan, Sethim, and Elisa, what 
ought now to be your gratitude toward heaven, whet you are 
marked with the scal of the clect ? Lo, this is the moment to 
show yoursclves worthy of the cradlc of your )irth, over- 
shadowed by the palms of Idumma.. The illustrious martyrs, 
Judas, Jouathau, and thcir brethren, invite you to tread lu 
their footstcl)s. You are callcd to-day to the dcfeucc of your 
celcstial al)ode. O bclovcd fiock, which heavcn has intrustcd 
to my carc, this is pcrhaps thc last time that your shephcrd 
shall assemble you it the fold 1 and should it be pcrmitted us 
to mcet again, how small the number .',bat would be round at 
the foot ot" this altar I Servants of Jcsus Christ, ye virtuous 
spouses, ye spotless virgius, this day you may exult in haviug 
quitted the pomps of thc world to lead a lire of purity. Would 
fect, entangled in the silken folds of looscly-flowing drapery, be 
able to mourir the scaffold ? Would those ornamcnts of 
pearl, which surrouud too dlicate u neck, leave room for the 
executioner's sword ? Let us rejoice, my brcthren ; the time 
of our dcliverance approaches : deliverance, I say, for without 
doubt, you would hot call the dungeon, and the torture 4th 
which you are threatened, by the naine of slavery. To u per- 
secuted Christian, the prison is hot  scene of suffering, but of 
delight : when the soul is rapt in prayer, the body feels not 
the weight of the chain : the whole man is ravished, and borne 
upward toward heaven I" 
Cyril descended from the pulpit, and a deacon exclaimed : 
"My brethren, let us pray !" 
At these words the assembly arose, turned toward the east, 
and with hands extended toward heaven, prayed for all Christ- 
ians, for infidels, for the persecuted, the feeble, the sick, the 
affticted, and for all those that 'eep. The dcacons then 
cleared the sacred place of all thosc ho were hot permittcd 
to assist at the holy sacrifice; the Gentile, the doemoniac, and 
the pcnitent. The mother of Eudorus, assisted by two wid- 
ows, came to seek the trembling catechumen, and conduct het 
to the feet of Cyril. The bishop thus addressed her : 



"Who art thon ?" 
She replied according" to the instruc-tions she had received : 
"I ara Cymodoce, the daughter of Demodocus." 
"Whut is your wish ?" suid the prelate. 
" To quit the darkness of idolatry, und receive the light of 
the Gospel of Jcsus Christ." 
" IIave you thought seriously on this your resolution ?" said 
the bishop. "Do you fear ncithcr imprisomncnt nor dcuth ? 
Is your faith in Jesus Christ lively and sincerc 7.,, 
Cymodoce paused. She did hot cxpect the first part of the 
qucstion; the sorrows of hcr agcd father rose to her mind; but 
at the thouht that she was hesitating for a moment to share 
the lot of Eudorus, she instantly decidcd, and repled in a firm 
voice : 
" I fear ncither dungeons nor death; and my faith in Jesus 
Christ is lively and sincere." 
The bishop then imposed his hands upoa her, and murked 
her foreheud with the sign of the cross. A tongue of tire ap- 
peared ii the vaulted roof of the church, and the tIoly Spirit 
dcscended upon the predestined virgin. A deacon placed a 
brunch of palm in ber hand, her rb'gin companions adorned 
her with wrcaths of fiowers, und, preceded by a hundred blaz- 
ing tapers, She returned to her seat like a murtyr, who is just 
prepuring to take her flight to the skies. 
The sacrifice began. The bishop sulutcd the people, and 
the deucon exclaimed: "Peace be with you l" und immediately 
the whole assembly suluted each other with the kiss of peace. 
The attendant priest received the gifts of the faithful, and the 
whole altar was covered with bread for the sacrifice. Cyril 
blessed it; the lamps wcrc lighted; clouds of incense arose, 
and the Christians chanted the loud hosannahs of gratitude 
and praise; the sacrifice was accomplished. The sacred host 
wus distrihuted among the faithful, the agape followed the 
holy communion, and the attention of the whole assembly was 
called to a solemn and affecting ceremony. 
The spouse of Lusthenes announced to Cymodoce that she 
was now to pledge her fidelity fo Eudorus. Cymodoce, agi 
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tated, was supported in the arms of the virgins who surrounded 
ber. But whcre was thc bridegroom ? Why did Ee linger 
behhd, and manifest so little impatience ? 'hat part of the 
temple concealed him from the searching eyeu of Cymodoce ? 
VThile no answcr was returned, and all was silence and sus- 
pense, suddculy the gares of the church were ol)ened , and u 
plaintive voice was heard without, exclaiming : 
" I havc sinned before God, and belote man At lome I 
forgot my religion, and was rejected from thc bosom of the 
Church; in Gaul, I gave u mortal stab to the bosom of inno- 
cence: my brethren, pray for me !" 
Cymodoce recognized the voice of Eudorus. The descend- 
ant of Philopcemen, clad in sackcloth, with his head covered 
with ashes, lay prostrate on the floor of the porch, and having 
now aecomplished his terre of penitence, -as making his public 
confession. The prelate offercd up a prayer of mercy for the 
humbled Christian, which all the faithftfl rcpeatcd. What a 
new subject of astonishment for Cymodoce ! She was a second 
time conducted to the altar to be betrothed to ber spouse, and 
repeated the words which the bishop recited i a tone of the 
tcndcrest emotion. A deacon attended on Eudorus: standing" 
at the gates of the church, which ho was hOt permitted to en- 
ter, the penitent pronounced on his part the words that engaged 
him ti Cymo0.oce. Exchanged from thc altar to the vestibule, 
their mutual vows were carried ff'oto the one fo the other by 
the attendant priest: it seemed like the union of im_ocencc and 
repentance. The daughter of Demodocus consecrated to the 
queen of angels a distaff fitll of spotless wool, the symbol of 
domestic occupations. 
During this affecting ceremony, he whole audience were 
melted into tears, while the 4_rgins of the new Sion chanted 
this canticle of the spouse : 
" As the lily among thorns, so is my well-belovcd among 
the virgins. O my love, behold thon art faiz" I Thine eyes 
are like the sparkling fish-pools of Heshbon, thy mouth is a. 
hall-open pomegranate, and thy locks resemble the braaches 
 f the palm-trcc. Thc tents of ceàar, ad the papillons of 
12" 
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Solomon, are less bcautiful than my well-beloved. Who is she 
that comcth ibrth like the morning; that arises from the 
dcsert like a cloud of aromatic spices ? O yc daughters of 
Jer,salem ! I conjure you by the roes of the mountaias to 
support roc with fruits, and stay me up with flowers ; for my 
soul hath mclted at the voice of my well-bcloved. Breathe, 
thon wiud of the south, upon the mandrakes, and the flowery 
villes of Engcdi, and shed thy sweetest pcrfnmes around her 
who is thy soul's dellght! My bcloved bath wounded my 
soul. Open to me the doors of cedar ; for my locks are mois- 
tencd with the dcws of night. Let myrtle, and cinnamon, and 
aloes, cmbalm thy couch ; let thy right hand support my head, 
because I languish with love; place me as u seal upon thy 
hcart, for love is stronger than death." 
Scarcely had the Christian virgins concluded their canticle, 
when othcr voices, and , different concert, were heard without. 
Dcmodocus had assemblcd u numbcr of his young fricnds and 
relations, who in their turn chanted the nuptial song of Eudo- 
rus and Cymodoce : 
"The star of the evening shines in the west : young men, it 
is rime to quit the fcstive board. Behold the virgin-bride 
al)proaches ! O ]ymen, smile propitious on the beauteous 
maid I 
" Sou of Urani, thon th,t dwellest on the heights of ]eli- 
con, and whose office if is to conduct to the Spouse the timid 
virgin, corne, adora thy brow with the odorifcrous wreuth! 
Assume thy veil, bedecked with ail the gloving tints of Aurora, 
and bind the yellow sundals to thy foot of show I Corne, raise 
thy harmonious voice, step lightly through the dance, and wave 
in thy hand the nuptial torch ! 
" Open the gates of the nuptial chamber, and let the virgin 
approach. Modesty makcs ber advance with timidity, and 
she wecps as she quits ber paternal mansion. :Matrons, calm 
the anxiety of the trembling virgin, and raise her drooping 
sonl. 
"May children, more beautiful than the day, bless your 
fruitful union ! May we hchold , young Eudorus suspended 
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at the bosom of Cymodoce, stretching his little hands to- 
ward his mother, and smiling sweetly ou the warrior 
father !" 
In this manncr did two religions unite to celebrate a union, 
which secmed happy, af the very moment that if was menaced 
by the greaîest dangers. These songs of joy had scarcely 
ceased, when the regular march of a body of soldicrs, and the 
sound of arms, was heard without. A confused murmur 
spread through thc assembly, while a hand of ruffians, bearing 
tire and drawn swords in their hands, entered this asylum of 
peace. Thc affrightcd crowd rushed out at the various doors 
that led from the church. Tbe narrons, passage that cxtended 
from thc naçe io the vestibule resoundcd wi/h the horrid 
shrieks of women, childrcn, and old men, hall suffocated in 
the general pressure and confusion: all were (lisperscd, and 
the body of the church was left deserted. C)n-il, clothed in 
his pontifical robes, and all serene and unmoved before the 
:Holy of Holies, was arrested at the altar. A centurion, 
charged with the orders of Hierocles, sought Cymodoce, and, 
discovering ber in thc midst of the crowd, flcw to the spot, 
and was about to lay his profane hands upon her. Eudorus, 
that peaceful lamb, was changcd in an instant into a furious 
lion. He darted upon the centurion, wrcsted the sword from 
his hand, broke it asuuder, and scizing thc daughter of Dcmo- 
docus in his anns, rushcd out with his lovely burden, in hopes 
'o escapc amidst the darkncss of the night. The centurion, 
finding himself disarmed, callcd his soldiers, and 1)ursued the 
son of Lasthenes. Eudorus rcdoubled his speed, and was 
already within reach of thc tomb or" Leonidas, when the parti.- 
sans of Hierocles pressed closely upon his footsteps. [Ils ex- 
hausted strength disappointed the ardor of his love ; he could 
no longer support his burden, and placed his spouse beneath 
the sacred monument, ±Near the tomb stood a trophy, com. 
posed of the arms of the warriors of Thermopyloe. Eudorus 
seizcd the lance of the king of Lacedoemon, and af that mo- 
ment the soldiers arrived. When on the point of rushing 
upon their prey, they imagined that they beheld, by the pale 
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glcam of their torches, the illustrious snade of the nlighty 
Leonidas, who graspcd his lance with one hand, and with the 
othcr embraced his sepulchre. The eyes of Eudorus sparkled 
with rage; his long black hair waved in the night-brceze, 
while the lance which he braudished in his hand fiashed back 
the glare of theù" torchcs : lcss terrible did Leonidas himself 
;Tl)car to the Persiaus on that fatal night, when, penctrating 
ahnost to the tent of Xerxes, he filled the camp of the bar- 
bariaus with confusion and slaughter. But what could equal 
the astonishment of many of the soldiers, whcn in the supposed 
l)hantom they recognized their former general. 
" Romans," cricd Eudorus, "it is my spouse that you seek 
to tcar from my arms; but I will part from ber only with my 
life." 
Touched with the voice of their ancient companion in arms, 
and alarmed at his terrible air and menacing" attitude, the 
soldiers were arrested in their career. As the reaper 
beholds the ripened ears fall without resistance be,ath his 
sickle, but on reaching the foot of some oak that towers in the 
midst of the grain, admires the powerfifl tree which only the 
axe can fcll, or the storm overthrow; thus, after dispersing the 
mingled crowd, the soldiers stood arrested before the son of 
Lasthenes. In vain the cowardly centurion commanded them 
to advance; they seemel fixed to the spot by some invincible 
spell. Heaven intcrposed in favor of its servant, and inspired 
thcm with this sacred drcad. It did still more: the guardian 
angel of Eudorus was ordained to shield him fi'om the view of 
the cohort. The thmder rolled through the sky i the guardian 
spirit, under the form of a warrior c]ad in glitterinff arms, sta- 
tioned himself at the side of Eudorus; thc lihtninffs flashed 
around, and discovered the radiant spectre to the eyes of the 
affrighted soldiers; each threw his buckler over his shotfider, 
and flew for shelter into the surrounding ffloom. Eudorus 
blessed heaven for its protection, and affain raised his well 
bcloved in his arms. Cymodoce, overcome with terror, clung 
closely to thc neck of her spouse : not with bore grace does 
the vine encircle the poplar that supports it; not With more 
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ardor does the flamc embrace the trunk of the pine that it 
consmnes, nor the sail twine more closcly about the toast, while 
the tempest howls around. Charged with his treasure, the 
son of Lasthenes was not long in reaching his father's resi- 
dente; and for a rime, at lcast, placcd his rb'gin spouse in 
shelter from the outrage of ber enemies. 
Hierocles, a prcy to the dcmon of Jealousy, had ventured 
upon this act of violence against the Christians, with the hope 
of ravishing Cymodoce from Eudorus bcibre she had pronounced 
the vow that bound her to ber spouse: but his partisans ar- 
rived too late, and the courage of Eudorus savcd the innocent 
catechumeu. The messenger that the son of Lasthencs had 
dispatchcd to Constantine, returned to Lacedoemon on the 
very night of this outrageous attempt upon his s»ou.se. The 
intelligence he brought was at once consolatory and distress- 
ing. Diocletian had again displayed that moderation which 
ever marked his character. Upon receiving the false report 
of Hierocles, the emperor ordercd a strict watch fo be kept 
upon the ministers'of the Christians, and disperse theh" secret 
assemblies; but upon hearing a true statement of the case from 
Constantinc, he no longer hcsitatcd to believe that Eudorus 
was innocent, and that the story of his being at the head of 
an insurrection was the mere offspring of malice: he therefore 
contentcd himself with recalling him to :Rome. Constantine 
added in his letter: 
" My friend, hasten to join me, for we shall soor have need 
of your counsels and assistance. I have sent Dorotheus to 
Jerusalem, that he may apprise my mother of the dangers that 
threaten the Christians. He is to touch af Athens on his 
way. If you choose to embark at the lh'oeus, you may hear 
something of importance ri'oto the mouth of your old 
friend.» 
In effect, the galley of Dorotheus had just reached the port 
of Phalerum. The two families of Lasthenes and Demodocus 
deliberated npon he part that it was most advisable te 
take. 
" Cymodoce cannot remain in Greece after my departure, » 
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said Eudorus, " without being exposed to the violence of Hier- 
ocles; she cannot follow me to l%ome, since our union has hot 
yet takcn place. But a favorable circumstance offers itself: 
Dorotheus can conduct Cymodoce to Jerusalem. Under the 
protection of thc spouse of Constantius, she may be fully in- 
structed in all the truths of salvation. As soon as the empe- 
rot shall grant me permission, I will go to thc tomb of Jesus 
Christ, and rcclaim that foEith which the daughter of Dcmodocus 
bas pledged on his altar. » 
Thc two families regarded this plan as an inspiration from 
heaven: thus should the scaman amidst the darkness of tho 
night, and thc howlings of the tempest, hear on a sudden the 
clarion of that warlike bird who once aroused the village to 
its matiu loEors, but now sits solitary on the deck, he feels a 
mingled sensation of regret for his home, and of hope amid the 
terrors of the storm; he blesses the cheering sound, which in 
thc midst of the deep cau call up images of pastoral lire, and 
which secms to announce the approach to land. Demodocus 
himsclf felt a confidence in the project of Eudorus; regardless 
of thc sorrows of scparation, he thought of nothing at present 
but of the best menus to secure his bcloved daughter: he would 
willingly have followed ber to the extrcmities of the earth, but 
his age, and the duties of his sacrcd office, enchained him to 
the soil of Greccc. 
" Well, » said Lasthenes, "may God's will be doue I Demo- 
docus shall conduct Cymodoce to Athens, and you, my son, 
shall immediately depart for the saine place. You shall both 
bid each other adieu, and sail from thc saine port--the one for 
Rome, the othcr for Syria. O ny children, the time of out 
trials is of short duration, and passes with the rapidity of u 
messenger I Remaiu firm to your faith, aud may heaven 
sanctil'y your mutual love."  
Their departure was fixed for thc following day, in the fear 
of some new outrage of the proconsul. :Belote he set out from 
Lacedoemon, Eudorus wrote to Cyril, whom he was hot per 
mittcd to see in prison. The confessor, accustomed to chains, 
sent his benediction to the two persecuted spouses from the 
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depth of his dungeon. 0 ye tender and affectionate pair, al 
the very moment whcn you are counting upon long years of 
happiuess here below, the heavenly choir of virgins and martyrs 
are beginning to celebrate a union th,t is more durable, sud u 
felicity that shall never end 1 
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SUIIMARY. 

Athens. Adieus of Cymodoce, Eudorus and Jemodocus. Cymodoco 
embarks with Dorotheus for Joppa. Eudorus embarks at the saine timo 
for Osti. The Mother of the Saviour sends Gabriel to the Angel of the 
Seas. Eudorus arrives at Rome. Hefinds the Senate ïeadyto assemble 
in order to pronounce upon the Fte of the Christians. He is chosen to 
plead their Cause. Hierocles arrives at Rome; he is charged by the 
Sophists with defending their Sect and accusing the Christians. Sym- 
machu% High Priest of Jupiter is to address the Senate in behaff of the 
ancient Gods of the Country. 

]OUNTED on a courser of Thessaly, and followed by a single 
attendant, the son of Lasthenes quitted Lacedoemon, and 
took the road that led over the mountains of Argos. Reli- 
gion and love inspired his bosom with a thousand generous 
resolutions. Thc Almighty, who willcd fo rise him to the 
highest dcgrec of glory, conducted him through those sccnes 
of fidlen magnificence that inspire a contempt for all sublunary 
things. Eudorus traversed the barren summits of the moun- 
tains, and trod the patrimony of the King of kings. Dm'ing 
three days he urged his courser forward, and at last reached 
Argos, where .ho tasted a short repose. Though the various 
parts of this once flourishing city still retained the memorable 
names of Hercules and I)elops, of Clytemnestr and Iphigenia, 
yet nothing met the eye but pries of silent and melancholy 
ruins. He next beheld the solita'y gates of :Mycenoe, and the 
iong'-ïorgotten tomb of Agamemnou; at Corinth he sought 
for no other monuments than those which reminded him of the 
illustrious al)ostle , with whose powerful eloquence they had 
once resounded. In travergng the depopulated isthmus, hc 
was rcminded of the gaines sung by Pindar, whicb participated 
280 
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in some degree, in the sl)lendor and omnipotence of the gods ; 
af Megara he sought for the hospitable roof of his ancest,)rs, 
who paid the last. honors to the ashes of Phocion. Eleusis 
was entirely deserted ; and nothiug was seen iu the straits of 
Salamis but a solitary fishernmu's brk, which was fastened fo 
the loose fragments of a ruined mole. ]3ut whcn following" the 
Sacred Way, Eudorus ascended Mouut Poecile, and beheld the 
plain of Attica stretched beneath his view, ho paused, over- 
corne with admiration and surprise; thc citadcl of Athcns, 
elcgantly eut in thc form of a pcdcstal, was crowned with the 
tengple of Minerva and thc Propyl,-ea ; the city lay extcndcd 
af its base, and l)resented to the view the intermingling 
columns of a thousand other monuments. The heights of 
Hymettus formed the background of the 1)icture, while a 
grove of olives encirclcd the city of Miucrva. 
:Eudorus, following the wiudings of the Cephisus, which 
flows through this sacred grove, iuquired the way fo the gar- 
dens of thc Academy. Some tombs scattered along the side 
of the road pointed out the path to this retreat of philosophy. 
He discovercd the monuments of Thrasybu]us, Conon and 
Timotheus ; he saluted the sel)ulchres of thcse young men who 
fcll in dcfcnce of their country during" the Feloponnesian war: 
I)ericles, who compared Atheus deprived of its youth fo the 
ycar without ifs si)ring , himself reposed in thc midst of these 
fiowem that werc cut oit before their prime. 
A statue of Love announced to the son of Lasthenes the 
entrance to the gardens of Plato. Adrian, in restoring the 
Academy to its ancient splendor, had only opened an asylum 
to the drcams of the humurt mind. Whoever hud attained to 
the rank of a Sophist, scemed fo have acquired the privilege 
of insolence and error. The Cynic, whose foul and tattered 
mantle scarce served him fora covering, insulted with his stait 
and his wallet the Flatouist enveloped in his long robe of 
purple ; the Stoic, in his mantle of sombre hue, declared war 
against the Epicureau crowned with flowers. Every place 
resounded with the mingled murmurs of the schools, which the 
Athenians called the song of the swaus and sirens ; and those 



cmbowcring walk.% which a divine genius had immorta!ized, 
werc bccomc the retreat of impostors, and of the most useless 
of maukind. 
Through ail thcse places did Eudoi us waudcr in search of 
his ancicnt friend, the prefcct of the palace. As he passed 
thc differcnt groups of Sophists, ho was nfistaken for a novice 
who had just cntcred the schools ; and each sect, willing to 
draw him over fo its particular system, ruade up fo him, and 
proposed lcssons of wisdom in the language of folly. Eudo- 
rus could hot couceal his contempt, and hastcned forward to 
find Dorothcus. This virtuous Christian was walking apart.by 
himself in an allcy over-arched with planc-trees, and cooled by 
thc fi'eshness of a ueighboring canal ; he was surrounded by a 
company of young men, already rcnowned for their talents or 
thcir birth, lcar him stood Gregory lazianzen, who alrcady 
discovcrcd a genius for poetry ; John, that new Demosthenes, 
whose prcmature cloqucuce had won him the appellation of 
"the Goldeu-mouthed ;" ]3asil, and Gregory of yssa, his 
brothcr : they all manifested a decisive inclination toward that 
religion which had becn professed by Justin the philosopher, 
a.ud Denis the Areopagite. Julian, on the contrary, the ne- 
phew of Constantine, was attached to Lampridius, the declared 
enemy of the Gospcl: capricious habits and convulsive emo- 
tions betrayed in the young prince a sort of disorder of mind 
and heart. 
It was not without some diticulty that Dorothcus recognized 
Eudoru.s: the couutenauce of the son of Lasthcncs had assumed 
that masculine beauty, which the profession of arms, and the 
exorcise of the virtues, alone can bestow. They retired to a 
solitary spot, and Dorotheus thus opened his hcart to the 
fl'iend of Constantine. 
"Immcdiately on receiving your message," said he, "I 
quittcd Rome. The evil is more threatening than perhaps 
you think : Galerius assumes a loftier and more importunate 
tone, and sooner or later Diocletian will be obliged fo abdi- 
cate the purple. If will be his fir object fo exterminate the 
Christians, that the emperor may be deprived of his chief sui). 
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port ; this is an old projcct of Hierocles, whose counsels 
are now all-powerful with Coesar. The former repcats without 
ceasing that the late census, by discovcring a fi'ightful multi- 
tude of enemies to the gods, bas rcvealcd the dangers of the 
empire; that it will be necessary to bave recourse to more 
scvere measures in ordcr to crush a sect that threatcns to 
ovcrturn the altars of the country. You know the motives of 
my voyage into Syria; you know, too, that I had nearly in- 
curred the displeasure of Diocletian. Eudorus, our affiicted 
brcthrcn tutu thcir eycs toward you. Thc glory which you 
have acquircd in arms, and above all your noble rcl)cutance , 
arc subjccts of discom'sc and admiration to all the Faithful. 
The sovcrcign l)ontiff awaits you; Constantinc calls you. This 
prince, surroundcd by spies, is scarcely able to retain his place 
at court, and stauds in nced of a friend like yoursclf, either to 
assist him with counsels, or, if it be neccssary, to shield his 
person from danger." 
Eudorus in his turn gave Dorotheus an accotmt of the events 
that had been passing in Grccce. Dorotheus undertook with 
pleasure to conduct to tIelcua the spouse of the son of Las- 
thcnes. In the port of l'halerum, and at no great distance 
from the vessel of Dorothêus, lay a :Neapolitan gallcy, which 
was shortly to rcturn to Italy; in ber he engaged his passage. 
The two travcllers fixed their departure for the thirteenth day 
of the fcast of l'anathenoeoE, l'unctual to the melancholy mo- 
ment, Demodocus came, accompanied by thc sorrowful Cymo- 
docc; he hastencd to conccal his grief within the walls of the 
citadcl, where the most ancient of the l'rytanes, his friend and 
relative, receivcd him with all the rites of hospitality. 
The son of Lasthenes had been rcceived by the learncd l'is- 
tusa bishop of Athens, the same who was afterward so conspi 
cuous in the council of zNicoea--that illustrious assembly, if. 
which presidcd three prelates who were gifted with miraculous 
powers, and had raised the dead; forty bishops, either confes- 
sors or martyrs, learned priests and philosophers; in fine, some 
of the greatest characters either for genius or for virtue, that 
the Church ever produced. 
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Ou the eve of this double separation of a father ri'oto his 
daughter, and of one spouse from anothcr, Eudorus sent a me. 
sage to Cymodoce to acquaint ber that everything was ready, 
aud that on the morrow, about sunset, ho would meet ber un 
der the portico of Mincrvas temple, and bid her farewell. 
The fatal day arrived; the sou of Lasthencs quitted his 
abodc, and aftcx passing thc Areopagus, wherc the God whom 
l'a.ul had announced was no longer unknown, he ascended the 
hill to the citadcl, and found he was the first ou the appointed 
spot. 
Sta.tioued under the portico of the most beautiful temple in 
*dc univcrse, Eudorus surveyed the scenery around, and was 
struck with a more brilliant spcctacle than he had ever before 
witncsscd. Athens met his view arrayed in all its pomp; 
Mount tIymettus towercd to the east, and seemed arrayed in 
a vesture of gold; I)entelicus stretched toward the north to 
tbrm a junction with Pcrmetta, and Mount Icarus, diminishing 
toward the west, discovered the sacred summits of the distant 
Cyioeron; to thc south, the sea, the Y'iroeus, the shores of 
_/Egina, the coast oï Epidaurus, and the distant citadel of Co- 
rinth terminated, the magnificent circle of this country of arts, 
of hcrocs, and of gods. 
Athens, with all its masterpicces of art, lay stretched below : 
thc polishcd marble of its edifices, unsullied by the hand of 
time, reflectcd the glories of thc setting sun ; his last radiance 
liugercd ou the colmuns of 5Iinervas temple, glittered on the 
Persian bucklers suspended on the front of the portico, and 
secmcd to animatc the admirable sculpture of Phidias, that 
adorncd the frieze. 
What gave an additional interest to this picture, was the 
excitement that the festival of Panathenoea caused in the city 
and the surrounding country. IIere a hand of youthfifl 
Canephori were bearing their sacred baskets to the ffardens of 
Venus; thcrc various chclrs of youths and virgins inter- 
miugled, were chauting the songs-of Harmodius and Aristo- 
giron ; chariots were rolling toward the Stadium, and citizens 
hastening lu crowds to the Lyceum, to Poecile, and Ceramicus.: 
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but the greatest press was toward the theatre of Bacchus, 
which stood ncar the citadel,,nd the voice of the actors, who 
were rcpresentîng a tragedy ol' Sophocles, vas borne at inter- 
vals ou the breeze to the ear of Eudorus. 
Cymodoce appcarcd ; from the gracef¢l simplicity of her 
attire, ber virgi brow, her eyes of azure, and the modesty 
that marked hcr whole deportmeut, she might bave beeu 
mistakeu by-the Greeks for Minerva hersclf, who had just 
quitted ber temple, and was about to take hcr fiight to Olym- 
pus, aïter receiving the incense of ber votarics. 
Fillcd 'ith admiration and love, Eudorus madc an effort to 
conceal his anxiety, that, by his examlfle , he might inspire the 
daughter of I[omer with confidence. 
" Cymodoce," said he, " how can I express to you my 
gratitude and the feelings of my heart ? :For mv sake, you 
have consented to quit your native land, fo traverse the seas, 
and to dwell beneath u foreign sky, far ff'oto your father ; far 
from him whom you have chosen for your spouse. Did I hot 
believe that I was conducting you toward heaven, to taste of 
eternal felicity, could I dcmand such proofs of your affcction ? 
Can I suppose that a love, merely human, could induce you to 
make so many painflfl sacrifices ?" 
"My n'iii, and my lit'e," replicd Cymodocc, in tears, "are 
equally at your disposal : the hapl)iuess of doing anythiug for 
you, would amply repay every privation I could surfer. If I 
lovcd you as my spouse oaly, nothing would then be impossible 
for me ; but whcn your religion tcaches me to love you for the 
sake of heavcn, and in obedicnce to the will of God, what 
sacrifice would be too grcat for me to make ? I weep hot for 
myself) but for thc sorrows of my father, and for the dangers 
to 'hich you will be exposed." 
"0 thou faircst of the daughters of the new Sion," answered 
Eudorus, "fear hot a.ny dangers that may threaten me ; pray 
for me; God will grant the prayers of a soul as spotlcss as 
thine. 0 Cymodoce, dcath itself is hot an cvil when it meets 
us strong in virtue. *o des'tiny, howc'er peaceful or obscure, 
c'an shclter us from his darts: he will surprise us under the 
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roof of out ancestors, as well as .on a foreign shore. Behold 
yondcr flight of storks, that arc at this moment rising from 
thc bauks of the Ilissus ; evcry yca.r witnesscs their departure 
to thc shores of Cyrene ; cvery year bcholds them rctnrn to 
the plains of Erechtheus ; but how often have they round that 
mansion desolate, which they left flourishing and happy l 
IIow ofteu bave they sought in vain for the roof beneath 
whose shcltcr they wcre accustomed to build their nests !" 
" Pardon," cried Cymodoce, "pardon the terrors of an 
inexpcricnced maiden, brought up uudcr gods who are less 
scverc, and who chidc hot the teurs that are shed by parting 
lovers." 
At thcsc words, Cymodoce stifled hcr sighs, and covered 
hcr face with her veil. Eudorus pressed the hands of his 
spouse to his heurt, and said : 
" Cymodocc, the wide and happiness of my life, let hot 
grief make you blaspheme our divine religion. Forget those 
gods who eau offer you no rcsource against tribulations of the 
heurt. 0 Cymodoce, my God is the God of tender souls ; the 
fricnd of those who weep, and the comfortcr of thc afflicted ; 
it is he who listens to the cry of the little songster of the 
wood, and who tempers the wind to thc shorn lamb. :Far 
from wishing fo restraiu your tea.rs, he blesses them ; he will 
l'endcr you an account of them when he visits you h your last 
hour, since they bave been shed for him, and for your 
spouse." 
At these last word.% the voice of Eudorus faltered. Cymo- 
doce uncoveredher countenance, and beheld the noble thce of 
thc warrior dreached in the teurs that flowed down his bronzed 
chceks. The gravity of this Christian grief, added to the 
struggle between religion and nature, gave to the son of Las- 
thenes an incomparable bcauty. By an involuntary movement, 
the daughtcr of Dcmodocus was about to fallat the knces of 
Eudorus, but he caught ber in his arms, and pressed hcr ten- 
derly to his heurt; thcy both rcmained ravished in sweet and 
holy ecstasy: tlms at the entrance of Laban's teur, stood 
Raçhel and Jacob taking their last sorrowful farewell; the son 
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of Isaac was obliged to tend his flocks during seven long years 
belote he could obtain his spouse. 
Just at this moment Dcmodocus came out of the temple. 
Forgetting that he had consented to the dcparture of his 
dmghter, he gave vent to bitter complaints. 
" tIow," cried he, " can you have the barbarity to tear a 
daughtcr from the arms of ber fathcr ? ]Iad Cymodoce but 
-been your spouse, and had you left behind a lovcly infimt, 
who might have smiled away my griefs, and toyed with my 
sil.ver locks I But to be scparatcd far from mcq 
to wandcr through ilhosl)itablc climcs, and over tempestuous 
scas, where barbarous pirates Ah, should my 
daughtcr t'ail iuto thcir hands I Should shc be forced to 
serve a cruel mastcr--to prepare his repast and his couch ! 
0 that earth may ingult" me in its 1)osom crc I cxpericnce woes 
like these. Have the Christians a heart hardcr than thc flinty 
rock ? Is thcir God a divinity without fceling" or compassion ?" 
During this discourse, C3anodoce had thrown hersclf upon 
the old man's 1)osom, and was blcnding- ber tcars with his. 
Eudorus listencd to these reproaches of Demodocus with a 
composure unminglcd with sevcrity, and participoEted, without 
weakness, in all the sorrows of this P..<ed parent. 
" My father," said he, "for I mu:-t be permitted to call you 
by this endearing" name, since Cymoçlocc is already my spouse 
in the eyes of the Eternal, I tcar h«r hot by force ri'oto your 
embrace; she is still free to accept or to reject my religion, 
for the God I serve wishes hOt to gain the heart by constraint: 
if the sacrifice be too great, remain together in Greece. May 
heaven shed its blessings upon you. As for me, I must ac- 
complish my destiny. But if your daughter loves me, Dcmo- 
docus, if you think that I can render her happy, if you dread 
the machinations of Hieroclcs, endcavor to rcconcflc yourself 
to a scparation, which, I hope, will hot 1)e of loug continuance, 
and which will shicld Cymodoce ri'oto the evils that threaten 
her. Demodocus, the Supreme Being disposes of us as he 
pleases, and it is out duty to submit to his holy will." 
" 0 my son," rcplied Demodocus, "excuse my grief ; I feel 



that I ara unjust, and that you mcrit hot these reproaches: on 
the contrary, you arc seeking to rescue my Cymodoce ri'oto the 
persecution of an impious wrctch, and to place ber under the 
protection of a powerful princess; you are about to bestow on 
hcr a noble inheritance, and au illustrions naine. :But how 
can I remain solitary in Grccce ? Oh, that I were at liberty 
to relinquish the s,crcd duties tlmt these people bave iutrusted 
to my ch;u'ge ! Oh, that I wel'e again in the vigor of my 
agc, wheu fo study m,nkind I visited cities, and tr,versed 
foreign lmds, with what al,crity would I follow Cymodoce ! 
Alas! shall I no more behold ber lead the dauce with ber 
vi,'gin COml»anious ou the smnmits of Ithome ? Thon rose of 
:Messcnia, I shall seek thce in vain in the precincts of the tem- 
ple! Cymodoce, no more sh,-dl I hear the sweet accents of 
thy voice amidst the sacred hymns of the sacrifice; no more 
shalt thon present me with the sacred barley, or the hallowed 
kniïc; thy lyre, suspended at the altar of out divine ancestors, 
defiled with dust, and with its chords unstrung, will be per- 
petu,lly belote  to remind me of my loss; my tearful eyes 
will behold the wrc,ths of flowers that adorned your hair 
withering at Che foot of the statue of l:[omer. Alasl I had 
fondly hol)cd that your hand should close my dying eyes: 
must I die then without being able to give you my last bene- 
diction ? The couch on which I breathe forth my expiring 
sigh will be solitary, for, my daughter, I can never hope ¢o 
see you again: alrea.dy does ¢he voice of fatc smnmon me to 
¢he grave; at my age ont must hot couut upon length of 
days: whcu the seed of the plant is dry and matm-ed, it be- 
cornes light, and the lcast breath carries it away." 
As the priest of H:omer uttered these words, u loud burst of 
applause issucd from thc theatre of Bacchus; the actor, who- 
performed the part of OEdipus, r,ised his voice, and these words 
were distiuctly heard by Eudorus, Demodocus, and Cymodoce: 
" O Theseus, I Chus unite your hands to those of my daugh- 
ter; promise that you will be u father to my dear Antigone !» 
" I promise, » exclaimed Eudorus, applying the verses of the 
poct fo his own situ:tion. 



"Then she shall be thine," cried Dcmodocus, as he extended 
his arms toward Eudorns. 
Eudo,.'us eager]y embraecd him, and the vcnerable sire 
pressed his two children to his heart. Thns hure I seen u ,«'il- 
low dec,ycd by tiret, in whose hall-open bosom grew a tuft of 
wild flowers, and which, proud of its blooming treasure, 
seemed to cxtend its ancient arms to aflbrd them shelter, ad 
to implore the cooling zephyr and the refl'eshing dew; b,t ere 
log a tierce storm overthrows both the 'i]low and the flovcrs, 
lovely children of Earth. 
The moon appeared in the horizon; her silvery brow was 
erovned vith the golden rays of the sun, as his broadened dise 
sunk bcmath thc billows of the deep. This -as the moment 
'hcn thc favoring breezes arose and invited the mariner to 
spread his sali, and qnit the port of Attic. The slaves of 
Dcmodocus had prclmred the chariots, and were awaiting" ]ris 
return at the foot of thc eitadcl. Fate summoned them to de- 
part, and they were eompellcd to obey ber call; thcy mounted 
their chariots; the violence of grief had subsided into settled 
melancholy, and they proceeded in silence. They soon passed 
the port of the l'yrcus, and the tombs of Antiope, Memmder, 
and Euripides; they ncxt directcd their course toward the 
ruincd temple of Cotes, and af ter passing" the fiehl of Aristidcs, 
arrived at the port of Phfllerum. The gale bega to freshen, 
the waves broke in gentle murmurs on the beach, the gallcys 
mfm'lcd thcir salis, and the hores resounded with the shouts 
of the mariners as they heaved the pondcrous anchor. Doro- 
theus was aaiting their arrival on the strand, and the boats 
stood ready to convey them fo their respective ships. The 
chariots stopped on the margin of the flood, and Eudorus, De- 
modocus, and Cymodoce dismounted. The priest of tIomer 
eould no longer support himsclf; his knees trembled, and he 
fclt his soul die within him. tic said to his daughter in a 
faint voice : 
"This port will be as fatal to me as it 's fo the father of 
Theseus: I shall never a.gain behold t, be retnrn of your -«hiten- 
.ng sails !" 
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The son of Lasthenes and the young catechumen bent before 
Dcmodocus, and entreated his last benediction. With one 
foot in tle seu, and thcir faces turned toward the sh,re, they 
appeared as if offcring a sacrifice of expiation according to the 
rites of antiquity. Demodocus raised his hands toward heaven, 
and brcathcd on his childrcn an ardent, though silent benedic- " 
tion; for his hcart was fifll, and he was uable to utter a word. 
Eudorus eucouraged Cymodoce, and placed in her hands a let- 
ter t,, the l»ious Helcna; thcn embracing ber with tcnderness 
and rcsl)cct , he said: 
" My Sl)Ouse , dcly hot to bccome a Christian; think often 
on Eudorus, and from the lofty towers of the holy city, may 
the daughtcr oï Jcrusalem sometimes cast a look of regret to- 
ward thc sea iht separatcs us." "My ïather," said Cymodoce, in , voice interrupted by 
broken sobs, "my dcarcst, father, lire, I beseech you, for my 
sake, and I will endeavo," to lire for yours. 0 Eudorus, will 
the happy day ever arrive when I shall see you, when I shall 
see my father again 
"Yes," exclaimed Eudorus, like one inspired, "we shall 
meet again, never more to be separated 
Cymodoce entcred the boat, and the mariners rowed from 
the strand. Eudorus thrcw himself into the bark that was to 
transport him to his vessel; but the slaves of Demodocus were 
obligcd to tear him from this scene of anguish. The fleet 
quittcd the port of Phle«m; the mriners, crowncd with 
flowers, dashed the ocean into foam beneath the stroke of their 
oars, -hile they iuvoked the Nereids, 1)aloemon, and Thetis, 
and saluted as they retrcated the sacred tomb of Themistocles. 
The vesscl of Cymodoce took its course toward the East, 
wlfile that of the son of Lasthenes turned its prow toward Italy. 
The divine mother of the Saviour was watching over the 
lire of the innocent pilgrim; she sent Gabriel to the angel of 
the seas, to command him to breathe none but his gentlest 
breezes. Directly Gabriel, af ter having detached from his 
shoulders his white wings, tipped with gold, plunged from the 
skies into the waves 
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At the springs of the ocean, in decp caves, coustantly re- 
souudiug with the sound of billows, dwells the austcre angel 
th'at watchcs over the movemcnts of the abyss. To instruct 
him in his duties, Wisdom t.::,k him with hcr when she walked 
beneath the sea at the birth of Timc. It was he who, by the 
ordcr of God, opened to thc dcluge fim cataracts of heaven; it 
is he who, at the end of the world, will a second time roll the 
waves over the summits of the mountains. Placed af the 
cradle of the rivers, he directs thcir course and swclls their 
waves, or bids them dccreasc; he forces back into the night of 
the poles, and retains thcre undcr chains of ice, the fogs, clouds 
and tempests; hc knows the most hidden rocks, the most lonely 
straits, the most distant lands, and discovers thcm in turn to 
the genius of nlall; he sces with a single glance both the 
gloomy regions of the North and the brilliant elimes of the 
tropies; twiec a day he raises the sluiees of the oceau, and, re- 
establishing with his hand the equilibrium of the globe, a eaeh 
equinox brings baek the earth beneath the oblique rays ,of the 
SUn. 
Gabricl pcnerated into the bosom of the seas: 'hole 
nations and unknown continents were slceping, swalloed up 
in the gulf of thc waves. How many diffcreut monstcr' which 
mortal cye shall nevcr behold ! What a powcrful ray of lire 
evcn in'these gloomy del)ths ! Yct how mmy débris m. d ship- 
wrecks! Gabriel pitied maukind and admircd the divino 
power. Erc long ho perceivcd thc angel of the seas, aAcntivo 
to somc grcat revolution of thc watcrs ; seated upon a throne 
of crystal, he held in his hand a bridle of gold ; his 5_'rccn 
locks fcll damp upon his shoulders, and an azure scarf envcloped 
his divine form. Gabriel saluted hiln with majesty. 
" Formidable sph'it," said he, "O my brother ! the power 
that the Eternal hs confided to you, proves clearly the high 
rank that you occupy in the celestial hierarchies ! hat a 
new world 1 what sublime intelligence ! ttow happy you are 
h knowing thcse marvellous secrets I" 
" Divine messcnger," returned the angel of the seas, "what- 
ever may be the c:mse that brings you hither, I receive with 
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joy a guest likc you. To bettcr adtuire the power of otan" 
toaster, it wouhl bave lcen nccess,qry, like mc to h,qve cen 
him l.,v the i;)tudti(ms ofihis empire ; I w,qs prescrit whcn he 
diçi,h.d ito two parts thc waters of lhc alyss ; I saw hitu 
sul.icct the wavcs to thc tuovemcnts of the st,qrs, and bind the 
dcstiny of the ocea to tlmt of the sun and moon ; he covers 
Lcviathn with a cuirass of iron, and scuds him to sport in 
thcsc gult's i ho plauts forests of coral bcncaih thc waves ; he 
pcoples thetu  ith fish ,and birds i he causes stuiling isles to 
Spl'iu fi'otu thc bosom of a furious clement i he regulates the 
course of thc wiuds; ho subjccts the stortu to laws; and, 
p,qusiug on hc shorc, ho says to thc sea, 'Thus fur slmlt thou 
go ,qud uo frthcr, atul here shall thy proud waves be staycd) 
Illustfious scrvaut of Mary, hsicu lo tell me wh,qt sovereign 
comm:md ]las causcd vou to dcsccud iuto these nobile caves. 
Is rime ïuliillcd ? [ust the clouds be g'athered togcther ? 
Must thc dikes of thc oce,qu be broken ? Abandoning the 
uuiverse t,» choos, shall I tuount again with you fo the skies ?" 
"I brin you a messnge of peace," said Gabriel with a 
smilc ; "mau is still the object of the condescension of tie 
Etcrlml ; the cross is about fo trintuph on the earth ; Stn 
is alout to return to h(.]l. :Mary ordcrs you to conduct fo 
p,rt those two spouses whotu you sec quitting the shores of 
Grccce. Surfer noue but the gentlcst breezes to breathe upon 
thc wavcs !" 
" The will o" thc Star of the seas bc donc !" said the angel 
that rules tbe tcmpcsts, bowing with resl)cct. " Would that 
Satan might soon bc coufined i the place of his puuishmcut I 
Ofteu docs lac trouble my repose, and Ulchain the storms 
dcslfite tuy efforts." 
Whilc uttcrilg these words, the powerful spirit chose the 
gcntlc, perftuucd breezcs that carcss the coasts of India and 
the shores of the Pacific ; he directed thcm toward the sails 
of Eudorus nd Cymodoce, aud, with the statue breath, pro- 
pelled both g'allcys toward two opposite ports. 
Favored by this belfign influence of heaven, Eudorus soon 
touched the shore of Ostia. He flew to Rome. Constantine 
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embraced him with tcuderuess, and related to him thc mis- 
fortuues of thc Church and the intrigues of thc court. 
The senatc had bcen convokcd to dclibcrate upon the 
dcstiuy of thc faithful. At Rome, all was cxpcctation and 
tcrror. Although Diocletian had yiclded fo the violence of 
Galcrius, yet by a last act of justice he had signified that 
it was his plcasure to grant the Christians u dcïender in the 
sonate. The most illustrions among the clergy at Rome were 
occul)ied at this moment in choosing an orator worthy to plcad 
the cause of thc cross. The council, over which*Marcellinus 
prcsided, was asscmbled by the glimmer of lamps in the 
catacombs : seatcd ou the tombs of the martyrs, thcse Fathcrs 
rescmblcd agcd warriors, dc]ibcrating ou thc fichl of barrit, or 
king-s woundcd in defcnce of thcir peoplcs. :Not ont of t]mse 
confessors but bore on his limbs thc scars of somc glorious per- 
secution : ont had lost the use of his hands, auothcr was 
deprivcd of thc light of hcavcn ; hcrc stood onc, whose tongue 
had bcen torn out, but whose heart remaiued fo 1)raise the 
Eternal; there was anothcr, whose body was entirely muti- 
lated by the exccutioner, and who resemblcd a victira hall 
consulned by thc rires of the sacrifice. These vcnerable sages 
could hot ag'ree in their choicc of a defcndcr : possesscd of no 
othcr cloqucnce than that of thcir virtues, they were all fcarrifl 
of compromising the dcstiny of the Faithful. The pontiff of 
Rome proposcd that the question should be rcfcrred to the 
dccision of heavcn. The holy Gospel was placed upon the 
sel)ulchrc of a martyr, which served as an altar : the Fathers 
then knclt in prayer, and eutreated God to point out by some 
verses of Scripture, thc defender that would be agreeablc in his 
sight. God, who had iuspired this thought, immediately sent 
clown the angcl, whose office it was to reg'ister his eternal 
dccrees in the book of lire. The celestial spirit, enveloped iii a 
cloud, marked in thc midst of the Bible thc decrees that they 
required. Thc Fathers arose; 5[urcellinus opcned the 
sae.red volume, and rcad aloud thcse words from h[acca- 
bces: 
" And he gained his peoplc great honor, and put on his 
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breastplate as a giant, and girt hls va,'like armor about hi 
in battlcs, and protected the camp with his sword." 
Narccllinns, surl)riscd , closed the prophetic volume, and 
again opencd it at thcse words : 
" IIis memory shall bc sweet as the music of the feast. 
tic bath bccn diviucly commissioncd to lead the peoplc intc 
thc way of lpcntance. ' 
A third timc the sovercign pontiff consulted the oracles of 
Israel, and ail thc Fathcrs were struck with this passage from 
thc Cmtic]es : 
" I have fastcd and covered myself with sackcloth--I bave 
takcn a hair-cloth for my garment." 
Immcdiatcly a voice (but from ivhat person was unknow-a), 
pronounccd thc naine of Eudorus. The aged martyrs, sud- 
dcnly cnlightcncd, burst into loud hosannahs, which were pro- 
Iougcd through thc vaultcd roofs of the catacombs. They 
wcrc all fillcd with astonishmcnt when they considercd with 
what justice all thcse ex-pressions might be applied to the son 
of Lasthcnes. Each one admi-ed the counsels of the Most 
High, and acknowledgcd the wisdom of the choice. The re- 
nown of thc young orator, his exemplary penitence, thc favor 
he enjoyed at court, the habit he had been in of addressing 
princes, the dignitics with which he had been invested, the 
fi'icndship with which Constantine honored him,verything 
justiticd thc appointment of heaven. They hastcned to ac- 
quaint Eudorus with the dctcrmination of the Fathers. The 
son of Lasthenes humbled himself in the dust, and sought to 
avoid an honor so sublime, and a charge so momentous. They 
showed him'a passage of Scripture ; he submitted, tte im- 
mcdiatciy rctired amidst the tombs of the saints, and prepared 
himsclf by watchings, by tears, and by prayers, to plead the 
most important cause that was ever brought bcfore a human 
triimnal. 
While the whole soul of the Christian champion was oeeu- 
pied with the importance of the mission with whieh he was 
invested, Hieroeles, supported by all the powers of hell, arrived 
at Rome. This enelny of God had lleard with despair of the 
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ill success that had attended his violclt measures at Lacedoe- 
mon, of the fiight of Cymodoce, and thc departure of Eudorus 
for Italy. Thc tcmperatc orders which he had rcceivcd from 
Dioclctian, convinced him that his calumnics had fifiled of their 
expectcd effects at court. He had hopcd to ruiu his rival; but 
this rival had bcen mercly summoncd to Rome, to be undcr the 
vigilant cye of the chier of thc empire. He tremblcd lest the 
son of Lasthencs should succeed in dcstroying him in the favor 
of Diocletian. In order to prcvent any suddcn disgracc, he 
resolved to hasteu to Galerius, who had been constantly solicit- 
ing him to eolne, and assist him with his counsels. Mcanwhile 
the spirit of da«'kness thus consolcd the apostate : 
" tIicroclcs," whispcrcd he, "you will soon be powerful 
enough to tcar Cymodoce even from the arms of IIclena. This 
imprudent virgin, iu changing her religion, bas givcn you a 
fresh power over hcr person. If you can induce the princes to 
pcrsecute the Christians, your rival will casily be includcd in 
the general massacre; you may then cithcr vanquish the 
daughter of Homcr by thc fcar of tormcnts, or claire hcr as a 
Christian slave that bas cscapcd from your power." 
The sophist who mistook thesc infernal suggestions for the 
inspirations of his own hcart, congratulated lfimself npon the 
depth of his genius : deluded wretch I he knew hot that he 
was the instrument of Satan's designs against tle cross. Full 
of these thoughts, the proconsul prepared for his departure ; 
he rushed from the mountains of Arcadia, like the torrent of 
Styx, which falls ff'oto thc saine mountains, and proves fatal to 
all those who drink of its waters. He hurried to Epirus, em- 
barked at the promontory of Actium, landed at Tarentum, 
and stopped not till he reached Galerius, who was at this time 
at Tusculum, profaning the gardcns of Cicero. 
Coesar was at this moment surrounded by the sophists of the 
school, who pretended that they too were persecuted, since 
their opinions were treated with contempt. They expected 
that their judgmcnt was to be consulted on the important 
question that was to be the subject of debate ; for they calleO 
themselves the naural judges of everything that concerncd 
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the religion of lnankind. They had entreated Diocletian to 
a[low them the privilcge he had grantcd the Christians, of 
haviug an orator in the seuate. The empcror, wearied with 
their importuuities, had granted thcm this demand. The 
arrival of Hierocles iillcd thcm with joy, and they immcdiately 
appointed him orator of the philosophic sccts, ttierocles ac- 
ceptcd an honor which flattercd his vanity, and furnishcd him 
with an opportuuity of accusing thc Christiaus. The pride of 
pcrvcrtcd rcason, and the fury of love, showed him already the 
fithful ovcrthrown, and Cymodoce in his arms. GaMius, 
whose mind he had corrupted, and whose projects he secoded, 
grautcd him his powcrful protection, and gave him permission 
to express the opinions of the false sages in the Capitol with 
t"ail liberty. Symmachus, the high priest of Jupiter, was to 
speak in favor of the ancicnt gods of his country. 
The day which was to dccidc thc lot of hall the inhabitants 
of the empire, thc day on which the destiny of human kind 
was threatened, in the religion of Jcsus Christ, this day so 
dcsired and so dreaded by angels, by dcmons, and bymen, 
arrived. From thc first duwn of day, the proetorian guards 
occupied the avenues of the Capitol. An immee crowd filled 
the Forum, surroundcd the temple of Jupiter Stator, and lincd 
 the banks of the Tiber as far as the thcatre of Marcellus: those 
who could hot find a place bdow, mountcd on the roofs of the 
ncighboring buildings, and on the triumphal arches of Titus 
and Severus. Diocletian quitted his palace, and advanced 
aloug the Sacrcd Wy, as if he were goiug to triumph over the 
Marcomani or the Parthi. So much was the emperor altered, 
that his people scarcely knew him again: for somc rime past 
he had been laboring under a languishing disorder, and under 
the amxieties Galerius had caused him. In vain had the o]d 
man been careful to tinge his cheeks; the palcness of the tomb 
was visible through the flimsy disguise, and the features of 
death were already conspicuous beneath the half-fallen mask of 
human greatness. 
Galerius, surrouuded by all the pomp of Asiatic magnifi- 
cence, ïollowcd the empcror on a car drawn by tigcrs. Tho 
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people trembled with terror at the vicw of the gigantic stature 
and furious air of this second Titan. Constantine camc ncxt, 
mounted on a light courscr; he attracted the gaze and the 
prayers both of the soldiers and the Christians. The thrce 
orators marched aïter these mastcrs of the world. The high 
priest of Jupiter, borne along by the college of pricsts, pre- 
ccdcd by thc haruspiccs, and followed by a hand of vcstal 
gins, saluted the crowd, who hailcd with joy the iatcrpreter of 
the religion of Romulus. Hicroclcs, covercd with the mautle 
of the stoics, was carried along in a litter, and surroundcd by 
Libauius, Iamblichus, Porphyry, and thc troop of Sophists: the 
peoplc, who arc naturally cncmics to affectation, and the dis- 
play of false wisdom, loadcd him with raillcrics and contempt. 
Last in the train came Eudorus, clad in a habit of decp mourn- 
ing : he walked alone on foot; with solemn air and downcast 
eyes, he scemed to bear the whole wcight of the woes of the 
Church. Thc F.agans bchcld with astonishmcnt, under this 
simple, attire, lhe warrior to whose honor triumphal statues 
had bccn erectcd; thc faithful bowcd with respect belote their 
defeudcr; thc agcd sites blessed him, and the womcu pointed 
him out to their childreu as he passcd along: while upon every 
altar thé)priests of Jesus Christ wcre offering the ho]y sacrifice 
for his success. 
Thcre was a hall in the Capitol called the Julian hall, which 
Augustus had formerly decoratcd with the statue of ¥ictory. 
:Here were found the column of the 5llia'im aureum, the 
beam pierced with sacrcd nails, thc wolf of bronze, and the 
armor of Romulus. Thc walls were hung with thc portraits 
of consuls: the just :Publicola, the generous Fabricius; Cincin- 
natus, who was takeu from the plough, and Fabius, who saved 
his country by the prudence of delay; 1-'aulus Emilius, Cato, 
h[arcellus, and Cicero, the father of his country. These illus- 
trious citiicns secmed still seated in tle senate amidst the suc- 
cessors of Tigellinus and Scjanus, as if at one glance to show 
thc extremities of vice and virtue, and to bear witness to the 
fcarful changes that rime produces in empires. 
It was in this vast htll that thc judges of tlae Christians 
13" 
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were assembled. Diocletian ascended ]is throne; Galerius 
seated himself on the right, and Constantine on the left of the 
empcror; thc various ofl]ccrs of the pa]ace, according to their 
different ranks, took tbeir seats at the foot of the throne. 
Aftcr having salutcd the statue of-ïctory, and in its presence 
rcucwcd thcir oaths of fidelity, the senators ranged themselves 
upou their seats around the hall, and the orators took their 
places in thcir midst. Thc vestibule and the court of the 
Capitol wcre filled by the patricians, the soldiers, and the 
people. God grantcd permission to the powers of the abyss, 
and the dwcllers in thc divine tabernacles, to take part in this 
mcmorablc dcliberation: immediately the angels and the demons 
sprcad themselves through the scnate, the former to calm, the 
latter to excite, the passions; those to enlightcn the mind, these 
to blind it. 
They began by offcring a white bull to Jupiter, the author 
of good counsels; during this sacrifice, Eudorns covered his 
head with his mantle, from which he shook off some drops of 
thc lustral water v¢ith which it had beeu defiled. Diocletian 
gave the signa/, and Symmachus arose in the midst of a burst 
of uaivcrsal applausc: familiarized with all the majesty of :Roman 
eloquence, his words flowed from his lips like the stram of a 
mighty river that rolls majestically through the plain which 
it beautifies in its course, 
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SUIMARY. 

l:Iarangues of Symmachus, Hierocles and Eudorus. Diocletian consents 
to issue the Edict of Persecution but wishes first to consult thc Sibyl of 
Cumoe. 

" DIOCLETLkN, 0ur most clcmcnt empcror, and you, Cesar 
Galcrius, thrice happy prince, if ever your godlike minds maui- 
fcsted thcir love tbr justice, itis on the present important sub- 
ject, that has this dy assembled the august senate at the foot 
of your sacrcd tribunal. 
" Arc we to proscribe thc adorcrs of this new God ; or to 
allow the Christians to worship their divinitv in peace? Such 
is the question that is now proposcd to the senate. " 
" lIuy Jupitcr and the othcr divinitics, who are the avengers 
of suffering lmmauity, preserve me from bcing guilty of the 
blood, or accessory to the woes of my fellow-menl Why 
should wc pcrsccute mon who fulfil ail the duties of good 
citizens ? The Christiaas pursue the useful arts ; their riches 
augment the treasure of the state ; they serve with courage in 
our armies ; they often assist af ont public councils, and offer 
advice full of wisdom, justice, and p'udence. :Moreover, itis 
hot by violence that we shall reach the desired end. Ex- 
perience bas proved tht the Christiuns multiply under the 
sword of the executioner. Do you wish to gain them over to 
the religion of your country ? Call thcm to the temple of 
Mercy, and hot to the altar of the Eumenides. 
"But aftcr dcclaring wht to me ppcars reasonable, justice 
demands that I should a]so state my grounds for the fears 
with which the Clristians inspire me. Itis evident that our 
gods are the objects of their derision, and sometimes of their 
299 



:0 THE IARTY:S. 

i.ult.s : this is the only crime that can justly be lai(/to their 
clmrge. How many Romans have been alrcady l)ervcrtcd by 
thcir audacious rcasoniugs I Ah! we speak of attacking a 
str:mge divinity : let us think rathcr of dcïeuding out own! 
Let the consideration of all that the Christians have done for 
us, softcn our aversion to thcir worship. Did we feel sufficicutly 
«'onvinccd of the power and goodncss of our paternal gods, we 
should uo longer îcar to see the scct of Christians grow and 
iucrcase from deserters of out templcs. 
" Itis a truth long siucc acknowledged, that Rome is 
indcbtcd for the empire of the world, to ber piety toward the 
gods. Shc bas erected altars to cvcry bcncficcnt gcnius, to 
good Fortuue, to Filial Love, fo l'cace, Concord, Justice, 
Libcrty, Victory ; and to the god Terminus, who alone, in the 
assembly of the gods, reîuscd to rise in the prescnce of 
Jupitcr. Can this divine family be displeasing to the Christ- 
ians? What mortal shall dare to i'cfuse his homage to 
divinities so illustrious ? ould you ascend higher into 
antiquity ? you will find the very names of our country, 
togethcr with ail its aucient traditions, connected with our 
rcli'ion, and forming a part of our august ceremonials ; you 
will find the memorials of the golden ae, that reign of happi- 
ucss and of innocence, which evcry nation envies Ausonia. 
IIow many tender rccollcctions does the very naine of Latium 
inspirera naine that was given to the plains of Laurentum, 
bccause it was the asylum of a persecuted god I 0ur ances- 
tors, in recompense for their virtues, received from heaven a 
disposition for hospitality, and Rome became the refuge of all 
the cxiled unfortunatcs. How many interesting adventures, 
how many illustrious names are attached to these migrations 
undertaken in the primitive ages of the wofld--Diomedes, 
Philoctctes, Idomeneus, :Nestor I When a forest covered the 
mountain on which stands this Capitol ; when c»ttages occupicd 
the place of these palaces ; when our celebrated Tiber bore 
ouly the obscure name of Albula, they were not then solicitous 
to inquire wether the God of an obscure nation of Judoea were 
prefcrable to the gods of Rome  To be convinced of the 
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power of Jupiter, we nced but consider the feeble origin of this 
empire. Four insigniticant sources bave formed the torrent 
of the Ronron pcople : Alba, thEt country so cherishcd by the 
fond love of the Curiatii ; the Latin warriors, who united them- 
selves to the companions of zEueas ; the Arcadiaus of Evan- 
dêr, who transmitted to Cincinuatus a love of flocks, and the 
blood of the IIcllcnes, a fi'uithd germ of cloquence among the 
rude fostcr-children of a wolf; lastly, the Sabines, who gave 
spouses to the companions of Romulus ; those Sabines, clothed 
in the skins of thc flocks which they conducted with a lance 
living upou milk and honcy, and consecratiug thcmselves 
to Cercs and llcrcules, the one the gcnius, and thc other the 
arm of the husbandman. 
" Are those gods who bave performed so many wonders  
those gods who inspired Numa, Fabrieius and Cato; those 
gods who proteet the illustrions ashes of our eitizens ; those 
gods in whose immortal assemblage out emperors shine in 
deified splendor, divinities without virtue, and without power 
" At this moment, ])ioeletian, methinks I behold tbe genius 
of Rome, venerable in years, appearing in the midst of this 
Capitol, and thus addressing you : 
" ' Great prince, bave regard to the old nge whieh the gods 
have granted me in eonsideration of my piety. Free as I ara 
to change, yet will Iever hold fast by the religion of my 
aneestors. This religion has subjeeted the universe to my laws. 
Ner sacrifices have driven Nannibal from my walls and the 
Gauls h'om the Capitol. What I shM1 men one day overthrow 
this statue of VietolT, without ïearing to eall up my bm'ied 
legions ri'oto the plains of Zamal Itave I been preserved 
from the most formidable enemies, only to behold myselï dis- 
honored by my ehildren in my old age ? 
"It is thus, 0 mighty emperor ! that suppliant Polne 
dresses you. Behold those republieaus, the eonquerors of the 
Volsei and the Samnites, whose images we here revere, aris« 
from their tombs on the Appian Way: they point to this Capitol 
whieh they bave filled with the spoils of vietory; they eome, 
crowned with oaken branches, to unitc their voice:to thc volte 
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their country. It is hot the depravity of our manners or our 
laws, thut bids thelu burst the iron slumbers of the tomb; itis 
hot the uproar of the proscriptions of :Marius, or the tumult of 
thc triumvirate, that has aroused them from their repose; the 
cause of heaven bas summoncd them from the grave, and they 
corne to 1)lcad its cause in the prescnce of their children. Ro- 
mans, seduccd by this new religion, how could you exchange 
our solemn fcstivitics and our graccful rites for a strungcr wor- 
ship ? 
" l'rinces, I rcpcat it, we do not dcmand the persecution of 
thc Christ;ans. They say, that the (od whom they adore is 
a God of pouce and of justice: we do hot refuse to adroit him 
into thc l'autheon; fol O most pious emperor I we would fain 
merit the protection of the gods of evcry religion: but let them 
not insult thc majesty of Jupitcr I Diocletian, Galet;us, and 
you, illustrions senators, my vo;ce is for indulgence to the 
Christ;ans, and protection to the gods of my country !" As he finishcd these words, Symmachus again saluted the 
statue of Victory, and thcu scated himself h the midst of the 
senators. The minds of the audience were variously affected: 
some 'erc charmed with the dignity of this discourse, wh;ch 
remindcd them of the days of Hortcnsius and Ciccro; others 
blamcd the modcration of the hig'h priest of Jupiter. Satans 
only hol)C was now in ttierocles, and he sought to destroy the 
effect of the high priest's eloquence; the angels of light profited 
by it, on the contrary, to ])ring back the senate to more hu- 
mane sentiments. The plumes of the warriors, the togas of 
the senators, and the robcs and sceptrcs of the augurs and 
haruspices were ll in commotion:  confused murmur spread 
through the assembly, the equivocal expression of censure or of 
praise. When the zephyrs breuthc over a field of corn in- 
terspersed with useless flowers, at first the slen4er stalks alone 
arc agitated, but, as the breezc incrcases, both the grain and 
the flowers wave together in mingled commotion; such was 
the appcarunce of the different parties of the sonate as they 
were agitated by vurious opinions. 
The courtiers watched Diocletian and Galerius with cttrioe 
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sity, in order to regulate their sentiments by those of their mas- 
ters: Coesar showed tokens of excitcment, but the countenance 
of Augustus remaincd impassible. 
Hieroclcs arose; he envelopcd himself in his robe, and re- 
mained for some time silent, with an air of thoughtfulness and 
severity. Initiated in all the artifices of Athenian cloquence; 
armed with every spccies of sophism; pliant, cunning, full of 
raillery and hypocrisy; affecting a concise and scntcntious 
style; with humanity on his lips, but thirsting in secrct for the 
blood of thc innocent; despising thc lessons of timc and of cx- 
pcricnce; pretendiug through a thousand ills to conduct man- 
kind to happincss by new systems; a mind that bclicd itself 
whilc applaudiug its own justice: such was thc orator who 
appearcd in the lists to attack all religion, but particularly 
that of the Christians. Galcrius had given free license to the 
blasphcmies of his minister; Satan urged on this encmy of the 
faithful to evil, and the hope of destroying Eudorus animated 
the loyer of Cymodoce to frcsh ardor. The demon of false 
wisdom, under the figure of a chief of the school, who had just 
arrived from Alexandria, took his station ncar Hicrocles: the 
latter, aftcr a few moments  silence, suddenly unfoldcd his arms, 
thrcw his mantle behind him, and placing both his hands upou 
his breast, bcnt to the very pavement before Augustus and 
Coesar, and pronounced the following discoursc: 
" Valerius Diocletian, son of Jupiter, eternal enperor, most 
clement, divine, and sage Augustus, who hast eight times been 
honored with the consular dignity; Valerius laximianus Ga- 
lerius, son of Hercules, adopted of the emperor, eternal and 
thrice happy Coesar, the conqueror of the Parthi, the loyer 
of science, and the votary of true philosophy; most venerable 
and sacred senatc, do you then permit me to raise my voice in 
yotlr presence! 0vercomc by so distinguishcd an honor, 
how shall I find words to express my feelings with sufficient 
force and elegance ? Pardon the feebleness of my eloqucnce, 
in considcration of thc truth whose cause I dcfend. 
"The earth, in its primitive fecundity, brought forth men. 
Men, through chance and uecessity, assemblcd in communiti 



0: THE ][A 1-COE I'ISo 

for their common convenience. Then began the system of 
property; acts of violence followed; man was unable to repress 
them; ho i»vented gods. 
" Re]igiol invented, tyra»ts proted thereby. Interest 
multiplied errors; the passions intermingled their dreams. 
"Man, forgetting the origin of the gods, soon believed in 
their existence. Thc common consent of the passions was 
lnistakel for thc eommon cousent of mankind. Tyrauts, while 
crushing nmnkid, took eare to ereet temples to mercy and 
to picty, th:t the unfortunate might also believe that there 
vcrc gods. 
" The pricst, at first the deeciver, beeame the deceived, and 
grew enamored of his fitvorite idol; the youth adored the dei- 
fied elmrms of his mistress; the 'rctehed worshiped the images 
of his grief : hcnec sl)rung Fana.ticism, that nlost terrible of all 
the evils-that evcr afflictcd the human race. 
"This monster, waving a toreh, traverscd thc three regions 
of the earth, :By the lmnds of the magi, he set tire to the 
temples of Mcmphis and Athens. ]J:e kindlcd the saered war 
that subjceted Grecee to the dominion of Phi]il». Even in out 
dtys, despite the progress of intelligence, we shall shortly be- 
hold the uuiverse plunged into an abyss of miseries, by the in- 
e'ease of au impious seetl 
"Aud here, princes, I shall endeavor to depiet thc fearful 
evils that fima.ticism has brought upon mankind, by unveiliug 
to you the origiu ,.nd progress of the most horrible and nost 
ridiculous system of religion that the corruption of the human 
heart has ever engeudered. 
" O that I were permitted to bury sueh shameful turpitude 
in 1)rofound obliviou ! Bat I ara summoned fo the defenee of 
truth: I must savc my emperor; i must enlighten the world. 
I ara well aware, t.hat in so doing I expose my life to the re- 
sentlnent of a daugerous faction. :But what theu ? A fl'iend 
of wisdom should stecl his heart against all fea.r, as -ell as 
against all pity, 'hen the happiness of his br',thren and the 
saered rights of humanity are in question. 
" You are uot unaequainted with that people, whom its 
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leprosy and its de.qcrts scphr«tcd ri'oto the rcst of meu; that 
odious race which was cxtcrminatcd by the divine Titus. 
"A certain iml>ostor , namcd Moscs, by a succession of 
crimes and pretendcd miracles, dclivcrcd this pcolde ri'oto ser= 
vitudc. He conducted thcm through the midst of the descrts 
of Arabia, aad promised thcm, tu the naine of the God Jeho- 
vah, a l;md that flowcd with milk and honcy. 
" After forty years, the Jcws arrivcd at this land of pro- 
mise, whose inhabitants they cruclly butchercd. This dclicious 
gardcn was the barrcu Judea, an insignificant valley filled with 
stoucs, without coru, without trces, without watcr. 
"Sccludcd within thcir don, these brigands distinguished 
themselvcs by naught but thcir hatrcd of the human race: thcy 
livcd tu thc midst of adulteries, cruêlties, and mm'dors. What 
could a race like this produce ? Hcre is the prodigy; it was 
the execrable l>arct of a race still more exccrable--the 
Christians, who, in their follies and their crimes, havc surpassed 
the Jews, thcir fathers. 
"Deccived by thcir fanatical priests, the Hebrews, in thcir 
impotcucy and wrctchedncss, expected a mouarch, who was to 
subject the wholc world to thcir dominion. 
" A report was one day spread, that the wife of a wretched 
mcchauic had given birth to this long-promised monarch. A 
party of the Jcws wcre easily lcd into a bclief of the prodigy. 
"Tle man whom thcy call _thcir Christ, lived thirty ycars 
miserable and unkuown. Aïter this pcriod he bcgan to dog- 
matize, and associated himsclf with certain fishermen, whom h 
called his apostles. He wandercd from city to city, concealed 
himself in the desert, and seduced weak women and a crcdu- 
lous populace. His morality, they say, was pure; bu did it 
surpass that of Socrates ? 
" Shortly after he was arrestcd for his seditious discourses, 
and condcmaed to die UlJOn a cross. A gardeuer stole away 
his body i his apostlcs cxclaimcd that Jesus had arisen from 
the dcad, and prcached their toaster to thc astonished crowd. 
Superstition spread, and the Christians became a numerous 



"A religion that had its origiu anlong the dregs of 
populace; that -as propagated by slaves, and concealed 
first amidst the obseurit.y of the desert, has by degrees been 
polluted by every abomination that secrecy, in conjunction with 
manners the most vile and ferocious, must naturally engender : 
hence we fiud, that cruelty aud infamy are the principal ingre- 
dients in its mysteries. 
" Beneath the fi'iendly veil of night the Christians assemble 
iu the midst of graves and sepulchres. The resta'rection of 
dead bodies ferres af once the most absurd, and the most inno- 
cent prt of their conversation..Seated a.t an abominable 
feast, a.fter swearing an eternal enmity te gods and men, and 
renouucing every legitinmte pleasure, they driuk the blood of 
man th,'tt hs just been sacrificed, and devour the palpitating 
flesh of a murdered infant: this they call their sacred bread 
and wine [ 
"The repast finished, a number of dogs, skflled in the 
crimes of their masters, are let into the assembly, who over- 
turn and extinguish the torches: then ïollows a scene too 
horrible te meet the ear of modesty ; suflïce it te say, that 
the more varied the lewdness, and the more numerous the 
incests, the greater degree of merit de the Christians attach te 
these abominations. 
" What 1 was it net sufficient te seduce men te the worship 
of a seditious wretch, who suffered justly by the'vilest of pun- 
ishments ? was it net suflïcient thus shamefidly te attempt te 
brutalize human reason ? must the Christians also make their 
religion the school of the most depraved manners, and the 
most mdleard-of a.bomiuations 
"Is any other proof of what I have advanced needed, than 
the g'enerl eonduct of the Christians ? Wherever they i- 
sinuate themselves they are sure te disturb the repose of 
society ; they entice out soldiers frein their allegiance ; they 
carry disuuiou into families ; they seduce eredulous virgins ; 
they set the brother at varia.nce against the brother, and the 
husband against lfis spouse. Powerfid at present, they have 
temples and riches, yet they refuse te take an oath te the 
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emperors from whom they hold these blessings ; they trcat the 
sacred images of Diocletian with insult, and would rathcr die 
thau sacrifice af his altars, iastly, bave thcy not left the 
divine mothcr of Galerius fo offcr alone victims for hcr son fo 
the innocent genii of the mouutains ? In fine, joining fanati- 
cism with rebellion, they would gladly hurl thc statue of Vic- 
tory from the Capitol, and tear from thcir sanctuaries yom" 
patcrnal gods I 
" Let it hot bc supposed that I ara now dcïcnding those 
gods, who might, in the inïancy of society, have appcarcd 
necessary fo disccrning lcgislators. Wc no longer fecl the 
nccessity of such resourccs : rcason bas commcnccd hcr rcign ; 
henccforth altars shall be erectcd to virtue alone. The human 
species is making daily advances toward perfection : the rime 
will corne, whcu all men shall submit to thc dominion of rcason, 
and guide thcmselves by her light alone. I ara no advocate 
eithcr for Jupitcr, Mitra, or Serapis : but if a systcm of reli- 
gion is still to be maiutained in thc empire, the ancient one 
claims a just l)reïerencc. This new worshi l) is au evil which 
must be extirpated with tire and sword : the Christians must 
be curcd of their folly. A littlc blood ïo]:sooth nmst flowl 
Doubtlcss we shall be moved by the rate of thc criminals ; 
but we shall admire, we shall bless thc law that strikes 
the victim for the consolation of the wise and the happiness 
of society." 
tIieroclcs had scarcely finished his discourse, when Galerius 
gave the signal for applause. With a fiashing eye, and u-, 
countenanc.e red with fnry, Coesar seemed ready fo pronounce 
the sentence lZatal fo the Christians. l:[is courtiers raised thcir 
hands fo heaven, as if seized with dread and horror ; his 
guards trembled with rage at the thought that thesc impious 
wretches wished fo overturn the altar of Yictory ; the people 
repeated to each other with affrig'ht, with ho'or, these noc- 
turnal inccsts, and this repas.t of human flesh. The Sophists, 
who surrounded l:[ierocles, extollcd him to the skics: they 
called him the intrepid ïriend of the princes, the true loyer of 
rinciples, thc supporter of virtuc, u second Socrates .t 



Satan auimated these prejudices aud hatreds: delighted with 
thc words of the proconsul, he flattercd himself that ho shotfld 
reach hîs end more surcly by atheism than by idolatry; 
secondcd by all thc powcrs ot' hell, he increased thc noise aud 
tumult, and gave  prodigious iml)ulse to the excitement of 
the senatc. As the top whirls under the whip of the child, as 
thc distaff rises and falls in the fingers of the matron, as the 
cbouy or the ivory revolves bcneath the chiscl of thc turuer, thus 
wcrc thc minds of the assembly agitated. Dioclctian alone 
al)pcarcd umnovcd ; his countelmnce cxpressed ncithcr anger, 
hatrcd, nor love. The Christians, who wcre intermingled in 
thc asscmbly, al)l)carcd full of dcjcction and alarm. Constan- 
tinc in particular was ovcrwhclmcd with the deepest grief; 
from timc to time hc threw on Eudorus a look of mingled 
anxicty aad tcudcrncss. 
Thc sou of LasthelmS arose, scemingly unaffcctcd by the dis- 
favor of Coesar, the basencss of the courtiers, or the clamors of 
thc crowd. }Iis mourning attire, and his noble countenance, 
 hose cffcct was heightcned by an expression of sadncss, drew 
the attention of the wholc asscmbly. The angels of the Lord, 
tbrming an invisible circle about him, covered him with lig-ht, 
and gave him a divine assurance. From the height of heaven, 
the four evaugclists, leauing over his head, secretly dictated to 
him/ho expressions ho was to utter. " Is this the Christian ? 
What reply can ho make ?" was whispered through every part 
of thc senate. In vain did each one strive to discover in those 
fcaturcs, at once so calm and so animated, an expression of the 
crimes of which Hierocles had accused the faithful. Thus, 
whcu thc huutcrs, imagining that thcy bave surpriscd a vtalture 
ou /ho banks of a river, suddenly discover  swan sporting 
graccfully on the stream, they stop to contcmplate thc favored 
bird of the Muses, and admire the whiteness of his plumage, 
thc noblcness of his port, and thc gracefulness of his motions, 
aud lend thcir car to his harmonious songs. Thc swan of the 
Alpheus delayed hot to make himself heard : Eudorus bent in 
rcverence bcfore Aug-ustus and Coesar ; then, without saluting 
the statue of Victory, without any extravagance of gcsture, 
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'ithout seeking to seduce either the ear or the eye, spoke as 
follows: 
" Augustus, Cmsar, Conscript fathcrs, Roman people, I, 
Eudol'us, the son of Lastheues, a native of hlegalopolis in 
Arcadia, and a Christian, salure yon in the naine of those men 
who a'e the victims of an uujust hatred. 
" IIierocles began his discourse by apologizing for the 
feeblelmSS of his eloquence ; I, too, must claire the sanie indul- 
gence from the senate. I alu nothing but a soldier, more 
accustomed to shed my blood in the service of my prince, than 
to demand in flowcry language the massacre of a crowd of old 
men, WOlllen and childrcu. 
" I must, in the fil'st place, rcturn my tllanl¢s to Synlmachus 
for the nloderation that he bas shown toward my brethrcn. 
The respect that I owe to the chicf of the empire, obliges me 
to be sileut rcspecting the xvorship of idols. I shall only 
observe, that Camillus, Scipio, and Paulus zçmilius, wcre hot 
accounted great, because thcy adhercd to the worship of 
Jul)itcr ; but because they departcd from the morality and the 
examplcs of the divinities of O1)-mpus. In out religion, on the 
contl'try, the more nearly 'e imitate our God, thc greater 
progrcss do we make toward perfection. We also place 
obscure mortals in the eternal abodes ; but if does hot sufiice 
to acquire this glory, to bave worn the royal didem--it is 
neccssary to have pracised virtue: to your heaven, e 
abandon such nlcn as Nero and Domitiau. 
" How salutary is the influence of 'cligion Ul)On the soul, of 
x.hatever description hat religion may be I The high priest 
of Jupiter has spokcu of the Cllristians 'ith mildness, while a 
man who acknowledges no God, demands our blood in the 
naine of humanity and virtue. What! tIicroclcs, is it under 
the robe of a philosophcr that you c,qrry the seeds of dcsola- 
tion which you wish to sow throug'hout the empire ? ]omali 
magistrate, do you call down destruction upon sevcral millions 
of Roman citizens ? For yoi cannot but be aware, Conscript 
ththers; that the Chl'istians, though but of yesterday, already 
fill your citics, your colonies, y»ur eamps, the palace, the 
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senate, and the Forum : that we leave no place unfrequented 
but the tcmplcs of your gods. 
" Princes, our accuser is an apostate, and confesses himself 
an atheist : ho best knows what other titic I could add to 
thesc. Symmachus is a man of picty, whose age, knowledge, 
and mmmcrs, are equally worthy of respect. In evcry criminal 
cause, the charactcrs of the witnesses are taken into considera- 
tion : Symmachus excuses us ; tticrocles denounces us : which 
of the two is most worthy of attention ? Augustus, Coesar, 
Conscript fathers, and Roman people, deign to lend me an 
attentive ear : I wish to examine each accusation that tIiero- 
clcs has brought against us, and to defend the religion of Jesus 
Christ. » 
At this sacred naine, the orator paused ; all the Christians 
bowcd with revercnce, and thc statue of Jupiter trembled on 
its pcdcstal. Eudorus rcsumcd his discourse : 
"I shall hot, likc tIicrocles, go back to the cradle of the 
world, in ordcr to corne to the question of the moment. I 
willingly leave to the disciples of his school that vain display 
of odious principles, of perverted facts, and of pucrile declama- 
tion. Thc question now before thc senate, neithcr regards the 
formaiion of the world, nor the origin of society: its sole 
object is to asccrtain whethcr the existence of the Christians is 
comlmtiblc with thc safety of the state ; whether their religion 
is offensive to morals or laws; whether it militates in any 
respect against that submission which is due to the chief of the 
Clupirc : in a word, whether morality and sound policy find 
,'mythiug to reprehend in thc religion of Jesns Christ. Though 
hot immediately to the purpose, I eannot pass, without some 
notice, the singular opinions of Itieroeles respeeting the 
Itebrews. 
" The politieal motives for the establishment of Jerusalem 
in the centre of a ban'en tenon, lay too deep to be diseovered 
by the accuser of the Christians. The legislator of the Israel- 
ites wished to form of them a people that eould resist the 
effeets of time, and preserve the worship of the true God 
umidst the uuiversal spread of error and idol.try, and find in 
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thcir institutions a power which thcy had not in themselves: 
ho therefore inclosed them among the mountains. Thcir laws 
and their religion wcre adaptcd to this state of isolation: thcy 
had but one tcmple, onc book, and onc sacrifice. Four thou- 
sand years havc rollcd away, yet this peoplc still exists the 
saine. Let Hierocles point out elsewhere an examplc of legis- 
]ation as miraculous in its cffects, and we will then listen to 
his raillcries upon thc country of the Hebrews." 
A sign of approbation" hcre escapcd fi'om Diocletian, which 
interrupted the son of Lasthcnes. Insensible to the orato T 
ot" Symmachus, and tb.e declamations of llicrocles, thc cmpe- 
rot was struck by this political rcasoning prescntcd by thc 
defcndcr of thc faithful. Eudorus had touched upon this sub- 
ject with address, that he might hit the genius of the prince, 
and conciliate his fayot before he spoke of the Christians. 
The modcrate part of the scnate, who fcarcd Galcrius; Pub- 
lius, thc prefect of Rome, who was devotcd to Cesar, yet an 
encmy to tIicrocles; the courticrs, always attentive to the mo- 
tions of their toaster; the Christians, whose fate hung in doubt- 
ful suspense, all perceived thc favorable sentimcnts of Diocle- 
tian, and loudIy al)plauded the orator. The soldicrs, the 
centurions, and thc tribunes, could hot supprcss thcir feclings 
when they behcld their former general forccd to the uecessity 
of dcfcnding his life against the ac(usations of a sophist: this 
noble race of mon arc readily afi\cted with gcncrous senti- 
ments. Such powers of reasoning, unitcd to youth and cle- 
gance of person, raiscd no inconsidcrable intercst among the 
crowd, whose minds are easily prepossessed. The grief of 
Constautine was changcd into joy, and he encouragcd his 
fi'icnd both by his looks and gesturcs. The angcls of heaven, 
redoubling thcir zeal about the Christian orator, gave him new 
grace at each moment, and prolongcd the souuds of his voice 
like harmonious echoes. As wb.,n thc show descend in 
whitening showers fi'om the ethereal vault, the wind are hushed, 
and the silent fields receive with joy the numcrous fiakes 
"hat protect the tendcr plants ri'oto the rigors of winter: thus, 
hen the son of Lasthenes re,umcd his discourse, thc assembl) 



remained in profound silence, to catch those pure words, which 
scemcd to descend from heavcn to prcvcnt thc dcsolation of the 
carth. 
" Princes," said ho, " I shall not enter upon the proofs of 
thc Christian religion: a long stries of prophecics that bave all 
been verificd, of splcndid miracles, and of innumerablc wit- 
ncsses, havc long siuce attcsted thc divinity of him whom wc 
terre the Saviour. His sublime viriues bave been acknow- 
ledged throughout thc universel mauy Roman empcrors, though 
they cmbraccd hot thc worship of Jesus Christ, havc honorcd 
him with thcir homage; famous philosophers bave rcudcrëd 
justice to thc beauty of his morality, and Hicrocles himself has 
hot presumed to contcst it. 
" It would bc more than strangc if thosc who adored a God 
likc this wcrc monstcrs worthy of the stake. What ! is Jesus 
Christ the modcl of gentlencss, humanity, and purity, and do 
wc flfiuk to honor him by mysteries of cruelty and debauch- 
ery ? In paganism itself do you celcbratc the festivals of 
Diana, by the prostitutions of thc festivals of Venus ? ' But 
Christiauity,  say they, 'h,l its origiu amongst thc lowcst 
class of thc peoplc, and hencc arises thc inïamy attached to it? 
Thus is our rcligiou rcproached for what constitutes her glory 
and hcr excellence. She dclights to scck out and console 
thosc wrctched beings whom the more favored of their fellow- 
men endeavor to avoid and forger; and this you impute to ber 
as a crime ! Think you that therc are no miscrics but thosc 
attachcd to the purplc, and that a God of consolation is 
ruade only for the great and for -kings ? :Far from being cor- 
ruptcd by tlm base and brutalized mauners of the pcoplc, our 
religion bas corrected these manners. Tell me, is thcre a man 
more patient, under afflictions than thc true Christian; more 
submissivc to his supcriors, more faithful to his pronfise; more 
punctual in thc dischargc of his duty, or more chaste in all his 
actions ? So far arc wc rcmovcd from barbarity, that we 
absent ourselves from your public gaines, in which the blood 
of our fellow-crcatures forms a part of the spectacle. We be- 
lieve thal there is little differenee between commilling murdcr and 



BOOK ISIXTEEI'Ttt. "313 

seeing if committed with pleasure. In such horror do we hold a 
dissolute lire, that n'c avoid your theatres as a school of cor- 
rupt morals, and as an occasion of ruin. But in 
justifying thc Christians on this point, I sec that I expose thcm in 
another. We fly from society, sa.ys tticrocles; we hate mankind! 
" If such be the case, our pun!shment is just. Strike off our 
heads, but first corne to take back from our hospitals the poor 
aud infirm whom you bave not succorcd ; call in those Roman 
womcu who have abandoned the fruits of their shamc. Thcy 
perhaps belicve that thcir wretchcd off.ql)ring have fallen into 
those abodes of infamy, which arc the ouly asyhnu that your 
gods offer to abandoned infancy. Let thcm corne, and recog- 
nize their newborn in the arms of our spouses I The milk of 
a Christian mother bas hot poisoned them; the mothers ac- 
cordiug to grace, shall, ere they die, restore them to the 
mothers according to nature. 
" Somc of our mysteries, badly understood, and falsely in- 
terpreted, have given birth to thcse calunlnies. Princes, were 
I but permitted to reveal to your eyes these mystcrics of inno- 
cence and of purity ! Symmachus has rcpresented the genius 
of Rome as rising to entreat that yon would leave ber the di- 
vinities of her fathers. Yes, princes, the genius of Rome rises, 
but not fo reclaim these impotent gods; she riscs to claire 
Jesus Christ, who will establish among hcr children, purity, 
justice, moderation, innocency of manners, and the reign of 
every virtue. 
" ' Give me,' she exclaims, ' this God, who has already cor- 
rected the errors of my laws ; this God who will hot sanction 
infanticide, the pollution of the nuptial couch, and the specta- 
cles of huhmn bloodshed ; this God, who covers my bosom 
with monuments of his beneficence ; this God, who preserves 
with such cure the knowledge of literature and the arts, and 
who wishes to abolish slavery from the earth. Ah! if ou 
some future day it should be again my lot to behold the bar- 
barians at my gares, I foresce that this God alone will be able 
*o save me, and bid my languishing old age flourish in immor- 
tal youth.'  
14 
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" It only now remains to repel the last and the most fearfu| 
of the accusations of IIeroclcs, if the loss of his lift and his 
possessions had any tcrrors to the Christian. We are sedi- 
tious, says our accuser : we refuse to adore the images of the 
empcror, and to offer sacrifices to the gods for the ï,ther of 
his country I 
" The Christians seditious I Urged by their persecutors to 
evcry cxtrcmity, and hunted like wild beasts, they have never 
bccn hcard to uttcr the slightest murmur ; nine times ha.ve 
thcy bccn massacred; bt hmnbling thcmselvcs nndcr the 
ha.m! of God, they have lcït the univcrse to rise against their 
tyrants. Let I[icroclcs but mention one single Christian who 
bas bccn engagcd in , conspiracy against his prince! 
Christiaa soldicrs, whom I behold amidst this assembly, Sebas- 
tian, l'acomius, Yictor, tcll me where you rcceivcd your honor- 
able scars with which you are covered ? Vas it in some 
popular tumult, or in traitorously besieging the palaces of your 
emperors ? or rather in confrontng, for the glory of your 
princes, the arrow of the l'arthian, the sword of the German, 
and the battleaxe of thc Frank. Alas, my noble companions, 
brcthren and fi'icnds, I ara hot concerned for my own lot, 
though I havc at this moment some ties that attach me 
strongly to |ilb, but it is for your dostiny that I feel more infi- 
matcly conccrncd! Why bave you hot chosen a more elo- 
quent defcnder ! I had once the good fortune to merit a civic 
crown by saving you ri'oto the hands of barbarians; shall 
aow be unable to shield you ri'oto the sword of a Roman pro- 
conseil ! 
" To conclude: Diocletian, you will find the Christians 
respectful subjects, vho will always be submissive to you with- 
out baseness, because the principle of their obedience is de- 
rivcd from hcaven. They are men of truth ; their language 
does hot differ from thcir conduct ; they do not receive benefits 
ri'oto a toaster while cursing him in their hcarts. Demand of 
such men their fortunes, their lires, their children, and they 
«iill comply without a murmtu-, since these belong fo you. 
But endeavor to force them to offer incense tç ,ur idols ; they 
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will sooner die than yield to the command! Pardon, ye 
princes, this Christian liberty ; man has duties toward hcavcn 
which he must also fulfil. If you delnand marks of submissiou 
incompatible with these sacred duties, tIierocles may call in 
his executioners : we will render to Coesar out blood, which 
Coesar's, but to God our soul, which is God's." 
Eudorus resumed his seat, and throwi!lg over his shoulder 
the mantle that had hall fallen off, hastened to cover with 
modest blush the scars on his bosom. 
It were vain to attcmpt describing the diversity of senti- 
mnts that the discourse of Lasthcnes excitcd through the 
assembly. It was a mixture of admiration, of fcar, and of 
fury : every crue burst into exprcssions of fayot or dctestation. 
Thcse admired the bcauty of thc accused religion ; those saw 
nothig hut a reproach upon thcir manncrs and flicir gods. 
The warriors were moved and decply interested in ïavor of 
Eudorus. 
" Of what avail is it," cried they, "to shed out blood fol 
out country, to surfer slavery flmidst barbarians, and to 
triumph over the encmies of out prince, if a sophist be flllowed 
to plot our dostruction in the Cnpitol ?" 
For the first time in his life Diocletian appeared moved: 
even in permitting the pcrsecution of the îaithful, Goal availed 
himselï of this Christian eloquence to scatter the tirst seeds of 
faith in the Roman senate. The masculine silnplicity tha, 
marked the eloquence of Eudorus, triumphcd at once over the 
calumnies of Hierocles, and the powerful recollections which 
Synmàchus had associated with the statue of Victory ; every- 
thing seemed to announce that the emperor was about to pass 
a sentence favorable to the Christians. 
HierocIes sought to conceal his agitation by assuming the 
appearance of calmness and superiority ; but in spire of his 
efforts, rage and terror were conspicuous on his countenance : 
thus wheu a tiger bas fallen into the pit which the shcpherd 
of Libya had prcpared to ensnare him, at first the ferocious 
animal beats himself against the sides of his prison, tiI1 at 
length, iatigued, he couches with apparent tranquillity in 
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midst of the fi.tal euclosurc ; but his wildly glaring eyes, and 
his jaws that foam with gorc, manifest the fear and indigna- 
tion that he fccls. 
Galerius soou revived the hopes of his minister. This 
haughty Coesar, accustomcd only to the base flattcry of his 
courtiers, was indignant at the unvarnished language of virtue, 
and the noble assurance of an honest man. tIe dcclared that 
.f the Christians wcre hot punished he would quit the 
eourt, aad put himself af the head of the legions of the 
East. 
" For thcse encmics of tbe gods," cried he, " are preparing 
to lay sacrilcgious hands upon me." 
Hierocles, assuming his wonted audacity, observed, that there 
were othcr mvstcries of which he had omittcd to speak; that 
after all, thcsc rcbcls to the state had refused to sacr/ice to 
the emperor, aud had endcavored to seduce the soldiery by 
their seditious harangues. 
Accustomed to yield to the violence of Galerius, Diocletian 
was terrificd by these menaces, tIe knew that in proscribing 
the Christians he deprived himself of his most powerful support 
against thc ambition of Csar; but the aged emperor had hot 
suflàcicnt resolution to encotmter the hazard of a civil war. 
Satan succeedcd in terrifying, by a prodigy, the superstitious 
mind of Dioeletian. At this moment the shield of 1Romulus, 
which was attached to the roof of the Capito], gave way, and 
in its fall wounded the son of Lasthcncs, and rolling forward, 
covered the brazen wolf, which was struck by a thunderbolt 
at the death of Julius Coesar. Galerius instantly exclaimed: 
" You see, O Diocletian, that the father of the Romans is 
nnable to endure the blasphemies of this Christian I Imitate 
his example; crush the impious, and protect within this Capi- 
tol the enius of the empire." 
Then if was, that, in spite of an aecusing conscience, and 
his enlightcued policy, Diocletian consented to pass an edict 
against the faithful: but as a last resource against the convic- 
ti¢,n of his bosom, he wished that the gods should pronounce 
in their own cause, and bear, in conjunction with Galerius and 
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himself, that weight of condemnation with which posterity 
would load them. 
" If the sibyl of Cumoe," said he, "approve thc resolution 
which you compcl me te take, the edict which you dcmand 
shall be l)ublished. :But, while waiting thc rcsponse of the 
oracle, it is my rill that all the citizeus should be Icft in the 
enjoymcnt of thcir rights and thc liberty of their worshil)." 
As ho pronounced thcse words, thc cmpcror hastily quitted 
thc Capitol. Galcrius and IIicrocles came forth clatcd with 
trimnph; thc one mcditating projccts of unboundcd ambition, 
the othcr mingling with his projccts SC]lelnes of love and ven- 
geance. Constautine, ovcrcomc with grief, withdrcw in com- 
pauy with :Eudorus frein the curiosity of the multitude, ttell 
uttcred a cry of joy, and the angels of the Lord, in holy sad- 
ness, wiuged their fiight te the feet of the Eternal. 
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royage of Cymodoce. She arrives at Joppa. She ascends o Jerusalerm 
tlelena receives hcr as ber Daughter. Holy Week. Response of the Sibyl 
of Cumoe. tlierocles dispatchcs a Centurion to reclaim Cymodoce. 
Dioclctiaa issues the Edict of Pcrsecution. 

:BorE away by the breath of the angel of the sens, Cymodoce 
shcd a torrent of tears. Eurymcdusa, who accompanied thc 
daughter oï Dcmodocus, fillcd the ship with her complaints and 
lamentations. 
" O land oï Cecrops," she cried, "land ihvored by the gods 
and cherishcd by the Muses, must I bid thee an eternal adieu 
Who will give me wings tlmt I may revisit those places that 
transport my soul with delight ? I would direct my flight to 
the temple of l=[omcr, and bcar tidings of Cymodoce to my be- 
loved toaster. How vain is the wish ! Wc are crossing the 
azurc plains of Amphitritc, where the h'creids pour forth their 
sougs. Is it a thirst after riches that compels .us to brave the 
ïury of Neptune ? h'o; riches bave charms; but it is a god far 
more powerftfl, the goal who ruade Ariadne perish on a deso- 
latc short, çar from ber paternal habitation, the god who 
forced Mcdca to visit the towers of /olcus and to pursuc the 
fo-tsteps oï a flyiug hcro." 
ïhc vessel al)proached the last promontory of Attica. 
Already Sunium displaycd its beautif'ul temple on the summit 
of a rock : the pillars of white marble seemed to dance on the 
surface of lhc deep, intermingled with the golden ]ight of the 
,qtars. Cymodoce was seated at the stern, which was decorated 
with fiowers, betweea the ivory statues of Castor and Pollux. 
.]:[ad hot her eycs been suffused with tears, she might bave 
beeu takea fo': thc sister of these lovely gods, just ready to 
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disembark with Paris for thc islaud whcrc thc dallghter of 
Tyndareus celebrated her nuptials bcfore her departure for 
Troy. Thc vessel spcd to thc left ol  the whitc Cyclades, 
stretching" in thc distance aloug ¢hc sea likc a flocl( of swans : 
directing its course southward, it touchcd at ¢he islaud of 
Cyprus. The inhabiau¢s were cclebrating thc ïesiival of 
Amuthusiau goddess. Sort and sileut wuves bathed the lCml)le 
of Dionc, built ou a promontory in ¢he'-midst of au occau 
that is ever in repose. ,£ choir of young maidcns, tu lig'ht 
attire, lcd the mazy dancc in a grove of myriles that cucirclcd 
this volul)tUOUS cdificc ; a baud of youihs suug" in chorals the 
chants of the cve of ¢he festivitics of Vcus. Thc words wcre 
wafted to the vesscl on thc wings of thc brcalhiug zcphyrs. 
" Let him love to-morro3v who has noyer loved I Let him 
who has loved, love to«uorrow thc more 1 
" O Yenus ! soul of the univcrse ! beloved both by gods 
and men i ri'oto thee all mture dcrives i(s existence ! At thy 
appearance, the wiuds are hushed, thc clouds arc dispersed, the 
spriug returns to clothe the earth with flowcrs, and Ocean 
smiles. It is Venus who places on the bosom of the maiden 
the rose dyed in ¢he blood of Adonis i it is Yenus who forces 
the nymphs to wander with Love, at night, uudcr thc eyes of 
the blushing Diaua. O ymphs, fear Love : ho bas laid do-n 
his weapons, but he is armed without thcm. The son of 
Cytheroea was born in the ficlds, he was nuriurcd among 
the flowers. æhilomclu has sung his power ; let us hot yicld 
to t'hilomela. 
" Let him love to-morrow who has nevcr lovcd ! Let him 
who has lovcd, love to-morro" thc more ! 
" O happy islc, cverything on ¢hy delicious shores attests 
the prodigies of Love. l\Iariers, wearied -iih perils, cast 
anchor in our ports, nnd ftrl ïorever your sails. In the groves 
of Amathusia., you shall engage only in gentle combats ; you 
shall ïear no more pù'atcs, cxcept artful Love, who is prcparing 
for you chains of flowcrs. ere the Graces weave the thrcad 
oï mortal existence. enus once chrmed into slumber the 
Fatcs in the abodes of Tartarus : immediately ]gl,ia took 
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away the spindle ff'oto Lachesis, and Euphrosyne the thread 
ri'oto Clotho ; but Atropos awoke at the moment that Pasithea 
was about to stcal away the fatal shears. Everything yiclds 
to the power of Venus and the Graces ! 
"Let him love to-morrow who has nevcr loved ! Let him 
who has lovcd, now love thc more." 
Thc sailors fclt thc powcrful influence of these seductive 
straius. Dividcd by thc brazen prow, the waves broke in 
geutlc nmrmurs on cithcr side ; and thc canvas was swelled by 
the brccze that came laden with the pcrfume of the orange 
groves, minglcd with the inccnse of the sacrifice. 
A daugcrous languor ovcrsprcad the miu, l of Cymodoce. 
Docile to the projccts of Satan, Astarte, that impure spirit 
who triumphs in thc telnples of Amathusia, was secretly 
attacking thc daughtcr of tIomer, h[ovcd by the corrupting 
strains, she dcscendcd to the cabin of the vessel ; she dreamcd 
of hcr spouse ; shc kncw not how to rcgulate the emotions of 
hcr love so as hot to offend her new religion. Dorotheus, to 
whom shc unfolded the secret of her hcart, exhorted her to 
have recourse to heaven ; and on his knces,.joined with her in 
supplication to the Omnipotent. Immcdiately the winds 
increased, and the waves dashed against the sides of the 
vcssel ; these are the only sounds that accompany the prayer 
of love--tiret turbulent passion which the mariner cherishes in 
the solitude of ocean, with as mach ardor as the shepherd who 
tends his flocks in the depth of the forest. 
Cymodoce and Dorothcus were still troubled by the memories 
of Amathusia, whcu the summit of Mount Carmd burst upon 
their view. By degrces the plain of Palestine emcrged from 
the waves, and stretched its shadowy outline along the shore 
of the decp : above tliis plain arose the mountains of Judoe: 
the vessel cast anchor during the silcnt hour of midnight at 
the port of Joppa: more sacred than the vessel of Hiram 
ladcn with cedar for the tenple, it bore thc living temple of 
Jesus Christ, and innocence more precious than the spicy 
grovc. "Thc Christian voyagem quitted their vesscl, reached 
the shore, and falling prostrate, kissed with transport the land 
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which saw their salvation completed. Dorotheus and the 
young catechumen joincd a company of pilgrims who were to 
set out at break of day tbr 3crusalcm. 
Scarcely had the first dawn whitened the horizon, whcn the 
voice of the Arab guide announced the time of departure. 
Immediatcly the pilgrims put themselves in readiness; the 
dromedaries bent their knees to rcceive thcir burdens, and the 
robust asses and fleet mates were prepared which were destined 
to convey the travellcrs. Cymodoce, whose beauty drew the 
eyes of every one upon her, was seatcd with ber nurse on 
a camel adorned with rich trapping's :not with such lnodesty 
did lebecca appear, when she veiled ber face beïore the 
presenec of Isaac ; iRachel seemed less beautiful to the eyes of 
3acob when she quitted the roof of ber fathers, carryinff away 
with ber ber household gods. Dorotheus and his attendants 
walked at the side of the daughter of Demodocus, and guided 
the stcps of the camel. 
They quitted the walls of 3oppa, which lies embosomed in a 
grove of lentisk and pomegranates, which with their ripened 
fruits resemblcd rose-trces in full bloom; and passed alonff the 
valley of Sharon, which, like Carmel md Lcbanon, is styled in 
holy Scripture the image of beauty: it was checkered with 
those flowcrs which Solomon in ail his glory could hot equal 
in splendor. Ere long" they penetrated into the mountains of 
Judam, through the village which gave birth to the happy cri- 
minal to whom Jesus Christ promised hcaven on the cross. 
The pious travellers saluted you, too, ye cradle of Jeremiah, 
stiIl breathing the melancholy of the prophet of" sorrows. They 
passed the torrent from whose rocky bed the shepherd of 
Bethlehem gathered the stones with which he slew thc l'hilis- 
fine; and crossed a barren waste where nothing was secn but 
« few wild fig-trees, which were thinly scattered, and which 
waved their scorched foliage to the burning wind of the south: 
here the natm'al verdure of the country began to rail; the 
sides of the mountains expandcd and assumed at once an air 
of greater grandeur and sterility: by degrees all vegetation 
t:aded and died; the very mosses disappeared; a red and vivid 
14" 



tinge succeeded to the paler hue of the rocks. Ascending the 
sumnit of a lofty mountain, the pilgrims descried an ancient 
wall, surmountcd by thc roofs of somc new edifices. The guide 
exclaimed : "Jerusalem !" and all the travellers stopping, as 
if by an iuvoluntary impulse, rcpeatcd : " Jerusalem I Jeru- 
salem ! » 
The Cbristians immediately sprang from thcir m'arcs and 
camels. Some fell prostrate on the ground; others sobbed 
aloud and struck their breasts; some apostrophized the holy 
city in thc most pathctic language; while others gazed with 
dumb amazement on the desolate Jerusalcm. A thousand 
thoughts burst at once on thc nfind--thoughts which embraced 
nothi lcss thau the duration of the worhl ! O :Muse of Sion, 
thon alone canst paint this dcsert which breathes the divinity 
of Jchovab, ald tbe grandeur of the prophets I 
:Between the vale of Jordan and the plains of Idumoea, arose 
a vast chain of mountains, which stretehed from the .fertile 
ficlds of Galilce to the sands of Yemen. In the midst of these 
mountaius lay a barren vale, enclosed on all sides by yellow, 
rockypeaks; thesc peaks opened only to the east, and discloscd 
the gulf of the Dead Sea and the distant mouutains of Arabia. 
Situated upon a rug'g'ed declivity in the centre of this stony 
wilderness, enclosed by a shattcred wall, that still bears the 
marks of the battering rare, and fortified by falling" turrets, 
appcars a vast pile of ruins: some scattercd cypress-trees, 
bushes of aloes and nopals, with somc Arabian cabins which 
resemblcd whitencd sepulchres, overspread these heaps of ruins: 
such was the sorrowful Jerusalem. 
At the first aspect of this sccne of desolation, a feeling of 
profound wcariness ovcrsprcad the mind. :But when, passing 
from solitude fo solitude, the plain seemed still to len'then in 
boundless expanse, the traveller felt a secret awe, which far 
from depressing the soul, elevated its powers, and iuspired it 
with fi'esh vigor. Extraordinary spectacles contiuually pre- 
sented themselves in this land, which had teemed with so many 
mh'acles: the burning sun, the impetuous eagle, the humble 
hyssop, the toweriug ccdar, the barren fig-tree; all the poetry, 
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ail the pictures of Scripture were here: every naine conveyed 
a mystery; every cave proclaimed the future,; evcry hill re- 
echocd thc acccuts of u prophet. God himsclf had spokcn in 
thesc regions: the dricd-u l) torrent, the riven rock, and the 
yawnlug total), attcstcd the prodigy; thc desert appcured still 
mute with tcrro', as thoug'h the voice of the Eternal had awed 
it into evcrlastiug silence. 
Thc pious Hclcna had bent ber steps to this holy land. 
She wishcd to rescne the tomb of Jesus Christ ri'oto the pro- 
fanations of idolati'y; she 'ishcd fo enclose in majestic cdi- 
fices so many places that wcre consecrated by 'ords uud 
thc suffcrings of the Sou of God. She assembled Christians 
ri'oto ail quartcrs of the gl«)bc to hcr assistuucc; they flockcd 
to the shores of Syria: xvith naked fect, and eyes bathcd in 
teurs, they camc, singing songs of pruise, toward tàe mountah 
where man's 'cdemption 'as completed. To this holy sanc- 
tuary .Dorotheus conducted the young catechumen, whom he 
was about to l)lacc undcr thc cure of the mother of Constatiue. 
The caravan entcred by the gare of thc cast!c, wherc the 
tower of the Pisans wus afterward. erectcd, and whcre sui» 
sequcntly stood thc hospice oi' thc brave Knights of thc Tem- 
ple. The 'umor was immediatcly sprcad that the first prcïect 
of thc emperor's honsehold hud arrived in the city, accom 
panicd by a yonng catechmnen more beautififi than :Mariam:e, 
and seemingly us unfortmute. Helcna sent for Dorothcus. 
She shuddcred at the recita.l of thc dangers that mcnuced the 
Church. She received the spouse of the defender of the 
Christians 'ith thc nohilily of au enpress, the affection of a 
mother, and the zeal of u saint. 
" Esther," said she to Cymodoce, " with pleasure I disce'n 
in your fcatures those of a young virgin whom I have often 
beheld in a dream, seated on the right hand of the divine 
Iary. You hure never kuown u mothcr; I will be one to 
yon. Thank God, my daughtcr, for having conducted you to 
the tomb of Jesus Christ. t]:ere the highest t'uths of faith 
are rendered iutelligible to the simplest heurt, and brought to 
. level with the meunest cupucity." 



At these touching words, Cymod,)ce shed tears of affection 
«d respect. As a young vine which the fury of the storm has 
toru ff'oto thc ehn which supported it, trails its tender branches 
on the ground, but no sooncr reaches another troc. than it 
cliugs morc eagerly to the friendly support, and again spreads 
its dçlicatc foliage to the enlivcuing suubeams: thus the daugh- 
ter of Dcmodocus, torn from her ftther, attached hcrself with 
ardor to thc mothcr of the ri'tend of Eudorus. 
ttclcna., meanwhile, dispatchcd messengers to the seven 
Churches of Asia, to give timcly information of the impending 
pcrsccution; and in the mcantime pointed out to Dorotheus 
and the spouse of Eudorus lhe immense lal)ors that would be 
rcquisite to restorc the city of Solomon to its ancient sp]endor. 
The grove cosccrated to Venus, on the summit of Iount 
Calvary, was already cut down, and the truc cross had been 
round. _.4_ man, whom the presence of this miraculous cross 
had snatched ri'oto the coffin, unfolded the mysterie of a 
future state in that Jerusalem, so often instructed by the dead 
in the secrets of the tomb. 
At the foot of hIouut Sion, on whose brow stood the ruins 
of the monument of David, arose a hill forever memorable 
under the naine of Calvary. Ai the foot of this sacred 
mount, Hclena had iuclosed the sepulchre of Jesus Christ in a 
circular basilica, constructcd of marble and porphyry. Illumi- 
nated by a dome of cedar, placed in the centre of the church, 
and covered with a catafalque of white marble, the holy tomb 
is used for an ltar on grcat solcmnities. _.4_ gloom fivorable 
to mcditation reigns in this sanctuary, along its galle'ies and 
its chapels. Sacred songs were ther.e heard t all hours of the 
day and night. :None knew whence they proceeded: they 
halcd the fragrance of iucense, without perceiving the hand by 
which if was burned; they could discern nothing but the pon- 
tiff, pacing with solemn step through the gloomy aisles of the 
temple, or preparing to celebrate the dread mysteries, tu the 
very place where they were accomplished. 
Cymodoce contemp]ated theseChristian wondcrs in silent 
admiration. _.4_ daughter of Greece, she admired these master- 



pieces vf art, created by the power of faith in the midst of 
deserts. The gats of the new edifice drew her particular at- 
tention. They wcre of brass, and turned on hinges of silver 
and gold. A solitary from the banks of Jordan, inspired with 
the spirit of prophccy, had given the design of these gates to 
two celcbratcd sculptors of Laodicea. The artist had repre- 
sented thereon the holy city as fifilen into thc hands of infidcls, 
and besieged by Christian heroes, who were distiguishcd by 
the cross that glittered on thcir garmcnts. The drcss and the 
armor of these warriors were foreign, but the :Roman soldicrs 
thought they discovered some resemblance to the Franks and 
Gauls in thesc heroes yet uuborn. Upon their brow was im- 
printed daring, the spirit of enterprise and advcnture, with a 
nobleness, frankness, and honor, unknown to Ajax or Achilles. 
Here the camp appcared moved at the sight of a seductive 
woman, who seemed to implore thc assistance of a hand of 
youn princes; there the saine enchantrcss bore aloft a hero 
on the clouds, and transported him into dclightfifl gardens; in 
another part, an assembly of the spirits of darkness was sum- 
moncd in the burning halls of hell; the hoarse blast of the 
trumpet of Tartarus convoked the inhabitants of the eternal 
shades; hell's deepest cavcrns wcre slmken, and the dismal 
sounds rolled in lengthencd echoes from abyss to abyss. With 
what emotions of tendcrness did Cymodoce behold a female 
expiring under the armor of a warrior ! The Christian who 
had pierced ber breast, while tears of anguish streamed from 
his eyes, filled his hclmet with water, and hastencd to give 
eternal lire to that beauty whom he had deprived of a mo- 
mentary existence. In fine, the holy city was seen attacked 
on all sides by the Christians, and the standard of the cross 
waved triumphantly over the walls of Jerusalem. Among so 
many wonders, the divine artist had hot forgotten the poet 
who was to immortalize them in his songs: seated in the midst 
of the camp, he seemed to listen to the voice of religion, of 
honor, and of love, and transported with a noble enthnsiasm 
penncd his heavenly lays ou a bucklcr. 
Time, ever fleeting, had ushered in the eve of that day 
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of sorrows, when Jcsus Christ expired on the cross. Cymo. 
docc, with a train of chosen virgins, accompanied ttelene to 
the tomb of the Saviour. Nïght was in the midst of its 
course : ,q dead silence reigcd in the Holy Sepulchre, though 
crowdcd with the t'tdthïul. A candlcstick with scven branches 
burned befo'e the altar ; some lamps with thcir pale rays halï 
illuminatcd t4m test of thc edifice ; all the images oï the mar- 
tvrs and angcls wcre veiled : the sacrifice was suspendcd, and 
the host dcposited in thc holy tomb. ïIclcna phccd hersclf 
in thc midst oi" the crowd : she had laid aside hcr diadem, 
thinkig it ulbeconliug" to crowll her head with diamonds, in 
thc place whcre the Redeemer was crowned with thorns. The 
skill of Cyluodoce in the art of song w,qs already knowll to her 
conlpanion s ; and they iuvitcd thc daug'hter of Homer to sigh 
ïorth thc lamentations of Jcrcmiah. tIelcna cncouraged her 
with a look. Cymodoce advanccd to the foot of the altar: 
she n-as clothed in ail azure robe, fastened by a silkcn girdle, 
and adorucd with golden fring'e, accordiug to the nlanller of 
the Jewish vil'girls : her hair, ber ncck,, and her arms were 
loaded with a variety of costlv oraameuts : such, in the eyes 
of the Israelitcs, appearcd Michal, the spouse l)rom':sed to 
David as u rcward for his victory over the Philistincs : she re- 
scmblcd the palm-tree of Syria, whose top is adorued with 
clusteriug fruits, as with crystals of coral. Çymodocc raised 
ber hal'molious voice, and chated a part of the lamcnttit)ns 
of Jcremiah : 
" ]Xow solitary stands the city once filled with peol)le ! ]Xow 
is the lustre of thc gold obscurcd I How have the stones of 
thc sanctuary becn dispersed I The mistress of nations is a 
widow ; the quecn of proviuces is subect to a tribute. The 
ways of Sion mourn, hcr gares are destroycd ; hcr priests 
sigh, ber virgius are dcsolatc. O race of Judah, thon hast 
been treated like a vessel of clay ! Jerusalem, Jerusalcm ; in 
a momcnt thon hast seen the pride of thy towers thrown 
down, and thinc enelnies h,ve fixed thcir tents on the very 
spot where the just wept over thec, and ïoretold thy destruo. 
tion I" 
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Thus sung Cymodoce, in a pathetic strain, transmitted to 
the Christians by the religion of the Hcbrcws. At intcrvals 
the brazen trumpets minglcd thcir notes of woc with the 
lamentations of Jeremiah. hat cloquence in these lessons 
delivercd on thc ruins of Jerusalcm, near that temple, of 
which not oue stone was lcft on anothcr, and on the ove of 
persecutionI The pensive voice of thc young virgin, torn 
from the arms of her. fither, and trembling for thc safety of 
her spousc, added a charm to these canticles. The prayers 
werc prolonged til! the break of day; when thc solemn pro- 
cession was arranged which was to advance through the "Via 
Dolorosa." 
The true cross, borne by four bishops and martyrs, headed 
the l>rocession. A humerons body of clergy, in two divisions, 
in profound silence, and clothcd in habits of mourning, fol- 
lowed thc sign of the redcmption of mankind. :Next came a 
train ofuirgius and widows ; the catechumens who wcre to be 
rcceived into the bosom ofthe Church ; and l>enitents who 
were to bc rcconciled to il. The bishop of Jerusalcm, with his 
head uncovered, and a cord round his ncck in token of expia- 
tion, closed thc parade, tIelena walked bchind him leaning 
on the spouse of the dcfendcr of the Christians : an innumer- 
able body of the faithfnl, composed of orphans, the blind and 
the lame, accompanied, ful! of hope, that cross which cures the 
infirm and consoles the afflicted. 
They advanced by the gates of Bethlehem, and turning to 
the east, along the pool oï Bethsaida, proceeded to the wells 
of :Nephi, in order to visit the pool of Siloam. At the 
sight of the valley of Jehosaphat, filled with tombs, of that 
valley where the trumpet of the Angel of Judgmcnt shall 
,semble the de,d, a secret awe took possession of the souls 
of the faithful. The religions procession passed thc foot of 
hlount Moriah ; and crossed the torrent of Cedron, which 
rolls a red and muddy strcam: they left the sepulchres of 
Jehosaphat and of Absalom on the right, and entered the gar- 
den of Olives, where thcy all joined in prayers, on the very 
spot which the Son of Man bedewed with his sweat of blood. 
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Af each station a priest explained to the people, the miracle 
the expression, or thc action, wh[ch the sacred place had wit- 
nessed. The gte of Palms was opcned, and the procession re- 
entered JerusMcm. Passing over some piles of ruins, they came 
to the paltce of the Pra2tor, wh[ch stands near the enclosure of 
the tcmple: hcrc bcgins the road to Calvary. The priest who 
addresscd thc multitude was unable to read the Gospel on ac- 
count of the tcars that dimmed his eyes; you could scarcely 
hcar his vo[ce, that thus spoke in broken accents : 
" Hcrc, my brcthren, stood the prison where he was crowned 
with thorns I From this ruined portico Pilate showed him to 
the Jcws, sayiug : ' Bchold the man I'" 
At these words, the Christ[ans burst into sobs of grief. 
They advanced toward Calvary ; and the priest resumed his 
pathetic description of the "Via Dolorosa." 
" Hcre stood the residence of Dives; there Jesus Christ 
sunk under the weight of his cross ; a littlc further on the Son 
of God said to the womcn, 'Weep hot for me, but for your- 
sclves and your children.'" They had now gained the summit of Calvary : the sign ot 
man's salvation was again planted on the place vhere it once 
had stood: immediately the sun was clothed with darkness, 
the earth trembled, thc veil of the new tcmple was rent 
asuuder. Immortal test[mon[es of the passion of the Saviour, 
you are again renewed around the truc cross: they beheld 
desccnding from heaven, :SIaT, the mother of pity, the penitent 
]Iagdalen, Pcter bewafling his sin, John who noyer abandoncd 
his toaster, the drcad spirit who prcscnted thc bitter cup to the 
Redcemer of the world, and the angel of death, still tcn'ified 
at the blow wh[ch he had given the Son of the Eteïnal. 
Far different was the day of triumph that succeedcd this 
day of woe I Thc images of the saints were unveiled, the new 
tire was blessed before the altar, and the ancient Halleluia of 
Jacob echoed through the vaults of the Church. 
" 0 sons and daughters of Sion, the King of Heaven, the 
Lord of Glory, is about to rise from the tomb ! Who is that 
o ange[ clothed in wh[te, and seated at the entrance of 
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sepulchre ? Hastcn, ye apostles I Happy are they who have 
not seen, and bave yct belicvcd." 
The people rcpcated in chorus this hymn of praise and 
thauksgiving. 
But nothing eould equal the happiness of the eateehumeus, 
who on this solcmn day were enrolled in the number of the 
eleet. All, elothcd in white and erowned with garlands of 
flowers, reeeived upon their foreheads the saered water of 
regeneration, whieh was to restore thcm to primeval innocence. 
Cymodoee eontemplated with envy the happiness of thcse new 
Christians ; but the daughter'of Itomcr was not yet suffieiently 
instrueted in the truths of the faith. The happy moment of 
ber bal)tism was, however, hot far distant : she was to undergo 
but one more trial before she was tobe rceeived into the reli- 
gion of hcr spouse. 
Whilst, under the l)roteetion of l[clcna, Cymodoee belicved 
herself seeure ri'oto every danger, the ecnturion who pursucd the 
flyiug dort, was already advaneing toward Jcrusalem. The 
haruspex who was to eonsult the sibyl of Cumae, had quitted 
Rome i he was aeeompanied by oue of the partisans of 
lieroeles, seeretly eommissioned in the naine of Galerius to 
win the oracle to his side: as soon as the prophetess should 
bave pronommcd the fatal dceree, the minister of the pro- 
consul was ordcrcd to embark for Syria, to seize Cylnodoee in 
the holy eity, to reclaim this new Virginia at the tribunal of a 
second _4ppius, as a Christian slave who had cseaped her 
toaster. 
Pursuing his infernal purposes, the prince of darkness had 
fled fi'om Rome to Cumoe, in order to induee the sibyl to utter 
a false oracle, and thus to effeet the overthrow of the faithïul. 
lc joyfully diseovered Lake Avernus, surrounded by a gloomy 
forcst. Through an opening eontiguous to this place, the 
demous oïten take their flight ri'oto the bosom of the shades : 
ri'oto the bottom of this pestiïerous abyss, they take dclight in 
spreading among the people a thousand obscure ïables touehing 
the vast abodes of night and silence. But these guilty angels 
betray, despite themselves, the secret of their sorrows: for 
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they place on thc road to their emlirc, l:lemorse, reclining 
upon an iron bed; Discord, with locks of adders, fastcned with 
bloody bands; vain Dreams, suspcnded to the branches of 
an ancicnt clin; Labor, Sorrows, Tcrror, Death, and the 
guilty Jo)-s of thc heart. 
The Eternal, who saw Safari advancing toward the sibyPs 
cave, opposed the full accomplishment of the projccts of 
hell. 
:If God, in the depths of his counsels, pcrmits his Church to 
bc persccuted, ho docs hot allow the dcmons tobe able to 
atiributc fo thcmsclves the criminal glory of this; the vcry 
chastiscments that he inflicts on the Chritians are ultimately 
fo crush thc pridc of thc rcbcllious sph'its, tic, thercbre, 
sealcd the mouth of the fidse oracle, and compelled the idols to 
own themsclves vanquishcd, in ordcr to exalt thc triumph of 
the cross. 
An angcl bcaring the nmndatcs of the Nost IIigh, im- 
lncdiatcly deseended to that mount where Dedalus, aller he 
had traversed the heavens, eonseerated his pinions to the 
gcnius of cnlightenment. The eelestial messcnger entered the 
temple of the sibyl. At this moment, the haruspex sent by 
Diocletian was offering" his sacrifice. Four bulls tk.ll beneath 
his knife in honor of tteeate ; a black sheep was immolatcd to 
Night, the mother of the Eumenides ; the tire was lighted on 
thc altars of Pluto ; whole vietims wcre east into the flames, 
and floods of oil inundatcd the burning cntnfils. Chaos, Styx, 
Phlegethon, the Fatcs, the Furies, ail the infernal divinities, 
were invoked, and the lires of thc Christians devoted to them. 
Seal'ecly was thc abominable sacrifice eompleted, when the 
sibyl, like ont distraeted, exel.nimed : 
"Itis thne to eonsult the oracle : the godl behold the 
god !" 
Satan suddenly agitated the priestess of thë idols, as she 
spokc af thc cntranee of the sanetuary. The features of the 
sibyl werc eonvulsed, ber eountenanee ehanged eolor, her hair 
bristled on her head, her bosom heaved, her stature Seelned fo in- 
erease, and ber voiee no longer sounded like that oï a human 
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being. Seated ou the tripod, she still resisted the inspirations 
of the prince of darkness. 
"Potcnt Apollo l" cried thc haruspex, "god of Smintheus 
and of Dclos, thon whom Fate has chosen to unveil thc fnture 
to mortals, dcign to iuform me what will bc the dcstiny of the 
Christians. Ought the pions empcror to exterminate ri'oto the 
earth thcse sacrilcgious encmics of the gods ?" 
At these words the pricstess rose thrcc times with effort; 
three times a supcrnatural force reseatcd hcr upon the tripod: 
the hundred gares of thc sauctuary flcw Ol)Cn to give a passage 
to the prophctic words. O prodigy I thc sibyl rcmaiued 
dumb. In vain, incitcd by thc dcmon, shc cudcavorcd to break 
silcncc: she uttercd nothing but confused and inarticulate 
sounds. The angel of thc Lord stood unveilcd before the eyes 
of thc priestess: with mouth half open, wandcring eyes, and 
bristling hair, she pointed him out to the spectators: thcy 
saw not the cclestial apparition, but thcy werc scized wiih 
terror. Ruled by the spirit of the abyss, and making  final 
effort, the sibyl cndcavorcd to ordcr the proscription of the 
Christiaus, and uttercd but thcse words: 
"The just who arc upon the erth hindcr me from spcak- 
Satan, vanquished by this oracle, took fiight, full of grief and 
shame, yet hot without hopc and without abandoning his pro- 
jects. What he could hot do himsclf, he could cause to be done 
by the passions of men. The haruspex intrusted the answer of 
thc gods to a :Numidiau horseman, swiftcr than the winds: Dio- 
clctian reccived it, and thc council asscmblcd. 
"These pretcnded just," cried Hierocles, "are the Christ- 
ians. The oracle designates them in derision by the name 
which thcy givc thcmselves. Augustus, it is the Christians, 
then, that impose silence on the voiec of heaven I so detest 
ble are these monsters both to gods and men 
Diocletian, secrefly troubled by thc old serpent, was struck 
with the explantion of ttierocles. He no longer sw that 
.+,his oracle was favorable to thc Christians. Superstition sti- 
fled wi.sdom: he fearcd to fayot men devoted to the Furies 
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Yet he hesitated still. Then a report was sprcad in the coua- 
cil, that thc Christiaas had set tire to the palace. Galerius, 
acting undcr thc advice of tIicrocles, had raised this coafia- 
gratioa in ordcr to triumph over the uncertainties of the empe- 
rot. Affccting au air of consternation, he exclaimed: "If is 
indccd timc to dclibcrate, when wretches are about to make 
you perish in the midst of the flames." 
At these words all the assembly, either seduccd or deceived, 
dcmaudcd the death of the impious; and the emperor, himseff 
terrilicd, ordcred the publication of the edict of persecutioa. 
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SUMMARY. 

Joy of Hell. Galerius, counselled by Hierocles forces Diocletian to abdi- 
cate. Preparation of the Christians for Martyrdom. Constantine, aide/ 
by Eudorus, escapes from Rome and flees to Constantius. Eudorus is 
cast into the Dungeons. Hierocles Prime Minister of Galerius. General 
Persecution. The Demon of Tyranny bears to Jerusalem the News of the 
Persecution. The Centurion sent by Hierocles sets Fire to the Holy Places. 
Dorotheus saves Cymodoce. Meeting with Jerome in the Grotto of 
Bethlehem. 

SINCE the day on which Satan had seen the first woman raise 
to hcr lips the fruit of death, he had hot experienced such joy. 
" Hell," cxclaimed he, " open your abysses to receive the souls 
that Christ had wrested from you I Christ is conquered; his 
empire is destroyed; man bclongs to me without redcmption. » 
Thus spoke the prince of darkness: his voice penetrated fo 
the gulf of sorrows. The reprobates thought they heard the 
fatal sentence anew, and uttered fearfnl cries in the midst of 
the flames. All the demons remaining" in the depths of eternal 
night hastened upon the earth. The air was darked with this 
flight of uncarthly spirits. The cherub that directs the course 
of the sun recoiled in horror, and covered his brow with a 
bloody cloud; lamentable voices issued from the bosom of the 
forests; the idols suffered a horrible stalle to escape them on 
the altars of the false gods; the wicked in every part of the 
globe felt at the same moment a new attraction toward evil, 
and conceived projccts of revolutions. 
tlicrocles, above all, was carried away with irresistible nrdor; 
he wished to g'ive the finishing touch to his work. While Dio- 
cletian continued on the throne, the apostate could hot enjoy 
an absolute authority. The sophist, therefore, seized the favor- 



334 THE IIARTYRS. 

able moment, and addressing himself to Galerius, whose pas- 
sions he kncw : 
" Prince," said ho, "do you wis to reign ? You have 
hot a moment to lose. Augustus bas just deprived him- 
self of the support of the Christians. In exterminating this 
rebellions race, you will be screened ri'oto that odium vhich 
often attaches toa sevcre measure, since the edict is given un- 
der the naine of thc emperor. Diocletian is al,rmed at the 
rcsolution he lins t,ken: profit by this moment of fear; repre- 
sent to the old man tbat it is rime for him to taste the sweets 
of repose, and leave to a younger hero the care of executing 
the ordcrs upon which depends tbe safety of the emph'e. You 
will namc Coesars of your own choice; you will cause wisdom 
to rulc: tlle prcscut gcncration will owe to you its happiness, 
and future ages shall rcsound with your virtues." 
Galerius approved the zcal of Hierocles : he called the per- 
ridions adviser his worthy friend, his ihithful minister. All the 
favorites of Cesar applauded the scheme, even Publius, who, 
the rival of the apostate in favor, sought only the means of 
destroying him ; but, like an expericnced courtier, he took care 
not to oppose a crime which flattered the ambition of Galerins. 
The prcfcct of Romc, he undcrtook to gain over the pretorian 
bands, and the legions that wcrc stationed in the Campus 
Martins. 
Galerius immediately rcpaircd to lhe palacc of Thermoe. 
Dioclctian was closeted alone in the most retired apartment of 
his vast residencc. At thc moment in which the cmpcror had 
pronoulmed the sentence of the Christians, God had pronounced 
the sentence of the emperor : his reign expired with his jus- 
tice. Racked with anxiety and remorse, Augustus felt him- 
self abandoned by heaven, and bitter thoughts filled his soul I 
Suddenly Galerius was annotmced. Diocletian saluted him by 
thc naine of Ccsar. 
"What, alwavs Cesar !" cried the prince with impatience ; 
"ara I neer to be anything else than Coesar ?" 
At the saine time he closed thc door, and thus addressed the 
emperor : 



"Aug'ustus, no sooner had your edict been posted in Rome, 
than the Christians had the insolence to tear it down. I fore- 
see that this impious race will cause mauy fils to your old age; 
surfer me to chastise the insolence of your enemies, and to ease 
you of the burdcn of empire: your age, your long exertions, 
your failing hcalth, command you to seek repose." 
Without appearing surpriscd, Dioclctian rcplied : 
" It is you who phmgc my old ag'e iuto these misfortunes : 
but for you I should lmvc lcït the empire fil a st,tc of tran- 
quillity. Shall I, aïtcr twenty years of glory, retire to lang'ui,h 
in obscurity ?" 
"Well," cricd Galerius, in a rage, "if you will hot renounce 
thc empire, I must consult for mysclf. During fiftecn years 
have I combated against barbarians on thc savage frontiers, 
while thc other Ctesars bave bcen reigning in peacc over fertile 
provinces : I ara weary of the lowest rank." 
" Do you recollect," replicd the old man, "that you are in 
my palace ? IIerd.mttn  weak as I ara, I can still make you 
return to your nothingness ; but I have had too much experi- 
ence to be astonished at ingrt.ttitude, and am too wearv of 
govcrniug men, to dispute this mourn;ul honor with you. Un- 
fortunate Galerius, do you know hat you demand ? Dur- 
ing thc twenty years that I havc held the reins of empire, 
a tranquil sleep has never closed my eyes; I lmve secn 
nothing around me but baseu.ess, intrigue, falsehood, and 
treason ; I shall carry nothing ff'oto the throue but the empti- 
ess of grandeur, and a profound contempt for thc human 
race !" 
" I shall final means," said Galerus, "fo shield myself from 
intrigues, bseness, fiflsehood, nd treason; I will restxblish 
Frumen«rii, which you so imprudently abolished ; I will give 
festivals to the erowd ; and, toaster of the world, I will leave, 
by brillianç exploits,  lasting" remembranee of my reat- 
tless." 
" In so doing," said Dioclc[ian, contemptuously, "you will 
make the Roman people laugh at your expense !" 
"Well," answered the ferocions Coesar, "if the Roman 
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people will hot laugh, I will make them weep; lhey must 
either serve my glory, or die. I will inspire "error to save my- 
self from contempt." 
"The mcans arc not so sure as you suppse," returned Dio- 
clctian. "If hunmnity does not stop you, le¢ your own safety 
affcct you : a violent rcign cannot be long. I do hot pretend 
to say, that you would be exposed to a sudden downfall, but 
there is in the principle of things a certain degree of evil 
which nature cannot pass. We see ere long, from what cause 
I know hot, the elcments of this evil disappear. Of all bad 
princes, Tiberius alouc remained for a log time at the helm 
of state ; but Tibcrius was violent only in the latter years of 
his lire." 
"All this discourse is useless," exc]aimed the impatient 
Coesar; " itis not lectures, bat the empire that I want. 'ou 
say that sovereign power bas no longer any attractions i your 
eyes; let it thcrefore pass into the haads of your son-in-law. » 
" With me," replicd Diocletian, '"that title can no longe 
avail you. :Have you rendered my daughter happy ? 
faithful to her, and the pcrsecutor of the religion she loves, yoa 
are, pcrhaps, but awaiting my retreat to exile Yaleria to some 
[lcscrt shore. And is it thus that you bave requitcd my bene- 
fits ? :But I shall be avenged: I leave you that power which you 
would fain wrest from me on the verge of the tomb. -ot that I 
yield to your menaces: I obey a voice from heaven, which tells 
me that thc time of my greatness is past. To you I consign 
this rag of purple, which to me is now but a fimeral shroud: 
with it I make you a prescrit of all the cares of the throne. 
Govern a. world which is mouldering into decay; in which a 
thousand seeds of death are springing up on every side; cure 
the corruption of manners; reconcile warriug religions; exter- 
mbmte that spirit of sophistry which preys upon the very vitals 
of society; dri'e back to their forests those barbarians, who 
will sooner or later devour the Roman empire. I take my 
departure; from my gardcn at Salona I sha]l see you become 
the execration of the un]verse. You yourself, ungrateful son, 
shall hot die without being the victim of the ingratitude of 
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your son. Ilcign, then; hasten the end of this empire, whose 
downfall I bave retardcd for a fcw moments. You are of that 
race of princes who appear upon earth at the epoch of great 
revolutions, when families and kingdoms are destroycd by the 
will of the gods." 
Thus the rate of the eml)ire was decided in the palacc of 
Dioclctian. The Christians, meanwhile, wcre deliberating to- 
gethcr upon the calamities of the Church. Eudorus was the 
soul of their councils. The cdict, publishcd by the sound of 
trumpets, ordercd the sacrcd books tobe burnt, and ihe 
churchcs tobe razcd to the ground iit dcnounced the Christ- 
ians as infalnous; it dcprived them of thc rights of citizenshipl 
it forbade the magistratcs to listcn to thcir complaints in case 
of outrageous treatment, theft, rape, or adultery; it authorized 
persons of cvcry description to denounce them to justice, de- 
livered up to torture aml condcmncd to death whomsoever re- 
fused to sacrifice to the gods. 
This sanguinary ediit, dictated by IIicrocles, gave a fi'ee 
carter to thc crimes of the disciple of the sages, and threatened 
the faithful with total destruction. Each one, according to 
his charactcr, prcpared either for combat or for flight. 
Tlmse who wcre fcarfid of succumbiug beueath the tortures, 
exilcd themselves to the country of the barbarians; many 
withdrew into the forcsts and descrts; the fifithful were seen 
embracing in the streets, and bidding a tender farewell, con- 
gratulatiug cach other on suffcring for Jcsus Christ. Vene- 
rable confessors, who had escaped the former persecutions, 
mingled in the crowd, to encourage weakness, or moderate the 
ardor of zeal. Young men, women, and children, thronged 
round the venerable Christian sites, who reminded them of the 
examples of former illustrious martyrs: Laurence, of the 
church of lome, exposed Ul)On burning coals; Vincent, of 
Saragossa, convcrsing with angels in his prison; Eulalius, of 
]Ierida; Pelagius, of Antioch, whose mother and sisters were 
drowncd while clasped in each othcr's embraces; Felicita and 
Perpetuu, who combated in tac. amphitheatre of Carthage; 
Theodorus and the seven virgins of Ancyra; the two youthful 
15 
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spouscs, buried in separate tombs, who were round reunited in 
the saine coffln. Thus spokc these aged mon; while the bi.shops 
concc«fied thc sacrcd 1)ooks, and the pricsts secreted the viati- 
cure in boxcs with false bottoms: the most secret and solitary 
of thc catacombs were opcncd, i ordcr to supply the place of 
tl,c churchcs of which thcy wcre about to be deprived ; 
dcacous wcre namcd, who were to go in disguise, and succor 
the martyrs in thc depths of mines, in prisons, and under tor- 
tre'c; linon and balm wcre preparcd as on the eve of an impor- 
ttut combtt; dcbts.wcre paid, and vtriances reconciled. All 
thcsc things wcre done without noise, ostentation, or ttmmlt; 
thc Church pl'cparcd to surfer with simplicity: like the daugh- 
tcr of Jcphthah, she demandcd of ber fathcr but a moment to 
bcwail hcr sac'ifice ou thc momtain. 
Thc Christi«,u soldiers who wcre scattcrcd through the 
lcgions, came to acquaiut Eudorus that a fl'esh conspiracy was- 
ou the point of breakiug out ; that largesses were ruade to the 
army in thc naine of Galerius ; that on the morrow the troops 
were ordcrcd to assemble in the Campus l:artius, and that a 
report prevailed of the abdication of the empcror. 
Thc son of Lasthencs g'aiued certain information : he thon 
hastcncd to Tibur, thc usual rcsidcnce of Coustantine. This 
princc dwelt, far fl'om thc snares of thc court, in a little retrcat 
above the cascade of the Auto, near the temples of Vcsta and 
the sibyl. The villas of Horace and Propcrtius wcre secn 
deserted on the baks of the riIer, in the midst of olive-grovcs 
that wcre now grown wild. The smiling Tibur, which had so 
oïten inspircd thc thcme of the Latin muse, offered nothing to 
the vicw but momments of plcasure now in ruins, and tombs 
of evcry cpoch. In vain one sought on the sidcs of Lucretilis 
the memory of that voh.ptuous p.oet who confined to  narrow 
space his f,r-extcnded hopcs, and consccratcd win.e and flowers 
to thc genius who reminds us of the shortness of our days. 
It was midnight when the sudden arl'ival of Eudorus was 
announced to Constantine. The prince arose, cmbraced his 
fricnd, and conducted him to a terrace, which enci;'clcd the 
temple of Vcsta, and commandcd a view of the falls of the 
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Anio. The sky was vciled in clouds and obscurity ; the wind 
moaned through thc cohlmns of the temple ; a mournful voice 
arosc on thc air: they imagincd thcy heard at iutcrvals the 
groans that issucd from the sibyl's cave, or the ftmeral dirge 
which the Christians chanted for the dcad. 
" Son of Coesar," said Eudorus, "thcy are hOt on][y about te 
massacre the Christians, but Diocletiau is about to resign thc 
SCel)tre to Gfierius. To-morrow in he Campus 3lartius, in 
the prcseuce of the legions, this grcat spcctaclc is to take 
place. You will hot he callcd to partake of thc sovcrciguty : 
your crimes arc your glory, that of your tkthcr, and your 
inclination for a divine religion. Daza, the hcrdsman, sou 
the sistcr of Galcrius, and. Scverus, thc soldicr, such arc 
C«esars designcd for the Roman people. Diocletian wi.-:hcd to 
nominate you, but you werc rejected with insult. Prince I 
fond hope of lhe church and of the world, we must yield to the 
storm! Galerius fcars you, and wishcs your destruction. 
To-morrow, as soon as your lot shall be known, you must fly 
to your fathcr; everything slmll be 1)reparcd for your 
dcparture. You will take care, at evcry stage, to disable the 
horses that you lcave bchind you,. in ordcr to prevcnt pursui. 
Await with Constantius the moment for saviug thc Christians 
and the empire; and whcn the time shall bave corne, those 
Gauls, wao have already approachcd so uear to thc Capitol, 
shall open for you the way." 
Constantine rcmained for a moment in silence ; a thons:nd 
thoughts arose in his hcart. Indignant at the outrages that 
were iutcndcd-him ; animatcd with the hopc of rcvenging 
blood of the just; touche(l, pcrhaps, by thc splcndors of a 
throne, which has always temptations for great souls, he could 
hot resolve to fly; his respect and gratitude for Diocletian 
alone checked his ardor : the news of the abdication of this 
prince had burst all the bonds that retained the son of Con- 
stautius to his sovereign, lte wished to arouse the lcgions 
Ul)On the Campus Martins ; he breathed nothing but war and 
vengeance: thus, when bound amidst the burning descrts of 
Arabia, he impatient courser, to gain some relief fiom the 
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fiery bealns of nOOll, conceals his head beneath his broadened 
chcst, and whilc his mane falls disordcred, casts a sidelong 
gla.nce of aucr at his toaster ; but no sooner are his fcet dis- 
egaged ri'oto thcir shacklcs, than he foams, paws the earth, 
and at the trumpct's somd, secms to say, ",Away !" 
Eudorus cahncd the warlike transports of Constautine. 
"The lcions bave been boug-ht over," said he; "all your 
steps are watched, and you would attempt an enterprise that 
would precipitate le empire into incalculable evils. Son 
of Constanius, you shall rcign one day over the world, and 
men shall owe to you their happiness. But God still with- 
holds yom" crown in his hauds, and wishes to try his 
Church." 
" Well, » said the young prince, with touching vivacity, 
"you shall accompany nie into Gaul, and we will march to- 
gether to Rome, at thc head of those soldiers who bave so 
oftcu l,ecu wituesscs of your valor." 
" l'rime," answcred Eudorus, in a voice of emotion, " our 
obligations are hot the sanie; you owe yourself to earth for 
hcaveu, I owe mysclf to heavcn for earth. It is your duty. to 
depart; mine to remain. The jealousy with which I have in- 
spircd IIieroclcs, has without doubt hastened the destruction 
of the Christians; my fortune, my counsels, and my lire belong 
to them; I cannot quit the field on which I lmve challenged 
the enemy; my spouse and my father also demand my presence 
in the East. If my brethren, in fine, need examples of forti- 
tude, God will, perhaps, grant me the virtucs which I 
lack." 
At this moment a supernatural light illumined, on the banks 
of the Anio, the tombs of Symphorosu and ber seven infant 
martyrs. 
See," cried Eudorus, showing Constantine the sacred mon- 
ument; "see with what strength God, in his good pleasure, can 
iuspil'c women and children ! How much more illustrions do 
thcse relics appcar to me, thau the ashes of the illustrious Ro- 
mans that repose in this spot. Prince, deprive me hot of the 
glory of such a desthu; permit me only on the tomb of thoso 
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saints to swear  fidclity to you, that shall end only wilh my 
lire. » 
At these words the son of Lasthcnes inclined respcctfully 
toward that hand which was destincd to sway the sceptre of 
the world; but Constantinc threw himself on the neck of Eu- 
dorus, and for u long rime presscd his noble and magnanimous 
fricnd in his arms. 
The prince called for his chariot; he mounted it with Eudo- 
rus; they rolled through the darkness, along the desertcd por- 
ticos of thc temple of Hcrcules. The Anio roarcd with sullcn 
murmurs over the ruins of the palace of Iecenas. Thc de- 
scendant of Philopoemcn and the hoir of Coesar rcflccted i 
silence upon the dcstiny of mon and of empires. ]ere 
strctched thc forest of Albunea, wbere the kings of Latium 
consulted the rural divinities; therc dwclt the rural people of 
Mount Soracte and the v«fileys of Ustica; this was the birth- 
place of those Sabiues who, runuing with dishevellcd hair be- 
twecn the armies of Tatius and Romulus, exclaimed to the for- 
mer: "]'ou are our sons and our spouses;" and to the latter: 
" ]'ou are our fathers and onr brethren." The bard and the 
minister of Augustus rcplaced them on these shores to be trod 
in their turn by a queen descended from the throne of Pal- 
mym. The chariot drove rapidly past the villa of Brutus, and 
the gardens of Adrian, and stoppcd at the tomb of the family 
of Plotia. Eudorus separted from Constantine at the foot of 
tbis monument, and returned to l-Corne by an unfrequented foot- 
path, in order to prepare for the escape of the prince. Scarccly 
able to conceal his indignation and anxiety, Constantine took 
the road that led to the palace of Thermoe. 
The attack of Galerius had been so abrupt, and the resolu- 
tion of Diocletian so prompt, that the son of Constantius, 
whose whole attention had been engaged by the situation of 
thc Christians, had suffcred himsclf to be surprised by his 
enemy. He well knew that Coesar l',ad long been endeavoring 
to force Augustus to abdicate; but, whcther deceived or bc- 
trayed, he had imagined this catastrophe as yet distant, tIe 
wished for an interview with Diocletian, but everything had 



chan.ged with a reverse of fortune. One of the officers of Ga* 
]crius refused the young prince admittance, saying to him in a 
mcnacing tone: 
"The emperor commands you to repair to the camp of thc 
hgions." 
At the extremity of the Campus :Martius, at the foot of the 
tomb of Octavius, arose a tribunal of turf,.surmountcd by a 
colmnn which bore a statue of Jupiter. At this tribunal, Dio- 
cletian was to ,qppear next morhing af sunrisc, to abdicate the 
purplc in the midst of the soldiers under arms. Since the day 
on which Sylla rcsigned thc dictatorship, never had a greater 
spectacle met the cycs of the Romans. Fcar, hope, and curiosity 
had brought an immense crowd to thc Campus Martius. All 
the passions interestcd in the approach of thc new reign, 
awaited thc issue of this extraordinary scene. Who werc to 
be thc Augustuses ? who werc to be the Cesars ? The cour- 
tiers ercctcd altars by chance to the unkaown gods; thcy were 
fcarfifl of offcnding, even in thought, a power which as yct had 
no existence. They adored the nothing" whence servitude was 
to spring; they wearicd themselves in divining what would be 
the passion of the fitture prince, that they mig'ht tutor them- 
sclves to thc bascness which would be most in favor under this 
rcign. Vhile the wicked were studying to display their vices, 
thc good werc sccking to conceal their virtues. The people 
alonc, with a stupid indifference, came to see foreign soldiers 
nominatc their masters, on the very spot whcre this free peo- 
plc once gave their suffrage for the clection of their magis- 
trates. 
Diocletian soon ruade his appearance at the tribunal. The 
lcgions proclaimed silence, and the empcror spoke : 
" S61diers," said he, "my age obliges me to resign the sove- 
reign power to Galerius, and to create new Coesars." 
At these.words, every cye was turned toward Constantine, 
who had just arrived. :But snddenly Diocletian proclailned 
Daza and Severus Coesars. The people stood confounded; 
they demanded of cach other who this Daza was, and whethcr 
Constantine had chang-ed his naine. Galerius arose, and 
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rudely rcpulsing thc son of Constantius, scized Doza by the 
arm, and prcsented him to thc legious. Thc cmpcror divested 
himsclf of his purplc mantle, ald threw it over thc shouldcrs 
of the young herdsman. At thc saine rime ho gave Galcrius 
his poniard, thc s.vmbol of absolutc power over tl.e lires of 
citizens. 
Diocletian, transformed agaiu into Dioclcs, dcscended ïrom 
his tribunal, mouuted his chariot, passcd throngh Romc with- 
out uttering a word, without looking at his palacc, without 
turnhg his head, and taking thc rond to Salona, his native 
place, left thc univcrse dividcd betwccn admiration for thc 
reign that had ended, and terror for thc reig'n that was about 
to bcgin. 
While the new Augustus and the new Coesar were receiv- 
ing the salutations of the soldiers, Eudorus glidcd thugh the 
crowd, and rcached Constautiue. This prince was still wavcr- 
ing betwecu astonishmcnt, indignation, and grief. 
" Son of Constantius," said Eudorus, in a low but impres- 
sire tonc of voice, "what are you doing" ? You know your 
destiuy ; the tribune of the proetorians has alrcady received 
the order for your arrest : follow me, or you are lost." 
He dagged away the heir of the emph'e ; they passed the 
gates of Rome, and rcached a desert spot, where Constantinc 
afterward built the basilica of the Holy Cross. 
Some ïaithful servants were here awaiting the fugitive 
prince : bursting into tears, he again sought to persuade Eudo- 
rus to flee with him, but the martyr in hope remaincd inflexible, 
and entreated the son of Hclena to dcpart. Already they 
heard the soldiers who were seeking Constanthm. Eudorus 
addrcssed this praycr to the Eternal : 
" Great God, if thon art reserving this prince to reign over 
thy people, force this second David to fiy before Saul, and 
dcign to show him the way through the deserts of Ziklag !" 
Immediately the thunder muttered throug'h the serene sky ; 
the lightuhg struck the ramparts of F, ome ; an angel traced 
out a luminous path in the west. 
Constantine obeyed the orders of heaven : he embraced his 
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friend, and sprang on his courser. He fled ; Eudorus cried h 
parting : 
"Remcmber me, when I shall be no more  Prince, be a 
protector and a fathe'r to Cymodoce " 
Usclcss praycrs  Constautine disappearcd. Eudorus, 
al)andoncd, without a protector, was left alone charged with 
the wrath of the cmperor, with the hatred of a rival now 
become tiret minister, with the destiny of the faithful, and, as 
it were, with the whole weight of the persecution. On the 
samc cveuing, dcnounced as a Christian by a slave of Hierocles, 
he was thrown into the dungcon. 
Satau, Astarte, and thc Spirit f False Wisdom, all three 
nttcred a shout of triumph, and dclivered the world to the 
Dcmon of Homicide. 
Whcn-this fiu'ious angcl, quitting the abode of sorrows, 
saddens the earth with his presence, he takes up his usual resi- 
dcncc hot far fronl Carthagc, in the ruins of a temple in which 
human victims were formerly burned in his honor. Hydras, 
with ïrightful cyes, dragous like unto those which attacked the 
whole army of Cato, strange monsters, such as are cngendered 
every year in Africa, the plagucs of Egypt, pestifcrous breczes, 
diseases, civil wars, unjust laws that depopulate tlfe earth, 
tyranny that ravages it, crawl about the feet of the demon 
of Homicide. He awoke at the cry of Satau ; he took flight 
from the midst of ruins, leaving after him a long whirlwind of 
dust ; he crossed the sea, and arrived in ]taly. Enveloped in 
a fiery cloud, ho pauscd near ;Rome. In one hand he waved a 
torch, in the othcr a sword : thus in olden times, he gave the 
signal for carnage, when the first Hcrod caused the massacre 
of the children of Isracl. 
Ah ! ff the Muse would but sustain my gcnius, if she would 
accord me for a moment the song of the swan or the golden 
tongue of the poet, how easy would it be for me to repeat in 
touching lauguage the woes of pcrsecution. I wotfld call to 
mind my country : in depicting the calamities of the ;Romans, 
I should depict the calamities of the French. Ail bail, thon 
spouse of Jesus Christ, afiïicted yet triumphant Church ! And 
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we, too, in offr days, have seen thee upon the scaffold and in 
the catacombs. But it is in vain that thou art tormcnted, the 
gates of hell shall noyer prevail against thee; in thy most 
severe afflictions, thon always beholdest upon the mountains 
the feet of him who brings glad tidings of peace ; thou hast 
no nced of the light of the sun, for thou dost walk in the 
light of thy God ; in thy presence the dungeon loses its gloom. 
The beauty of ]3ashan and of Carmel shall fade, thc flowers 
of Lcbanon shall wither and decay ; thou alone shalt fiourish 
in immortal youth I 
The pcrsecution spread la an instant from the banks of the 
Tiber to the extrcmities of the eml)h'e. On every side was 
hcard the churches fulling undcr tho hands of the soldiers ; 
the magistrates, dispcrscd through the templcs and the halls 
of justice, forced the multitude to sacrifice; whocver refused 
to worship thc gods, was condelnned and dclivered to the exe- 
cutioncrs ; the prisons were glutted with victims ; thc roads 
vere covcred with crowds of nmti]ated men, who were sent to 
die in the dcpths of the mines, or in the 1)ublic works. The 
rack, the scourge, the hooks of iron, the cross, and the wild 
beasts tore to pieces infants with their mothcrs ; lwre women 
were suspended naked by the feet to stakes, and left to expire 
in this shameful and cruel torture ; there the limbs of a mar- 
tyr wcre bound to two trees forcibly bent togethcr, which 
springing back to their natural position, rent asunder the body 
of the victim. Each province had its particular punishment : 
the slow tire in Mcsopotamia, the wheel in Pontus, the axe in 
Arabia, and the meltcd lead in Cappadocia. Often in the 
midst of his tormeuts, they all,ycd the confessor's thirst, and 
sprinkled watcr in his face, fearful lest his burning" fever should 
hasten his death. Sometimes, fatig-ued with burning the faith- 
ful scparately, whole crowds were precipitated at once into the 
tire, their boaes were reduced., to powder, and scattered vith 
their ashes to the winds. 
Gulcrius took dêlight in viewing these tortures; ho was at 
great expersc to procure bears of a prodigious size, and of  
{brocity equal to his own. On each of these beasts he be- 
l5* 



stowel some terrible naine. During his rcpasts, the successor 
of thc wisc Dioclctian would cause men fo be thrown to them 
to be dcvourcd. The governmeht of this monster of  avarice 
and dcbauchcry, in sprcading discontent through the provinces, 
incrcased still more the violence of the persecution. The cities 
wcrc placcd undcr the control of miltary judges, without 
knowlcdgc and without cducation, and ignorant of everything 
exccpt how to put men to death ! Commissaries ruade the 
most rigid scrutiay iuto thc goo.ds and possessions of the sub- 
jccts of the empire; the lauds were mcasured, the vines and 
trccs wcre numbcred, and a registcr was kcpt of the flocks 
and hcrds. Eç«,ry ctizen was obliged to enter his naine in 
thc book of thc ccnsus, now become a book of proscription. 
Fcarful lest somc onc should secrete a portion of his possessions 
ri'oto thc avarice of the cmperor, children were forced by the 
violcnce of torture to depose against thcir fathers, slaves 
against thcir mastcrs, aud women agaiust their husbands. 
Oftcn the exccutioncrs constraincd thc unfortunaes t,» accuse 
themselvcs, and to lay claire to riches which they did hot 
possess. Neithcr wcakness nor iufirmity were any excuse for 
dispensing with answering thc smmoas of the exactor; misfor- 
tune and infirmity thcmselves were forced to appear; in orde. 
to involve thc wholc nation in thcse t)-annic laws, years were 
added to infimcy, and retrenched from old age: the death of a 
man took nothing from the treasures of Galerius, and the em- 
pcror divided the spoil with the grave: this man, though 
struck from the uumber of the living, was hot effaced from the 
list of thc census, and continued to pay for having had the 
misfortunc to exist. The poor, from whom nothing could be 
exacted, alonc seemed sheltcred ïrom violence by their miseT; 
but this did hot screen thcm from thc derisivc pity of the 
tyrant: Galerius ordered thcm to be crowded into lcaky res- 
sels, and sunk in the depths of the sca, in order to cure them 
of all thcir ills. 
Therc was but one species of insult that yet remained u- 
|»ractise(l upon the Christians, and this :Hierocles would hot 
:pare them. In thc midst of this noble display of Christian 
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heroism in the cause of the faith ofJcsus Christ, thc disciple 
of the sages generously published two books of blasphemies 
against the God whom he ha([ once adored, and who was also 
the God of his mother: so cowardly and fcrocious was thc 
pridc of thc infidc! ! Indefatigablc in his hatred and his love, 
çhe apostate waitcd with impatience the moment when the 
daughter of Homcr should corne to adorn his triumph. He 
expressly suspcnded the punishmcnt of Edorus, in order that 
the hol)e of savin" the lifc of his fvorcd rival mi'ht bc a tcml> 
tation to thc virgin of Messenia. 
" I will employ," said hc to himsclf, with a mingled scnsatior 
of shamc, dcspair, and exultation, " I will cmploy this las" 
method to ovcrcome thc rcsistance of an insolent 1)eauty; 1 
shall sce hcr fifil into my arms to purchase the life of Eudorusi 
consummating then my double vengeance, I will show her my 
rival in the hands of the executioners, and tell the Christian 
in dying that his spouse is dishonored." 
Intoxicatcd with his power, IIierocles had no longer any 
command over his passions. This wretch, who had denied the 
Eternal, by a deplorablc contradiction, believed in the e.xistence 
of an evil genius, and in all the secrets of the magic art. 
There was at Romc a Hcbrew who had forsaken thc faith 
of his fathcrs: hc livcd aumng the scpulchres, and the voice of 
the people accused him of holding a secret commerce with 
hell. This man usuallv rcsidcd in the vaults of the ruined 
pMace of -ero. Hierocles commissioncd one of his confidants 
to go at midni'ht and find thc infamous Israclite. Instructcd 
in the questions he was to ask, the slave dcparted, and passing 
through the rubbish, desccnded into the dcpths of the subter- 
ranean reccsses. ]e perceived an old man, covered with rags, 
warming his hauds over a tire of human boncs. 
" Old man," said thc slave, trembling with terror, "canst 
thon transport in u moment, from Jcrusalcm to Rome, a 
Christian who has escaped from the power of tIierocles ? Take 
this gold, and speak without fear." 
The glitter of the gold, and the naine of Jerusalem, drew a 
ghastly stalle ri'oto the Israelite. 
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" My son," said he, " I kuow thy toaster; there is nothing 
that I would not attempt to satisfy him: I will go and inter 
rogate the abyss. » 
He spoke, and digging in the earth, discovered the blood- 
staincd urn that containcd the remains of :Nero: moans issued 
ri'oto this urn. The magici,n pourcd out on an iron altar the 
ashes of the first persecutor of the Christ;ans. Thrice he 
turned toward the east, thrice he struck his hands together, 
thrice he opened the profaned Bible; he uttercd mysterious 
words, and from the bosom of the shades invoked the demon 
of tyrants. God pcrmitted hell to reply; the tire that con- 
sumed the spoils of the dcad went out; the earth trembled; the 
slave was chilled to thc bones with terror, and his hair bristled 
on his hcad; a spirit passed before his eyes; he beheld some 
one whose countenauce he did hot know, and heard a feeble 
vo;ce, like the faiat whispers of the breeze. 
" What," cried the :Hebrew, "has detained thee so long ? 
Tell me; canst thou transport from Jerusalem to Rome  
Christ;an who bas escaped from her toaster ?» 
" I cannot," replied the spirit of darkness : "Mary protects 
this Christ;an against my power ; but, if yo wish, I will con- 
vey in an instant into Syria the edict of the persecution, and 
the commands of ]ticrocles. » 
The slave acceptcd the proposition of hell, and hastened to 
convcy the answer to the impatient :Hierocles. q_¥ansformed 
into a rapid messenger, thc spirit of darkness flew to Jerusalem, 
to the house of the centurion who was to claire Cymodoce. 
He urged him in the naine of the minister of Galerius, to 
cxecute his mission with alacrity, and delivered the fatal edict 
to the governor of the city of David : immediately the gates 
of the holy places were closed, and the soldiers dispersed the 
faithful. In vain the spouse of Constant;us sought to protect 
the Christ;ans: Constant;ne an exile, Galerius triumphant, 
chaned in a moment lhe fortunes of Helena : to sovereigns, 
prosperity is the mother of submission ; the misfortunes of 
kings absolve subjecls from their oath of fidelity. 
It was the hom" when" sleep seals the eyes of mortals ; 
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birds were reposing iu their nests, and the flocks [. the valley; 
labor was suspended ; the housewife scarccly plied the distaff 
before the dying embers of ber humble hearth. Cymodoce, 
after having offered up her prayers for her spouse and ber 
father, had at length fallen asleep. Demodocus appcared to 
ber in a dream. :His beard hung neglectcd, big tears fell from 
his eyes, he gently waved his augural sceptre, and deep sighs 
escaped his breast. Cymodoce thought that she thus addressed 
him : 
"0 my father, why bave you so long abandoued your 
daughter I Where is Eudorus ? IIas hc corne to reclaîm the 
faith which he pledged ? Whence these tears thoEt bedew your 
checks ? Do you uot wish to press Cymodoce to your heart ?" 
The phantom seemed fo reply : 
" Fly, my doEughter, fiy I The fiames encompass you; ttiero- 
cles pursues you. The gods whom you bave forsaken deliver 
you to his power. Thy new God will triumph; but what 
tioods of tears will he cause thy father to shcd I" 
The apparition vanished, bearing away with if the taper which 
Cynmdoce received af the altar on the day of ber union ith 
Eudorus. Cymodoce awakened. The light of a burning 
bfilding reddened the walls of her apartment and the curtains 
of her bed. She arose, and behcld the church of the tIoly 
Sepulchre enveloped in flames. Wrapped in volumes of smoke, 
the blaze mounted even to heaven, and threw a dark red lustre 
on the ruins of Jerusalem, and the mountains of Judoea. 
From the time that the news of the persecution had been 
spread through Syria, Cymodoce had never once quitted the 
lrincess tIelena ; shut up in an oratory with the rest of the 
Christian virgins, she sighed over the woes of the new Sion. 
The miuister of tIierocles, dspairing of meeting the young 
catechumen, and hindered by the remuant of respect which he 
still felt for thc spouse of a Coesar, had refrained from violatiug 
her asylum, and had set tire fo the tIoly Sepulchre. The 
palace of Helena adjoined the sacred edifice ; the centurion 
hoped thus to force Cymodoce from her inviolable retreat, and 
waited with his soldiers to seize on ber amidst the t «mult. 
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Dorothcus had discovered thcse designs : he forced lfis way 
over the falling walls, amidst the blazing beams that ïcll on 
every side of him, and penetrated into the palace of ]:[elena. 
The gallcries were already deserted; only a few distracted 
womcn were asscmbled in an interior court, around one of the 
altars of the kings of Judah. He discovered Cymodoce, who 
w,s sccking in vain for ber nurse, whom she was noyer more 
to behold. Thv rate, Eurymedusa, remains unknown ! 
" Let us fly !" cricd Dorotheus ; " Hclcn, herself could not 
s,ve you. Your cncmies would snatch you ïrom hcr arms. 
I know u secrct portal, and u subtcrraneous passage which 
will condu«t us beyond the valls of Jerusalem : Providence 
will do thc test." 
At the extrcmity of thc pa|ace, on the side next to the 
nlountfin of Sion, thcre is a secret door which leads to 
Calvary: it was through this that Hclcna stole from the 
homage of thc people whcn she went to pray at the foot of the 
cross. Dorotheus, followed by Cymodocc, opened the portal 
 ith precautiou, and advanced his head to see if there was 
any ont without. All was secm'e ; he took Cymodoce by the 
hand, and they quitted the palace. Sometimcs they stole 
slowly along the ruins ; somctimes they reachcd a more open 
spot, and advanced with speed ; uow they imag'ined that they 
hcard the sound of advancing ïootsteps, and hid themselves 
amidst the ruins ; somctimes they were startled by the gleam- 
ing armor of some soldicr, who vas groping his way through 
he darkncss. They heard far behind thcm the crackling of 
fl,mcs, and thc confused clamors of the multitude, while they 
crossed the desert valley whicl eparatcs the hill of Calvary 
ri'oto the mountain of Sion. 
On one of the sidcs of this mouutain opencd an unknown 
passage, the eutrance to which was conccaled by clumps of 
aloes, and roots of wild olive-trees. Dorotheus madc his way 
through these, and penctrated into the subtcrranean rccess: 
he struck tire from , flint, lighte.d the branch of a cypress-tree, 
and by the light of tbis torch, cutered the gloomy v,nlt with 
Cymodoce. David had ïormcrly bewailed his sin in this place; 
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on every side wcre sccn, along the walls, verses which had 
been traccd'by the hand of the penitcnt monarch, when he 
shed his immortal tcars. His tomb stood in thc midst of the 
cave, whcre, cngravcn on its base, the crook, thc harp, and the 
crown, wcre still visible. The terror of the present, thc recol- 
lections of the past, thc mouutain whose summit had witncsscd 
thc sacrifice of Abraham, and whose sidcs still guardcd the 
tomb of the royal prophct--all agitated thc heart of the two 
Christians: thcy soon cmcrgcd ïrom thcse mazes, and round 
thcmsclves in the midst of the mountains that extcnd along the 
road to Bethlehcm; thcy travcrscd the silcnt plains of Rama, 
whcre Rachcl rcïused to be comforted, and came to repose at 
the cradle of the Mcssiah. 
Bcthlehem was entirely deserted: the Christians had been 
dispersed. Cymodoce and ber guide reached the Ianger: 
they were filled with admiration at the view of this grotto, 
where the King of heaven condescended to be born; where the 
angcls, thc shcpherds, and the magi, came to adore him, whcre 
all the nations upon earth were one day to corne and pay their 
homagc. The offerings lcït in this place by the shcpherds of 
Judoea abunduntly fed the two unfortunate wandcrcrs. Cymo- 
doce shed teurs of tendcrness: the miracles of the cradle of 
Jcsus spoke to her hcart. 
« It was herc, then," said she, "that thc divine iniant first 
smilcd on his divine mother I 0 Mary, protect Cymodoce ! 
Like you, she is a fugitive in Bcthlehem." 
The daughter of Demodocus then thanked the generous 
Dorotheus, who exposed himself, for ber sake, to so many 
thtigues and perfls. 
"I ara an old Christian," replied he; " I rejoice in tribula- 
tions." 
Dorotheus then prost'ated himself before the Ianger. 
" Father of mercies !" he exclaimed, "take pity upon us, 
and remember that thy son offcred in this spot his first tears 
for the salvation of mankind !» 
Thc sun approacled the end of his course. Dorotheus quit- 
ted the grotto with Cymodoce, in hopes of meeting some shep- 
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herd; he perceived a man descendiug from the mountain of 
Engedi: a girdlc of buh-ushes was bound around his loins; his 
beard and hair fell in disordcr; and on his shoulders he bore 
a basket filled with sand, which he was bearing with difficulty 
to thc entrauce of u cave. As soon as he discovered the 
travellcrs, he thrcw down his burdeu, and casting upon them a 
look of indignation, exclaimed: 
" I)clights of Rome, do you corne to haunt me even in this 
descrt ? AvauntI Armcd with penitence, I discover your 
snares, and laugh af your efforts." 
lIc sl)okc , and like the sea-eagle that plunges into the waves, 
prccipitatcd himsclf into his grotto. Dorotheus knew from his 
language that he was a Christiau; he advanccd, and addressed 
him through an apcrturc of thc rock: 
" Wc are figitive Christians: dcign to give us hospitality." 
"No, no," cricd the solitary; "this woman is too beautififl fo 
be mcrcly the daughter of men." 
"This womau," replied Dorotheus, "is a catechumen ho is 
fulfilliug that probation which Jesus Christ demands of his 
servants. She is u Greek, and her naine is Cymodoce ; she is 
bctrothcd to Eudorus, the defendcr of the Christians, whose 
naine may have pcrhaps reached your ears : I ara Dorotheus, 
the first o]ficer of Diocletiun. » 
Thc solitary darted forth from his grotto, like u vigorous 
athlete, who crowns his brow with an olive wreath, and sud- 
denly presents himself at the gaines of Olympus. 
" Spouse of my friend," cried he, "enter iuto my grotto." 
The solitary then told them his naine. Cymodoce recognized 
him as that fricnd of Eudorus, who had talked with him af the 
tomb of Scipio. Dorotheus, who had known Jerome af court, 
contemplated with astonishmcnt this anchorite, wom with 
vigils and austeritics, once known as the gay disciple of 
Epicurus. te followed him iuto the interior of the cave: 
nothing was to be secn but a Bible, a skull, and the scattered 
leaves of a translation of the Holy Scriptures. The two 
Christians and the young pilgrim soon explaincd everything to 
their mutual satisfaction. A thousand tender recollections, a 
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thousaud iuteresting narratives, melted them iuto tears : they 
resembled those strcams that, descending ff'oto diffcrent moun- 
tains, miugle their waters in the saine valley. 
" My errors," said Jerome, " have led me to repentance ; I 
shall never a.gain (luit the precincts of Bethlehem. The cradle 
of thc Saviour shall be my tomb." 
The anchorite thon asked Dorotheus what he intended 
to do. 
"I ara going'," replied Dorothcus, " to scck some friends aç 
Joppa. " 
" What I" cried Jerome, intcrruptiug him, "do you tell me 
that you are unfortunatc, and yct rely upon finding friends I 
, Moabite desceuded from his native mountains to go fo 
Jericho. It was Sl)riug-tine ; the air was fl'esh and the sky 
screne. The Moabite felt no thirst : he met with fountains of 
water at cvcry stop. Ho rcturned to his habitation in the 
season of storms, amidst the burniug heats of summer : thirst 
consumed the Moabite, and he sought for some drops of that 
watcr which he had secn on the mountains : ail the torrents 
wcre dry." 
For some moments Jerome remained silent; he thon ex- 
claimed : 
" O illustrious dcstiny ! Eudorus, thon art thon choscn as 
the dcfcnder of the Christians ! O my fl'icnd, what can I do 
to serve you ?" 
Suddenly the solitary arose, as if struck with a supernatural 
light. 
" Whcnce these fcars?" cried ho. "Woman, dost thou 
love, and yet canst thou fly ? 'erhaps at this moment thy 
spouse is confessing the faith, and thou art hot there to dispute 
with him the glory of the stake. Thinkest thon, that when 
uuited to the army of the martyrs, he will deign fo receive thee 
without thy crown ? A monarch, he can place only a queen 
at his side ! Do thy duty, hasten to Rome, claire thy spouse, 
and seize the pahn that is fo adorn thy nuptial pomp .... 
But what do I say ? thou art not yet numbered among tho 
chosen flock ?" 
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Once more the solitary was silent ; he hesitted, then again 
exelaimed : 
"Thou shalt be a Christian ; this hand shall pour on thy 
forehead the water of salvatio:. The Jordan is neav ; corne, 
and receive in its waters thc strength tiret fa.ils thee ; thy lire 
is in danger ;thou must be sheltcred from death. Yes ;thou 
art suticieutly iustructed. The best doctrine is that which is 
learned in thc school of persecution : whoever has wept for 
Jcsus Christ, bas nothing else to learn." 
Thus spoke Jcrome, with the authority of a priest and a 
"doctor. The gentle and timd Cmodoce replied : 
" Lord, be it donc unto me aecording to thy word. Let me 
bc baptizcd : I aspire hot fo the honors of a queen, let me but 
bc as  handmaid at the side of my spouse. If there is-any- 
thing in this lire tlmt I regret, it is tha.t I sha.ll no more visit 
le tlocks on :Mount Ithome in company with my father ; that 
I shall hot be able fo ehcrish in his old age thc author of my 
days, as he cherished me in my iufitncy. » 
Cymodoce wept, and at thc saine rime blushcd at what she 
had uttercd. The confised accents of her first religion and ber 
new faith were discerniblc in her language : thus, in the deep 
repose of night, two Eolian ha.rps mingle their fugitive 
melodies ; thus the solemn accents of the Doric lyre swell 
in harmonious concert with the voluptuous cadence of thc 
Ionian lute; thus, when in the savannahs of Florida, two 
silvery storks clap their sounding piuions in concert, and mingle 
their sweet murmurs in the air, seated in the edge of the 
forest, the India.n listens to the plea.sing sounds, and fancies 
that he discerns in the melody the voice of the souls of his 
fathers. 
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SUSIMARY. 

Return of Demodocns to the Temple of Homer. His Grief. tte learns tho 
Ncws of the Persecution. He sets out for Rome, whcre ho supposes 
Cymodoce to have bcen taken by the order of Hieroclcs. Cymodoce is 
baptized in ihe Jordan by Jerome. She reaches Ptolemais, and embarks 
for Greece. A Tempest, raised by the command of God, forces Cymodoco 
to land in Italy. 

WHo can ever tell the bitterness of paternal sorrows ? 
After the fatal sel)aration , the slaves bad reconducted 
Dcmodocus to thc citadel of Athens. He passed the night 
under the portico of Mincrva's temple, that ho might discover 
by the first gleams of day the vessel of Cymodoce. When 
the star of morning appearcd above Mount Hymcttus, the 
tcars of thc old man streamcd in greater abundance. 
" O my daughter," cried he, "when wilt thou return from 
the cast, like this star, to rejoice thy fathcr ?" 
The dawa soon enlig'htened thc solitary waves, where the 
straiuing eye sought the sail in vain, though the white wake 
of the vessel was still visible on the wavcs, l'ow cmerging 
from the wave, the sun burnished the surface of the deep. Of 
the flcecy clouds that were scattered over the azure sky of 
Attica, some remaiued motionless, others, tinged with a roseate 
hue, floated around the star of day, like the scarf of the 
Hours. This spectacle only augmented the grief of the priest 
of Homcr. He sobbed aloud ; this was the first rime, since 
his daughtcr had corne into the world, that he had beheld, at 
a distance from ber, the rising" of this luminary. Demodocus 
refused all the cares of his host, who, as he witnessed this excess 
of grief, applauded himself for having lb'ed without childrep_ 
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and without a spouse : thus the shepherd, in the bosom of a 
valley, shuddcrs as he listcns t6 the thunder of the distant 
canao ; he laments the victims who bave fallen on the field 
of battle, and blesses his rocks and his c«bin. 
On the following day, Demodocus expressed his desire to 
quit Athens, and return to Messenia. His grief did hot long 
permit him to follow the road that he had traversed with Cymo- 
doce. At Corinth he took the road to Olympus; but he 
could hot s(pport the sight of the joy and brilliancy of the 
festivitics they wcre then celebrating on the banks of the 
A ll)hcus. Whcn, aftcr passing the mountaîns of Elis, he per- 
ceivcd the summits of Ithome, he sunk insensible into the 
arms of his slaves. They soon restored him to life ; pale and 
trcmbling, he reached the temple of Homer. Already the 
threshohl of its gares was strewed with withered leaves ; 
grass was growing in its walks ; so quickly are the footsteps 
of meu effttced from the earth I Demodocus entered the sanc- 
tuary of his ancestors; the lamp was extinguished. The 
ashcs of the last sacrifice that the father of Cymodoce had 
offered to thc gods for his daughtcr, still lay upon the 
altar. Demodocus prostrated himself before the image of the 
poct. 
" 0 thou," cricd he, "who art now all my family, thou who 
hast clmnted the woes of Priam, weep now over the ills of the 
last scion of thy race !» 
At this instant one of the chords of Cymodoce's lyre burst 
ith a sound that ruade the old man start. He raised his 
head, and behcld the lyre suspended at the altar. 
"It is done, » cried he ; "my daughter is destined to die ! 
the Fatds give me warning of ber destiny, by breaking the 
chord of her lyre." 
At this cry, the slaves rau to the temple, and forced Demo- 
docus, in spite of himself, to retire. 
Each day increased his grief; a thousand recollections rent 
his heart. Hcre ho instructed his daughter in the art.of song; 
there they often wadered together. Nothing is so bitter as 
the view of places which we inhabited in thc time of happiness, 
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when we have lost that which constituted the charm of our 
lift. Thc citizens of Mcssenia were touched by the woes of 
Demodocus. They pcrmitted him to iutcrrupt his sacrcd 
functions, which he could never pcrform but in the midst of 
tears. His life wasted gradually away; with rapid stcps he 
hastcned to the tmb. The letters of his daughtcr miscarricd 
in the East, and never reached him. The family of Lasthcnes 
could hot bestow its care upon the old nmn: it was persecuted, 
and the mother of Eudorus had lately dicd. IIow many vic- 
tims did the pricst of :Homcr immolate to the gods who were 
deaf to his prayers I how many hecatombs did lle vow to cp- 
tune, would he but restore Cymodoce to the banks of the Pa- 
misus ! The day dawned and closed, and still found Dcmodo- 
eus with his hands imbrued in gorc, interrogating the entrails 
of bnlls and heifers. IIc offercd his vows at cvcry shrine; he 
went to consult the haruspices as far as the summits of Tenarus. 
Somctimes he clad himself in mourning, and knocked at the 
brazen portals of the Furies; he ruade offcrings of expiation to 
the fatal sisters, as if his misfortunes wcre crimes ! Sometimes 
he crowned himselï with flowers; and while his eyes wcre 
buthed in tears, affccted an air of gaiety, that he might render 
propitious some divinity who was an enemy to grief. The rites 
long since ubolished; the cercmonies practised in the days of 
Inachus and :Nestor, were revived by Demodocus; he consulted 
the prophctic books of the Sibyls; he pronouuced no other 
words than those deemed of good omen; he abstained from 
certain kinds of food; he avoided meeting certain objects; he 
was attentive to the winds, the birds, and the clouds; there 
were hot oracles enough to satisfy his patern,l love! Ah, 
unhappy old man, listen to the sounds of that trumpct which 
echoes on the summit of Ithome: they will inform thee of the 
destiny of thy daughter. 
With a humerons attendance, the governor of Messenia tra- 
versed the country, proclaiming Galerius as cmperor, and pub- 
lishing the edict of persecution. Demodocus could scarcely 
believe what he heard; he hastened to Messenia; everything 
confirmed his misfortunes. A vessel that had just arrived 
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from the East at the port of Corone brought an account that 
the daughter of IIomcr had bcen carricd away from Jerusalem 
and covcyed to I-Iicrocles. What should Dcmodocus do ? 
Thc excess of his adversity gave him strength: he determined 
to fly to Rome, to throw himself af the feet of Galerius, and 
to reclaim Cymodoce. Before quitting the temple of the demi- 
god, be consecr.tcd af the shrine of ttomer's statue, a small 
i'»ry figure of a ship, and a vase fo contain tears--an offering 
and symbol of l,is anxiety and his grief! tte then sold his 
pcnates, the purldc ornamcnts of his couch, and the nuptial 
vcil of Epicharis -hich had becn destined for Cymodoce; he 
carricd with him his whole fortune to redeem the child of his 
love. Uselcss caresl Hcaven would not yield up its con- 
quest, and all the treasures of thc earth would not have pur- 
chascd thc crown of the new Christian. 
Cymodoce belonged no longer to the world. In receiving 
the waters of baptism, she was about to take hcr rank among 
the cclcstifl spirits. She had already quitted the grotto of 
Bethlchcm with Doretheus. Af the first dawn of day they be- 
gau thcir journey over these rugged and barren tracts. Jerome, 
a'ayed like St. John in the dcsert, pointed out the path to 
the ca.techumen. Thcy soon rcached the last ran-e of the 
mountains of Judoea, which srctch along the banks of the 
Dcad Sca and the valley of the Jordan. Two high chains of 
mouatains, extending from north to south, without breaks and 
mdulations, heu'st oa the view of the three travellers. On the 
side of Judoea, these mountaius are heaps of chalk and sand, re- 
sembling h ïorm piles of arms, waving standards, or the teurs 
of a camp ranged on the borders of a plain. Ou the Arabian 
side they are black pcrpendicular rocks, which pour into the 
Dead SeL torrcnts'of sulphur. Amidst this barren scene, hot 
the snmllest bird of heaven would find a blade of grass for its 
sustcnance; cvcrything announces the country of u reprobate 
people; everything seems to breathe the horror of that incest 
from which sprung Ammon and Moab. 
The vitllcy that stretched between these two chains of 
mounta.i,., displayed a soil resembling the bottom of a sea that 
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nas long retired from its bed; beaches, covered with salt, drie¢] 
mud, and moving sands, that seelned furrowed by the waves. 
Hcre and there, a few stuutcd shrubs vegetated with difiiculty 
on a soil almost dcprived of the principle of lire: thelr leaves 
were covered with the salt that had nourished them, and their 
bark had the smell and the taste of smoke; instead of villages, 
nothing was seen but the ruins of a few towers. Though the 
middle of the valley fiowed a discolored river: it crcpt with 
reluctance toward the pestilential lake which ingulfed it. Its 
course could net bc disting'uished through the mids of the 
sand, but it was cdged with willows and rccds, in wh]ch the 
Arab lay in wait te plundcr thc travcllcr and thc pilgrim. 
" You sec," said Jcrome te his astonished companions, 
"places rcndcrcd melnorable by (lc benedicions and the 
curses of heav«]: this river is thc Jordan; yonder lakv is the 
Dead Sea; it appcars brilliaut te the eyc, but the guilty cities 
cntombed in its besoin have poisoncd its waters. Its depths 
arc solitary, and destitutc of any living crcature; no vessel 
ever ploughcd its waves; ifs shorcs are without birds, without 
trccs, without verdure; its waters have a horrible bitterness, 
and arc se heavy, that the fiercest winds can SCal'cely agitate 
them. The skies of this rcgiou seem inflamed with the rires 
that cousumcd Gomorrah. Cymodocc, these are net the banks 
of the Pamisus, and thc valleys of the Taygetus. ¥ou are on 
the way te Hebron, on the spot which resoundcd with thc voice 
of Joshua, when he arrested the co,,:rse of thc sun. You are 
treading a land vet reeking with the wrath of Jchovah, but 
which has since bcen cheered by the words of the mercy of Jesus 
Christ. Young catechumen, it is through this sacred solitude 
that you pass te seek him whom yoa love; let the recollections 
of this vast and sorrowful desert bc associated with your love, 
te strengthen it and render it lnOre grave: the vicw of this 
scenc of desolation is alikc fitted !o nourish or te cxting,aish 
thc passions. Innocent virin, thinc are lcgitimatc; thou art 
net compelled, likc Jerome, te stifle them beneath burdens of 
bm'ning sand !" 
As he spoke t]lus, they descended into the valley of the 
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Jordan. Tormented with burning thirst, Cymodoce gathered 
from a shrub a ri'uit resembling  golden citron; but no sooner 
had she tastcd it, than she found it filled with u bitter and 
calcined dust. 
"It is the image of the plcasures of the wo,'ld," cried the 
solitary. 
And he pursued his road, shaking off the dust from his fcet. 
Meanwhilc, the pilgrims approached a grove oî balm-trees 
and tamarinds, which grew in the midst of the fine white sand: 
all at once Jcrome stopped, and 1)ointed out to Dorotheus, 
almost u,dcr his feet, somcthing in motion amidst the immobil- 
ity of the descrt: it was a yellow stream, the turbid and slug- 
gish waters of wliich wcre deeply suuk below its banks. The 
anchoritc salutcd thc Jordan, and exclaimed: 
"Thrice happy virgin, let us hot lose an instant ! Corne and 
receive lire in the very spot where the Israclites passed the 
river whcn they quitted the desert, and whcre Jesus Christ 
was pleased to rcceive baptism ri'oto the hand ofthe precursor. 
It was from the hcight of yonder Ionnt barim that Ioses 
discovcrcd for you the promised land; it was on the summit of 
the opposite mount that Jesus Christ prayed for you during 
forty days. Let the view of the ruined walls of Jericho break 
down the barrier of darkness which envh'onu your soul, in order 
that the livin God may enter therein." 
hnmcdiately Jcrome entercd the stream, and Cymodoce de- 
scended after him. Dorotheus, thc only witncss of this scene, 
threw himself upon his knees on the bank. He served as a 
spiritual fathcr to Cymodoce, and confirmcd to ber the naine 
of Esthcr. The waves divided around the chaste catechumcn, 
as thcy parted in this saine place around the sacrcd ark. The 
fold of ber virginal robe, drawn along by the current, floated 
graccfully behind ber; she inclined her head before Jerome, and 
in a voice that charmed the reeds of Jordan, renounced Satan, 
his pomps and his works. From a shcll taken from the stream, 
the anchorite poured the water of regeneration on the forehcad 
of the daughter of I/orner, in the naine of the Father, of the 
Son, and the Holy Ghost. t/er loosened locks fell on both 
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sides of her head, bencath the dcscending wave that moistencd 
and relaxed their riîglets: thus the sort showers oï spring be- 
dew the flowery jasmin, and glide adown its odoriferous 
branches. Oh, how affecting" was this baptismal rite, per- 
formed by stealth in the waters of the Jordan I Itow touch- 
iug was the appearance of this rb'gin, who, concealed in thc 
dcpth of a desert, had, as it were, stolen heavcn away I Noyer 
had sovereign beauty appcared so charming in this spot, excq,t, 
when the heavens wcre opcncd, the Sph'it of God descended on 
Jesus Christ in the form of a dove, and  voice Was heard to 
xclaim: 
" This is my beloved Son. » 
Cymodoce quitted the waves full of faith and fortitude 
against the. evils of lire; the ncw Christian, bearing Jesus 
Christ in her heart, resembled a woman who, become a 
mother, finds that strength for her son which she had not for 
herself. 
At this moment a company of A'abs appcared hot far from 
the river. Jcromc, at fi'st alarmed, soon discovercd that thcy 
were a Christian tribe, of which he had been the apostle. 
This little church, that had adored God under a tent, as in the 
days of Jacob, had not escaped thc persecution. The Roman 
soldiers had deprivcd them of their horses and flocks, and Ieft 
them nothing but their camels. Their chier had fled to the 
mountains whcre he ordered thcm to joiu him, and they were" 
now hastening to fulfil his commaud : these faithful servants 
were carrying a quantity of milk as a tribute to their masters, 
as if they had divined that these masters had no other nourish- 
ment. 
Jerome saw the hand of Providence in this meeting. 
"These Jkrabs," said he to Dorotheus, "will conduct, you to 
our brethren at Ptolemais, where you will readily find a vessel 
to Italy. » 
"Gazelle, with gentle look and airy step, virgin, more plea- 
sant than the limpid spring', fear nothing',  said the chief of the 
Arabs to Cymodoce ; "I will conduct you wherever you desire, 
if Jerome, our father, command it." 
16 



The day 1)eing too far advanced to coml,aence their journey, 
lhey halted on the banks of the stream ; a lamb was killed, 
which thcy roasted whole, and scrved upon a plattcr of aloe 
wood ; cach onc tore off a part of Cb, c victim, and drank a 
little «)f thc milk which the camcl yields in the midst of 
thc burnig desert, and which preserves the flavor of the 
date. Night came on. They lighted a tire, and seated them- 
sclves around it. The camels were bound to their stakes, anal 
formed a sccod circle around the descendants of Ishmael. 
Thc fathcr of the tribe recounted thc evils that were being in- 
flicted o,, thc Christians. ]3y the light of thc tire wcre seen 
his cxp'essive gcstures, his black beau'd, his white teeth, and 
thc rations fi)rms that his mantle assmed in the varied atti- 
tude of his rccital. His companions listened with p'ofound 
attention : beudig forward with thci]" çaces over the flame, 
they sometimcs btrst into expressions of admiration, and 
somctimes repeated with emphasis the words of their chier; 
the heads of thcir camels projected above the groul) , and were 
dimly outliucd in the obscurity. Cymodoce contemplated in 
silence this pastoral scene of the East ; she admired that reli- 
gion which humanized the savage, and taught him to succor 
wcakness and innocence, while the false gods were plunging 
the Romans into barbarity, and stifling in theù" hearts the 
cries of justice and compassion. 
At the first dawn of day the whole assembled troop offered 
their prayers to the Etcrnal on the banks of the Jordan. A 
carpet sl)read on the back of a camel was the altar, on 'hich 
wcre placed the sacred cmblems of this wandering" church. 
Jerome dclivered lettcrs to Dorothcus for the leading faithful 
at Ptolemais. tIe exhortcd Cymodoce to patience and cou- 
rage, and congratulated himself on sending « Christian spouse 
to his fricnd. 
" Go," said he, "da.ughter of Jacob, formerly the daughter 
of Homer ! The queen of the East, thou qtfittest the 
desert shining" with light. Brave the persecutions of men. 
Seated beneath the palm-tree, the new Jerusalem weeps hot 
like Judoea when captive uuder Titus, but, victorious and 
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triumphant, plucks ri'oto this same pahn-tree the immortal sym- 
bol of ber glory I" 
As he finisbed tbcsc words, Jerome took lcave of his guests, 
and returncd to thc grotto of Bethlehem. 
The company of Arabs conducted the two fugitives over in- 
accessible mountains to the gatcs of Ptolcmais. The soveregn 
of thc angels, who ceased hot to watch over Cymodoce, had 
sustaincd hcr miraculously amidst these fatigues. In ordcr to 
scrccn hcr from the cyes of the pagans, she cnvcloped her, as 
wcll as Dorotheus, in a cloud. Both cntcred Ptolcmais undcr 
this vcil. The Church, which as yct had cscaped destruction, 
announccd to thcm thc abode of the pastor. In thcse days of 
tribulation, cvery pcrsecutcd Christiau was rcccived with the 
tcndcrness and respect duc to a brothcr ; the aithfifi concealed 
him at thc risk of thcir own lires, and exercised toward him 
every kind office that charity could suggest. Thc pastor 
was informed that two strangers had prcsented themselves 
at his gate; ho hasteued to grect thcm. Dorotheus, with- 
out uttcring a word, ruade himself known by the sigu of 
salvation. 
"Martyrs !" exclaimed thc pastor, "happy the day that 
brings you to my dwelling I Augels of the Lord, enter under 
the roof of Gideoa ; herc you will find the harvest hidden 
from the Moabites. » 
Dorothcus delivered to the pastor the lettcrs of Jerome, 
and at the saine time rccounted the misfortunes of Cymo- 
doce. 
"What, » cried the priest, "is this the spouse of our de- 
fender ? ][s this the virgin whose hîstory is proclaimed 
throughout Syria ? ][ ara Pamphflus of Coesarea, and formerly 
knew Eudorus in Egypt. Daughter of Jerusalcm, how great 
is your glory I Alas I your former protectress, the pious 
Helena, can no longer render you any assistance ; she is her- 
self arrcstcd. The ministers of Hierocles arc everywhere in 
pursuit of you; you must quit this city with all speed; 
but there are still resouces left: where do you wish 
fo go ?" 



Dorotheus, whose faith was less ardent than that of Jerome, 
and who had hot, like him, penetrated the counsels of hcavcn  
Dorotheus, who still mingled human affections with his religion, 
did mt bclicvc that Cymodoce would have suflîcient resolution 
to join hcr spousc. 
" It is to deliver yoursclf to IIicroclcs," said he, "without 
hope of saving or even of seeiag Eudorus. Permit me to con. 
duct you to your fa/her. Your prcseuce will restore him to 
life. We will conceal you in some unknown rctreat, and I will 
go to Rome to seck the son of Lasthencs. » 
"I ara young," replicd Cymodoce, "and without experience; 
guide me, 0 thou best of mcn l thy Christian daughter will 
obey thy counsels." 
They fomd but one vessel in the port of :Ptolemais, which 
was bound for Thcssalonica: the new Christian and ber 
gcncros conductor were obliged to avail themselves of it. 
They assumcd fictitious names, and quitted that port, which, 
the great St. Louis, rescued from the hands of the iufidcls, was, 
so many centuries aft.erward, to render illustrious by his virtues. 
Alas I Cymodoce was hastening to seck her father on the banks 
of the Pamisus, while the old man himself was vainly demanding 
hcr of the wavcs of the Tiber. A strancr in Rome, without 
protection and support, he had couuted upon Eudorus ; but the 
confessor, separatcd from mon, could neither hear nor succor him. 
At the foot of :Mourir Aventinus, and immediately under 
lhe walls of thc Capitol, stands an ancicnt prison of the state, 
which was built as far back as the age of Romulus. From 
these dungeons the accomplices of Catiline once heard the 
voice of Cicero, when he pronounced their accusation in the 
temple of Concord. The captivity of St. Peter and St. 
Paul aftcrward purified this asylum of criminals. Here Eu- 
dorus awaitcd iu daily expectation the orders that were to 
deliver him over to the judgcs; here, too, he received the 
news of his mothcr's dcath, the commencement of his sacrifice. 
He had oftcn written letters full of piety and tenderness to 
daughter of Homer: some had bcen iutercepted by 
enemies, the rest had been lost at sea ; but even in prison bd 
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tastcd some of those consolations and those m9uruf'ul joys 
which are known only to the Christians. Each day addcd to 
 the number of his companious in misfortunc and glory. 
Whcn u rich husbandman gathers in his new harvests, he 
heaps in a spacious barn thc grain which is tobe troddcn out 
by the oxeu, that which is to yield up its treasure to the stroke 
of the flail, and that which is to bc separa'ted from the light 
straw by u heavy cylinder ; the village resounds with the 
shouts of the toaster and the servants, the voices of thc womcn 
p'eparing the ïeast, the noise of the children at play around 
the sheaves, and the bcllowig of thc oxen drawiug or going 
for the ycllow ears: thus Galcrius collcctcd togcthcr in the 
prison of St. Peter, the most illustrious Christiaus from cvery 
part of the world ; the whcat of the clcct, the divine harTest 
is to enrich the good Shephcrd I Every day Eudorus behcld 
the arrival of some of the ïricuds whom he had lcft in GauI, 
Egypt, Greece, or Italy: he cmbraccs ¥ictor, Scbastian, 
Rogatian, Gervasius, l?.rotasius, Lactantius, Arnobius, the 
hermit of Vesuvius, and thc descendant of Pcrseus, who pre- 
pared to die more royally for the throne of Jesus Christ, than 
his ancestor had donc for the crown of Alcxander. Cyril, the 
bishop of Lacedoemon, came also to augment the joy of the 
dungeon. Every fresh confessor was hailed with transports of 
joy, with the kiss of pcace, and with hymns of thanksgiving to 
Divine 1-'rovidcnce. Thcsc confessors had transformcd the 
prison into a church, in which werc heard, duy and night, the 
praises of the Lord. The Christians who were hot 
imprisoned, envied thc lot of these victims. The soldiers who 
guarded the martyrs were often convcrted by their discourse ; 
and the jailers, delivering the keys into other hands, ranged 
themselves in the number of the prisoners. :Perfect order was 
established among thcse companions in suffering. :Instead of 
crowd of men marching to execution, they had the appearance 
of a peaceful and well-rcgulated ïamily. t)ious ïrauds wcre 
practiscd in order to procure the faithful all the consolations of 
humanity and religion. Ten persecutions had rendercd tho 
Church adroit. Priests and deacons, under the disguise of 



soldicrs, mcrchants, and slaves; women and children even, by 
ingcuious and pions impostures, penctrated into the duugeons 
and mines, and cvcn to the stake. From thc concealmcnt of 
an uuknow rctrcat, the pontiff Of Rome guided thc zeal of the 
faithflfl. An inviolablc fidclity, that of religion and mis- 
fortune, was thc bond of all the brcthren. Not only did the 
Church succor hcr own children, she still continued to watch 
over thc uufortunate of a religion that was hostile to her; 
shc gathcrcd thcm into ber bosom, and charity ruade ber 
foç'ct hcr own woes, to attend to thcir neccssities. 
Thc fidthflfl confined in prison, were witnesses of a thousand 
marvcllous advcntures. ow was Eudorus one day surprised, 
to bchold lu thc disguise of a servant of the prison, the gay 
and beautiful Aglaia I 
"Eudorus," said she, " Sebastian has been pierced with 
arrows at the eut.rance of the c,tacombs; Pacomius hns retired 
fo the deserts of the Thebais; Boniface hns kept his word: he 
ordered his relics to be conveyed to me under the naine of , 
martyr l Boniface bas confessed Jesus Christ ! Entreat heaven 
to accord the saine honor to a sinful womun !» 
On another occasion, a great tumult was heard without, and 
Genesius, the famous act.or, was led hto the prison. 
" Fear me no more," cried he, us he entercd, " I ara your 
brother ! Just uow I blasphemed your holy mysteries for the 
amusement of the crowd al)out me; in impious jest, I demanded 
baptism and murtyrdom. o sooner was I touehed by the 
holy water, than I beheld a number of radiant angels encircling 
my head, and a hand thoEt descended ff'oto heaven, nnd effaced 
my sins ri'oto the book of lire. On a sudden I felt myself 
changed, ,nd exclaimed in a toue of serious conviction: 'I 
m a Christiau ! The spectators laughed, und refused to be- 
lieve me. I then told them what I had seen. I was beaten 
with rods, and ara now eome to die with you." 
As he uttered these words, Genesius embrnced Eudorus. 
Surrounded hy confessors, the son of Lasthenes attracted the 
notice of all present. The hermit of Vesuvius reminded him 
oî theh" meeting nt, the tomb of Scipio, and of the hopes ho 



had thcn coneeived of his via'tues. The ctnïessors of G aul 
said to him: 
"Do you remembcr that we wishcd to fiud ourselves again 
unitcd at Rome, as wc now are ? You were then vcry far 
from the glory that crowns you at preseut." 
During this conve'sation, thc prisoners beheld a man enter, 
who wore the hclmct of a vetcx'tu, and was bent beneath thc 
wcight of ycars; thcy had nevcr before observed him in the 
numbcr of those Ch'istiaus who attcndcd the prison. Ho 
brought thc martyrs the holy viaticum which hlïarccllinus had 
sent to the bishop of Laccdtcmon. Thc old man's features 
werc hot distinguishablc am[dst the g'loom of thc l)rison; he 
inquircd for Eudox'us, who wa pointed out to him at prayer; 
he al)proachcd him, claspcd him in his aged arms, and pressed 
him to his heart with tcam vf tcndcrness. At length ho ex- 
claimcd in brokcu accents: 
"I ara Zacharius." 
"Zacharius !" repcated Eudorus, ovcrcome with joy and 
emotion. " You, my father ! You, Zacharius I" 
tic fcll at the knees of the vencrablc man. 
"0 my son," said the apostle of the Franks, "arise ! Itis 
I that should prostrate mysclï. Compared with you, what ara 
I but a uselcss and uuknown old man 1 » 
All the confcssors crowded around the two fi'iends; they 
were anxious to learn their history, and while the tcars 
streamed in abundance ri'oto their eyes;, Eudorus satisfied thci" 
cufiosity, tte then inquired what good providence had con- 
ducted Zacharius ri'oto the banks of the Elbe to the shores of 
the Tiber. 
" hIy son," replicd thc descendant of Cassius, " Constantius 
bas entircly subdued the Franks. Phax'amond had giron me 
to a petty tribe, which, completely subjugated, was transported 
into the neighborhood of the colony of Agrippina. This per- 
secution broke out uuexpectedly; as it has hot yet extended 
into Gaul, where Coesar protects the Christians, the bishcps of 
Luteta and Lugdnnum bave appointed a certain numbcr of 
priests to serve the fuithful throughout thc other parts of the 
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empire. I thought it my duty te» present myself in prcference 
fo those whose more vigorous yeam 'ould be of greater ser- 
vice to the Church. They condescended fo accept my offer, 
and I was sent to Rome." 
Zacharius afterward informed Eudorus of the safe arrival 
of Constantine at his father's camp, of the ill hdalth of Con- 
atantius, and of the unauimous dctcrmination of the army under 
his command fo rescrve the purple for his son. This news re- 
anima.tcd the courage of the Christians, and sustained them in 
hesc moments of trial. Though the Christians had been de- 
prived of thcir most powerful protectom, yet "Eudorus had 
noyer given up all hopes: Frisca had accompanied her spouse 
to Salona, and Valeri had been exiled into Asia by Galcrius. 
In his very dungeon, Eudorus had been concerting a plan for 
the safcty of thc Church and the world; he wished to engage 
Diocletian to resume the teins of empire, and dispatched  mes- 
senger fo him in the naine of the faithïul. 
Whilst the whole Church was relying on the courage, the 
counsels, and the foresight of Eudorus, Cymodoce vas claiming 
in vain the protection of ber spouse. She was advancing to- 
ward the coast of Macedonia. A hand of ruffians surrounded 
ber. She was peq)etually exposed fo the insults of soldiers 
and mariners who were plunged from morning till night in 
drunkenness and debauchery. They soon discovered that Do- 
"rotheus and the daughter of Demodocus 'ere Christians 
There is a virtue in the cross which attracts the notice of vice. 
This discovery augmented the insolence of these barbarians. 
Sometimes they threatened fo deliver up their unïortunate pas- 
sengers into the hands of the cxecutioner at the moment of 
landing; sometimes they swore that they would cast them into 
the se fo appese the ïury of eptune; they shocked the ears 
of Cymodoce with abominable songs; and so far had ber 
beauty inflamed their brutal desires, that there was reason fo 
ïea that they might proceed to grea.ter outrages. Dorotheus 
deïended ber innocence with the prudence ot" a fathcr and the 
courage of a hero. But wht could one man do against a 
band of ffirious tigers ? 
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The sou of the Eternal, accompauied by the celestial choirs, 
was returning at this moment fi'om the most distant bounds of 
creation. He had quitted the incorruptible abodes to restore 
life and youth to superannuated worlds. From g-lobe to globe, 
from suu to sun, his majestic steps had passed over all thos. 
spheres inhabited by the divine intelligences, and perhaps by 
races uukuown to man. lZeturned to the impcnetrable sanc- 
tuary, he seated himself af the right hand of God; his pacific 
glances soon fcll upou the em'th. Of all the works of the A1- 
mighty, therc is none more pleasing in his eyes than man. The 
Saviour pcrceived the vessèl of Cymodoce; he saw the pcrils of 
this innocent victim, who was to draw down upon lhe Geutilcs 
the benediction of thc God of Isracl. If heavcn permittcd the 
new Christian to experience this trial, it was but to give her 
strength to surmount those last nflïictions which were to crown 
hcr with iumortal glory. But the timc of ber probation was 
deemed sufficient. Cymodoce was not to wander furthcr from 
the thcatre of hcr victory. The day of hcr triumph had corne, 
mad the decrccs of the Eternal summoned the prcdestincd vir- 
gin to the sccne of combat. 
]3y a sigu from the midst of the cloud, Emmanuel ruade 
kuowu to the angcl of the seas the will of the Most iHigh. 
Directly the wind, which till then had been favorable, fell: a 
calm reigued in the air; the uncertain brcezes that veered to 
the different quarters of the heaveus, scarccly rufiîcd the glassy 
sm'face of the dcep, and just moved the langaid sail, which if 
had not power to iill. The suu grew pale in the midst of ifs 
course, and the azure of the sky, streaked with grecnish bands, 
seemed transformed into masses of uncertain and troubled 
light. Leaden clouds stretched illimitably over the dcad and 
heavy sea; the pilot raised his hands toward heaven and ex- 
claimed: 
" O Neptune ! what presag is this ? If experience docs 
not deceive me, never did u more horrible tempest threaten the 
deep." 
Af the saine moment he ordered the sails to be lowered, and 
bade each one to prcpare for the danger. 
16" 
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The clouds collected iu the south and in the east; their for- 
midablc battalions appearcd in the horizon like au army in 
dark array, or like distant rocks. Thc sun, dcscending behind 
thcse clouds, picrced thcm with a livid ray, and discovered a 
thrcateniug dcl)th in the piles of vapor. ]Night came on: a 
darkucss cnvcloped thc vcssel; and the mariner was unable to 
distinguish his comradc, who stood trembling" by his side. 
Suddcnly a sign from the regions of the morning an- 
nouuced that God was preparing to open the treasm-e of his 
storms. The barricr which restraincd the whirlwind was 
brokcn, and the four winds were let loose. The vessel drove 
bcforc thc gale, and prcsented ber laboring stcrn to the impe- 
tuous blast of the east; all night shc furroweck the sparkling 
billows. Day dawned, giving only light cnough to show the 
tempest; the waves rolled in regular succession. o sound 
was heard on the ocean but that of the wind, which howled 
through thc toasts, und beat against the sides of the vessel. 
othing could be more terrible than this silcuce in tumult, this 
order in disorder. But how escape a tempest whieh seemed 
not fortuitous, but raised for some destined purpose ? 
For nine successive days the vessel was driven toward the 
west with irresistible violence. When the tenth night had 
passed, they perccived, by the glare of the lightning, a gloomy 
coast which appeared of an immeasurablc height: Shipwreck 
seemed inevitable. The -" " 
c«l,am ordered each man to his sta- 
tion, and commanded the passengers to retire to the bottom of 
the vessel; they obeyed, and heard the fatal plank closed upon 
them. 
It is in such moments that the characters of men are dis- 
coverd. A slave sung aloud; a mother wept over the child 
that she sucklcd at her breast, which should shortly need no 
longer her maternal care ; while u disciple of Zeno bewailed 
the loss of life. As for Cymodoce, she wcpt for ber father and 
spouse ; and, together with Dorotheus, offered up her prayers 
to Him who can rescue us, even when swallowed up by the 
monsters of the deep. 
The vessel now dashed against ashoal and sprung a leak ; 
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a torrent of water burst into the cabiu which held the passen- 
gers, and all was outcry and confusion. 
By a suddcn shock of the vessel, Dorotheus and Cymodoce 
were thrown at the foot of the laddcr which led to the deck. 
They mountcd it, h«df suffocated. What a spectacle! The 
vessct had struck npon a bank of sand, and a rock at a few 
paces distant from thc prow elevated its summit above the 
waves, and secmed to threaten thcir hnmediate destruction. 
Some of thc seameu, carried away by thc wavcs, were swiln- 
ming in the vast guff; othcrs clung firmly to the nchors and 
the cordage. The pilot was endcavoring to eut away the 
toast of the vessel ; while the helm, abandoned, was beating 
furiously from side to side. 
A fecble hope rcmained : the waves, as they rushcd into the 
strait, might raise the vessel, and throw hcr on the othcr side 
of the sand-bauk. But who would dare guide the helm in so 
critical a moment ? One false movemcnt of thc pilot might be 
the destruction of two hundred souls, ttumblcd by a scnse 
of their danger, thc mariners no longer insultcd the two 
Christians ; on the contrary, they rccognized the powel" of 
their God, andcntreatcd thcm to obtain from him theh" 
deliverance. Cymodoce, forgetting theh" insults and ier own 
danger, threw hcrself ou ber knees, and besought the pro- 
rection of the mothe" of the Saviour. Dorotheus scized the 
deserted rudder ; breathless with fcar, and with eyes turned 
toward the stern, ho waited the returning sea which was fo 
give the vcssel either to lire or dcath. The billow rolled on, 
and broke against the vessel : "the rudder was heard to turn 
with difficulty on ifs grating hinges; the shoal seemed fo 
glide from beneath the prow ; and with mingled joy and feal'- 
fui apprehension, thcy felt the vcssel heaved from thc bauk, 
and carried rapidly along. A moment of the most a-ful 
silence ensued. Suddcnly a voice called for the lead : the line 
was thrown; they were in deep water. A cry of joy 
resounded fo hcaven ! Star of the seas, patroness of mariners, 
the safety of these unïortunates was  miracle of thy divine 
goodness! No imaginary god was seen to raise his head 
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al)ove the waves and command their silence; but the clouds 
were half-unclosed by a supernatural light : in the midst of a 
halo of glory apl)eared a celestial woman, bearing an infant in 
hcr arms, and cahning the waves by  smile. The mariners 
threw themselves at the knees of Cymodoce, and confessed 
Jesus Christ; such was the first recompense granted by thc 
Eternal to the virtues of a persecuted virgin I 
The vessel gently approached the shore, on which stood an 
ubandoned Christian chapel. The sailors cast into the sea 
sacks of stones attached to a Tyrian cable, and the sacred 
anchor, the last rcsource of the shipwrecked mariner. They 
thon disembarkcd for the shore, and Cymodoce was borne to 
land on thc shouldcrs of the seamen, like a queen surrounded 
by a band of captives, whom she bas just delivered from 
slavery. That very instant she accomplished her vow. She 
procceded fo the ruined chapel. The sailors followed ber in 
pairs, half nakcd, and covered with the foam of the waves. 
Whether ri'oto chance, or the decrce of heaven, thcre was left 
in this dcserted asylum a half-destroyed image of :Mary. Upon 
this, the spouse of Eudorus suspended ber veil, wet with the 
waters of the sea. Cymodoce took possession of the land that 
was to witness ber glory, and entercd triumphant into Ital. 
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BUMMAR¥. 

Cymodoce, arrested by the Satellites of Hierocles is conducted to Rome. 
Public Outbreak. Cymodoce, freed from the Hands of Hierocles is 
tllrown into Prison as a Christian. Disgrace of Hierocles. He receives 
an Order to depart for Alexandria. Letter of Eudorus to Cymodoce. 

TUE dawn had rccalled mortals ¢o labor and sorrow; each 
one resmned his puinful ¢oil: the husbaudmau followed 
plough while the toil-drops fell from his brow, and bedcwed 
¢he furrow which the oxen had ¢raced ; ¢he forge resounded 
with ¢he blows of the hammer which fell in cadence ou the 
burning trou; and each city again resounded with the voice of 
industry. The sky was serene, and the east radiant. Cymo- 
doce no longer beheld a vessel adorned with fiowers, or a 
chariot drawn by snow-whi¢e steeds awaiting ber arrival on 
shore. The honors that Italy had in store for ber were 
those which she confered on the Christians--persecution and 
death. 
The decrees of heaven had conducted the daughter of 
omer fo a part of the (oast not fur ri'oto Tarentum, under a 
projecting promontory which concealed the country of Archy- 
tas ri'oto the eycs of the shipwrecked crew. The pilot 
ascended a rock, and cas¢ing his eyes around ¢he shore, sud- 
denly exclaimcd : 
" Italy ! Italy I » 
At this naine Cymodoce felt her knees falter beneath ber; 
ber bosom heaved like the billow swelled by the wind. Doro- 
theus ws obliged to support her in his arms, so great was ber 
joy at treading the same earth with hcr spouse. Since God 
had separated hcr from ber father, whom she believed to be 
stil] in Messenia, she could at lcast fly to Rome. 



" I ara now a Christ;an," said she; " Eudorus can no longer 
prevcnt me fi'om sharing his sorrows." 
As Cymodocc pronounced these words, a vessel doubled the 
neighboring promontory. If wa hauled along by a bark 
crowdcd with soldicrs. Af length the sa;lors ceased to row. 
The soldiers cut the cord wh;ch fastened it to their vessel: in» 
mediately it stoppcd, sunk by degrees, and disappeared beneath 
the waves. 
If was ont of those galleys filled with the poor and unforru- 
nate, wholn Galet;us had ordcred fo bc drowned on these soli- 
tary shorcs. A fcw of thc victims, fi'eed from their prison by 
the wavcs, swam toward the soldiers' bark; the latter drove 
thcm back with their spears, and, joining insult to barbarity, 
ordercd thcm to go to sleep with h'cptune. Af this spectacle, 
the sa;lors of Cymodoce's vcssel flcd in terror along the sands; 
but Dorothcus and his compauion could hot conquer in their 
hcarts that charity wh;ch is the uumistakablc sign of the 
Christ;an. Thcy called thcse unfortunates, who still strugglcd 
fol" lffe; they strctched out their hands to them, and succeeded 
in saving them. At this momeut the ministers of Galerius 
reachcd the shore, and surrounded Dorotheus and thc daughter 
" of Dcmodocus. 
" Who are you," cried the centurion, with a menacing vo;ce, 
"that presume to save ri'oto dcath the enemics of the empe- 
ror 
t: I t)lll Dorotheus," replied the Christ;an, whose indignation 
betrayed his prudence; " I lmvc only fulfilled the common duty 
of humanity. Alas, Tarentuln must have preser-ed her angry 
divinities, fo be thus lost to evcry sentiment of pity and of 
justice 1" 
Af the naine of Dorotheus, a naine knowu throughout the 
empire, the centurion durst not lift his hand agaiast  man of 
uch exalted dignity; but he demanded who that woman was, 
whose imprudent pity had rendered her guilty of a violation 
of the edicts. 
"Shc is ccrtainly a Christ;an," cried he, struck with ber 
humaniy and modesty. " Whither are you going ? whence 
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do you corne ? what design bas brought you hither ? Are you 
ignorant that no one can enter Italy without the spccial orders 
of Hierocles ?" 
Dorotheus gave him an account of their shipwreck, and en- 
deavored to conceal the naine of his companion. The centu- 
rion repaired to the sti'anded vessel. When, threatened by 
the seamen, Cymodoce had apprehended that hcr lire was in 
danger, she had writtcn to ber spouse and her ïather two ïare- 
well lettcrs, filled with sorrow and tcndcrness. These letters, 
wlfich she had left on board, betrayed ber naine to thc soldicrs, 
and a cross, round on ber couch, discovered hcr religion: thus 
the amorous lays of lhilomelu betray ber to the fowlcr; thus 
the spouses of kings are known by the sceptre which they 
bear. 
The centurion said to Dorotheus: 
"I ara compelled to detain you in custody together with 
this young Mcssenian. The ordcrs against the Christians are 
executed with the utmost rigor; and by liberating you, I 
should expose my own lire to danger. I will instantly dispatch 
a messenger to the minister of the emperor, for he is the per- 
son to decide upon your fate." 
tIierocles was now excrcishag absolute power over the Ro- 
man world; but deep anxieties still tormented his breast. 
l)ublius, the prcfect of Rome, began to gain an ascendency 
over him in the favor of Galerius. The rival of ttierocles op- 
opposed him in every project. Weary of awaiting the arrival 
of Cymodoce, did the persecutor 4sh to consign Eudorus to 
torments, Publius discovered somc means of delaying the 
sacrifice. Did Hierocles, f,ithful to his former designs, sus- 
pend the trial of the son of Lasthenes, Pnblius said to the 
emperor: 
" Why does hot the minister of your Eternity give up to 
justice this d,ngerous chief of the rebels ?" 
The silence which was observcd in the East concerning the 
daughter of tIomer, alarmed the guilty love of her persecutor. 
In his impatience, he had stationed sentinels at every port of 
ltaly and Sicily. Numerous couriers were employed day and 



night to convey any tidings that might be received. It was in 
elle midst of these perplexities that the messengcr from Taren- 
tutu arrived. At the naine of Cymodoce, he uttercd a cry of 
joy, and startcd ff'oto his couch: thus the bard of Troy repre- 
sents the monarch of Tartarus as darting from his throne, 
with trembliu lips, and cyes wild with love and joy. 
" Lt my hIessenian slave be brought into my presence l" 
cricd ho. ":My good fortune has agaiu delivered her into my 
hands." 
At the saine rime, he gave ordcrs that the otïicer of the 
palace of Diocletian should be restored to liberty. 
Dorothcus still possessed at :Rome many partisans and zealous 
protcctors, cvcn among the pagans. OEhis just man had never 
employed his wealth or his power but to prevent violence, or 
to protcct the innocent. In this moment he reaped the fruits 
of his virtues, and public opinion served to defend him against 
a pcwerse minister. The meeting of this powerful Christian 
and of Cymodoce appearcd to ttierocles the effect of chance, 
and he wishcd hot to raisc against himself new enemies when he 
had already :Publius to combat. The apostate felt in his heart 
that public hatred was gathering about his head, and in fear of 
aronsing the people in fuvor of an ag'ed priest of the gods, he 
had pcrmitted Demodocus fo wander in obscurity abont the 
city of Rome. God now began to blind the sinncr. Instead 
of accomplishing the ends he had in view, his foresight served 
only to involve him in perplexity ; his arts of deceit, and his 
ingenious policy, lcd him into the vcry snare which he thought 
to avoid. In the eyes of the multitude, tIierocles still appeared 
omnipotent; but a penetrating eye could discover in him the 
symptoms of weakness eud decay: such is the appearance of an 
oak whose heacl seems to t, uch the skies, and whose roots reach 
eveu to the abyss ; it seems to brave the winter, the tempest, 
and the lightnings ; the traveller seated at its feet, beholds 
with astouishment its mighty branches, which have seen so 
many mortal generations pass away ; but the shepherd who con- 
templates this monarch of the forest ri'oto the brow of the bill, 
discovers a withered crown spreading over its verdaut foliage. 



Upoa a hill which commanded  view of the amphitheatre 
of Vespasian, Titus had erected a palace, on the ruins of the 
maguificent abode of Nero. Herc wcre collected ail the 
mastcrpieces of Greece. Vast peristyles, halls incrusted with 
the marble of the East, and paved with costly mosMcs, pre- 
sented to the eye the wouders of ancient sculpture : the Ier- 
cury of Zenodorus, which had been brought from the city of 
Arverni in Gaul, astonished the beholder by its colossal dimen- 
sions, whieh detraeted nothing from its lightncss ; the Flute- 
flayer of Lysippus seemed to rcel, while laughing, under the 
influence of Baeehus; the bronze Iéns of l'raxiteles, vied 
in beauty with the marne ICs of the smne diviue art- 
ist : his 2lIatroa in Tears, and his t]ry,e in J-oy, displayed 
the versatility of his art : thc passiou of the seulptor was eon- 
spieuous in the featm'es of the eourtesan, who seemed to pro- 
mise to genius the reeompense of love. Ncxt to t]e thryne 
stood the Lio,ess without a tongue, the ingenious symbol of that 
other eourtcsau who chose rather to die in tortures thau to be- 
tray Harmodius and Aristogiton. The statue of Desire, whieh 
raised the saine ïeeliugs it was designed to represent, that of 
2Iars asleep, and of Vesta in a seatcd posture, immortalized in 
these places the talents of Seopas. To these invaluable monu- 
ments of art, Galerius had added the brazen bull, whieh Pe- 
rillus invented for Phalaris. 
The new emperor inhabited this beautiïul palaee. Hiero- 
eles, his worthy lninister, inhabited one of the portieos of the 
resideuee of this toaster of the world. The apartmcnts of the 
stoie philosopher surpassed in magnificence even those of Gle- 
rius. Upon the polished walls were represented eharming land- 
seapes, vast forests, and eooling" cascades. Pietures of the 
most renowned masters adorned his enehanting baths and 
voluptuous ehambers: here appeared the no Lacinia; to 
serve as models for this masterpieee of art, the Agrigentines 
had ïorme'ly exposed their da.ughters to the eyes of Zeuxis : 
there was the Venu, s of ApellIs issuing ïrom the wave, worthy 
.o reign over the gods, or to be beloved by Alexander. IIere, 
too, you l'eheld the Satyr of Protogenes dying of love : the 



378 Tm MARTYRSo 

inhabitant of the forests was breathing his last upon a bed of 
moss, at the eniranee of a grotto tapestried with vines : his 
pipe was thlling from his hand, his thyrsus was broken, and 
his bowl overturned ; and sueh was the skill of the painter 
that he had sueeeeded in uniting those attributes of Venus 
whieh are most material in the brute and most eelestial in the 
mail Woo to him who removed the fine arts from thc tem- 
loles of thc gods to adorn the dwellings of mortalsl Thon 
it was that the most sublime works of silcuce, mcditation, and 
gcnius bccamc thc causes, the elements, and the witncsscs of 
thc grcatest crimes, or of thc most shamcful passions. 
IIieroclcs awaited thc daughtcr of Homcr in the mosç mag- 
niticcnt hall of his palacc. t one of thc extrcmitics of this hall 
breathcd the Apollo dcstroying the serpent that attacked 
Latona; at thc opposite end appcared thc group of Laocobu and 
his sons, as if the sage, in thc midst of his p]casures, cou]d hot 
dispense with the image of suffcring humanity ! l'urp]c, gold, 
and crystal glittercd on evcry side. Hcrc was constantly heard 
the soft murmur of fountains, and of distant music. Thc rarest 
flowers of Asia embalmed the ah', and exquisite pcrfumes were 
burning in vases of alabaster. 
The satellites of Hierocles at leng-th broug-ht him the prey 
which he had so long pursued. Through obscure windings and 
secret doors which were carcfully closed behind ber, Cylnodoce 
was conducted to the fcct of the persecutor. The slaves re- 
tircd, and the daughter of Demodocus remained alone with this 
monster, who feared neithcr gods nor men. 
She concealed ber grief beneath the folds of her veil. No 
sound escaped hcr but the murmur of hcr sobs; such is the 
sound of a rili that is heard in thc forest, but the source of 
which rcmains concealed. Her breast, agitatcd with fear, 
heaved against ber snowy robe. She filled the hall with u 
sort of light, resembling the brightness that emanates from the 
bodies of ang'cls and blessed spirits. 
Hieroclcs rcmained for a mOllent abashed bcfore the autho- 
rity of innocence, weakness, and misfortune. He was struck 
by the charms he beheld; he contemplated with a fearful ardor 
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ber whom he had noyer beïore beheld so fiear to him, hcr 
whose hand or whose veil he had never touched, hcr whose 
voice ho had noyer heard but among the choirs of virgins ; 
and who, ncverthcless, had disposcd of the days, the nights, 
thc thoughts, the drcams, and the crimes of thc apostate. The 
passion of this man devoted to hcll, soon surmounted the first 
moment of trouble and confusion. At first he affccted 
moderation which soou guve way to the solicitations of love, 
jcalousy, vengeance, and pride. He addressed Cymodoce in 
thesc words : 
" Cymodocc, whcnce this dread and these tcars ? Yeu 
know that I love you. Submissivc to your sligltcst wishes, 
you shall see me obc you as a slave, ff you will but listen 
Thc insolent favorite of fortune raised the veil of Cymodoce 
tte rcmained fixcd in astonishment at the charms he beheld 
The virgia 1)lushed, and hiding in ber bosom her counteuauc« 
bathed in tears, cxclaimed : 
"I desirc nothing of you; my ouly request is to be restored 
to my father. The groves of l'amisus are more ag'rceable to 
my heart than all your palaces." 
"Well," replied Hierocles, " I will restore you to your 
thcr; I will load the old man with glory and with riches; but 
consider that a vain resistancc might dcstroy forever the au- 
thor of your days." 
" Will you give me back my spouse, too ?" cried Cymodoce, 
joining her suppliant hands. 
At this naine, tIierocles turned pale, and was scarcely able 
to repress his rage. 
"Whatl" cried he, "that wretch who bas gained possession 
of your hcart by philters nd enchantments ? Listen: he is 
about to lose his lire in torture. Judge of my love for you: I 
will snatch from death this odious rival." 
Decëived by this languagc, Cymodoce uttcred a cry of joy, 
fcll at the fect of Hierocles, and embraccd his knees. 
" Illustrions sir," cried she, "you are placed at the head of 
thc sages. Demodocus, my father, bas often told me that phi. 
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losophy raises mortals above those whom we call our gods. 
Protect, then, O mighty ruler ! protect innocence, and reunite 
two spouses unjustly pcrsecuted." 
" Cclestial nymph," cried Hierocles, transported with love, 
"arise I Do yon not see that your charms destroy the effcct of 
your prayers ? Who could ever yield you to a rival ? True 
wisdom, lovely child, consists in following the dictates of your 
hcart. Do hot believe a savage religion which sceks fo com- 
mand your senses. Precepts of purity, modesty and innocence 
arc, without doubt, useful to the crowd; but the philosopher 
cnjoys in secret the bounties of nature. The gods either do 
not cxist at all, or noyer meddle with things hcre below. 
Corne, then, iugeauous virgin, let us abandon ourselves without 
remorsc to the delights of love and thc favors of fortune." 
At these words Hierocles threw his arms around Cymodocc, 
as a serpent entwincs itself around a young pahn-tree, or an 
altar consecrated to Modesty. Thc daughter of Dcmodocus 
tore hersclf with indina.tion from the embraces of the monster. 
" WhatI" she exclaimed, "is this the language of wisdom ? 
Enemy of heaven, darest thou speak of virtue ? Hast thou not 
promised to save Eudorus ?" 
" You bave mistaken me," c'ried Hierocles, while his heart 
palpitated with jealousy and with anger. "You speak too 
much of that man more horrible to my cyes than that hell with 
which the Christians threaten me. The love which you bear 
toward him, is the decree of his death. :For the last time 
learn the conditions npon which Eudorus may be saved: he 
dies unless thou art mine." 
Rcprobation appeured marked on the countenance of 
Hierocles. A smile contracted his lips, and his eyes seemed 
suffused with blood. The Christian virgin, vho hitherto had 
becn struck with terror, felt herself suddenly reanimated by 
the blow which was iuteuded to overcome her. Sorrow is ter- 
rible only in its commencement; in the height of adversity, in 
proportion as we recede ti'om the world, wc discover regions 
of tranquillity and delight: thus when the traveller stands in 
a -«alley by the fall of a furious torrent, the roar of the 
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waters fills him with dread; but as he ascends the mountain 
the waters diminish, the sound grad.ually dies away, and he ai 
lcngth reposes in the regions of silence and in the vicinity of 
the skies. 
Cymodoce cast a look of contempt on Hierocles: 
" I understand you now," cried she; " I now discover th 
reason why my spouse has hot yet received his crown; but 
know, that I would hot purchase by dishonor this lire of the 
warrior, whom I love more than the light of hêavcn. There 
is no punishment that Eudorus would hot rther surfer than to 
see me thinc; fceble as he is, my spouse laughs at your power: 
you can but give him the palm, and I hope to share it with 
him." 
" No, » cried ttierocles, transportcd with rage, " I will not 
losc the fruit of so many schemes, sufferings, and humiliations: 
I will obtain by force that which you deny me; and )'ou shall 
behold the traitor, whom you will hot save, pcrish bcfore your 
eyes." 
He spoke, and pumued Cymodoce, who fled through the 
vast hall. She threw herself af the feet of the .Laocoi;n ; she 
threatened the persecutor to dash hcr head against the marble; 
she embraced the statue, and scemed a third child expiring 
with grief at the feet of an unfortunate father. 
" My father," cried she, " wilt thou hot corne to my assist- 
ance ? tIoly virgin, have pity on me I" 
Scarcely had she pronounced this prayer, when the palace 
resounded with  t.housand tumultuous voices. Redoubler: 
blows shook the brazen portals. 
Hierocles, astonished, suspended his pursuit. God, by a 
sudden dread, fixed him motionless to the spot, and congealed 
the blood around his heart. 
"'Tis thc holy virgin," cried Cy.modoce; "she comcs l 
Wrctch, you will now be punished 
The noise increased, ttierocles opêned the door of a gal- 
lery which commanded the courts of the palace; he beheld au 
immense concourse of people, in the midst of which was a, vcne- 
rable old man, who held in his hand the elnblems of «,. suppli- 
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cant, and wore the robe and fillts of a priest of the gods. 
Shouts were heard on every side : 
"Rcstorc his daughtcr to him I Deliver up thc traitor to 
the SUpl)licant of the Roman people !» 
Thcse words rcached the ears of Cymodoce; she darted 
forth into the gallcry, and rccognized her ïathcr. 
Dcmodocus at ome I Cymodoce, from the heights 
of thc palace, bout forward and stretched forth ber arms to- 
ward Dcmodocus. A cry arose: 
"Behold hcr I Shc is a priestcss of the 3Iuses ! she is the 
daughter of this aged priest of the gods." 
Dcmodocus recognized his daughtcr i he called her by ber 
naine; ho shed torrents of tears; he rent his garments, and 
stretchcd out his supplicating" hands fo the people, l:Iierocles 
callcd his slaves, and would have scizcd upon Cymodoce, but 
the crowd exclaimed: 
" Hicroclcs, thy lire is at stukc; we will tear thee to pieces 
with out own hands, if thou offcrest the least violence to this 
virgin of the Muses." 
The soldiers tlat were scattered among the people drew 
their swords, and threatcned the persecutor. Cymodoce clung 
to the cohmms of the gallery; the queen of the angels held her 
therc by invisible bonds: nothing could tcar ber from her 
hold. 
At this moment, Galerius, alarmed at the tumult which he 
hcard in thc palace, ruade his appearance on an opposite bal- 
cony, surrouuded by his courtiers and his guards. The people 
exclaimed: 
"Justice, Coesar, justice I » 
Thc emperor, by u gesturc, commanded silence; and the 
Roman people, with he good sense that characterized them, 
were all silence and attention. 
The prefeet of Rome, who secretly fuvored this scene, in 
order to overthrow Hierocle, was at the side of Galerius; he 
thus iterrogated the people 
"What do you demand of the justice oï Augustus ?" 
"Old man, answer," cried the multitude. 
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Dcmodocus then spoke: 
" Divine cmperor ! son of Jupitcr and of Hcrcules, have 
pity on a father who comcs to reclaim his daughter. Hicrocles 
has confined her in your palace: in yondcr portico you bchold 
hcr with hair dishevclled, in the presence of ber ravisher; he 
wishcs fo offer violence to a priestess of the Muses; I ara my- 
self a priest of the gods; protect innocence, old age, and thcir 
altars." 
Hieroeles answered ri'oto the top of the portieo: 
" Divine Augustus, aud you, Roman peol)le , you are de- 
eeived; this Grcck is a Christian slave, whom thcy wish 
justly fo takc ff'oto me." 
" Shc is not a Christian," rcplied Dcmodocus; " my daughtcr 
is hot a slave: I ara a Roman eitizen. Peol)le , do hot listen 
to our enemy." 
" Is thy daughter a Christian ?" eried the people, with one 
voiee. 
"lT0, " answered Demodoeus; "she is a priestess of the 
Muses: it is truc that in order fo espouse a Christian she 
wished" 
" Is she a Christian ?" i.nterrupted the peoplc. " Let her 
speak for hersclf." 
Cymodoee, raisiug her eyes to heaven, replied: 
" I ara  Christian." 
"i'o, thou art hot !" eried Demodoeus, with sobs. "Cgnst 
thou be so cruel as fo wish to be etcrnally sepa.rated ri'oto thy 
fathcr ! Augustus, and you, Rom«, u people, my daughter has 
hot been marked with the seal of tl,e new religion." 
At this moment the daughter of Homer diseovercd Doro- 
theus in thc midst of the erowd. 
" Fathcr," eried the virgin, in tears, "I bchold Dorotheus 
near you; it was he, no doubt, who eonduetcd you hither in 
order to reseue me from }Iieroelcs: he knows tlmt I a:n a 
Christian, and that I have been marked with the seal of my 
religiou: he was an eye-witness of my hppiuess. I eannot 
deny my faith : I wish to beeome the spouse of Eudort[s." 
The people ,qddressed themselves fo Dorotheus: 



"Is she a Christian ?» 
Dorotheus bcnt his head, and ruade no reply. 
" You see," cried ttierocles, "she is  Christian. I rec|aim 
my sluve." 
Thc pcople, astonished, remained in suspense between their 
fm'y against the Christians, their'hatred to ]:[ierocles, and 
their pity for Cymodoce; af lcngth, satisfying at once both 
justice and their rage, they exclaimcd: 
" Cymodoce is a Christian ; let us deliver her up to the pre- 
fect of Rome, and let ber undergo the fate of the Christians ; 
but let us free hcr from the hands of Hicrocles, whose slave 
she cannot be : Dcmodocus is a Roman citizen. » 
Angustus confirmcd this species of sentence by a motion of 
his head, and t'ublius hastcned to put it in execution. 
Galerius rctircd into his palace, a prey to shamc and indig- 
nation: he could hot pardon ]:[ierocles for having been the 
author of a seditious tumult, which had dared to violate even 
the abode of the prince. 
The prcfcct of Rome returned to Galerius. 
" A.ugustus," said he, "th tumult is quelled : this Chlstian 
virgin of Messeni is cast into prison, lrince, I cannot con- 
ceal ri'oto you, that your ministcr has compromised the safety 
of the empire. ]:[e pretends to be an cnemy to the Christians, 
yet how long bas he spared the lire of the most dangerous of 
the rebels. Cymodoce was the spouse destined for Eudorus : 
itis unfortunate that ycur prime minister should bave been so 
absurd as to have had je,lous quarrels with the chief of your 
enemies." 
Publius perceived the effect of this discourse, and thus 
continued : 
"But, prince, these are hot the o:fiy crimes of ttierocles : if 
we may believe hm, it was he that bestowed on you the title 
of Augustus ; this Greek, who is indebted to your bounty for 
ever)'thing he possesses, pretends that you are indebted to hin 
for the purple." 
t'ublius broke off his discourse at these words, as if he kept 
back something still roc, re injurions to the majesty of the 
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prince. Galcrius blushcd, and the skilful courtier saw that he 
had to,chcd a secret wound. 
Publius had not bcen ignorant of the arrival of Dorotheus 
in Rome, of his interview with Demodocus, and of the measures 
he pursued in ordcr to assemble the multitude and conduct 
thcm fo the palace : it would bave been easy for Publius to 
bave prevcnted this popular commotion, but he took care hot 
to oppose a project that might overthrow tIieroclcs ; he cvcn 
favored the designs of Demodocus, by mcaus of his sccrct 
agents: toaster of all the springs that moved this vast 
machine, his insidious discourses struck alarm into thc brcast 
of Galerius. 
" Let me be delivercd from this Christian and his accom- 
plices," cricd the emperor. " I sec with regret that IIierocles 
can no longer remain about my person ; but in rccompense for 
his past services, I nominate him goveror of Egypt." 
Publius was transported with joy. 
" My it pieuse your divine majesty," said he, "fo intrust 
me with all these cures. Eudorus merits death a thousand 
rimes, but as he bas not been publicly convicted of treason, 
let it suffice that he be tried as a Christian. As fo Cymodoce, 
she will be condemned in ber* turn with thc rest of the 
unbclievers. The ordcrs of your Eternity shall be immediately 
conveyed fo tIieroclcs." 
Thus spoke Publius, and hastened without dclay, fo make 
known fo t[icrocles the destiny that awaitcd him. 
The perverse minister read over several rimes the ira I erial 
letter that banishcd him from court. IIis pallid cheeks, his 
wandering cyes and half-opened mouth, betrayed the grief of 
the criminal courtier, who behcld all his expectations and pro- 
jects perish in an instant. 
"God of the Christians," cried he, "it is thou who dost thus 
pursue me! To obtain Cymodoce I have spared the lire of 
Eudorus, and now Cymodoce bas escaped from my power, aud 
my rival will perish by the hand of another ! I despised an 
obscure old man wandering about Rome; I thought it my 
duty fo liberate a powerful Christian, and Demodocus and 
17 
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Dorotheus bave been the very cause of my ruin! 0 blind 
human forcsight I 0 vtdn and dcluding wisdom, which can no 
longer prescrvc my power, or afford me any consolation 1" 
Such was the uvowal that grief forccd from ierocles. 
Teurs of indignation moistcncd his eyclids. ]:[c bewailed hls 
fatc with the weakncss of a woman of little sense and of lcss 
fortitude ; hc still wished to save thc lire of Cymodoce, but the 
coward had not sufficient courage to risk his own lift. 
Whil.t he was hesitatiug between a thousand projects, and 
co[fld neith(r rcsolvc to brave the storm nor consent to dcpart, 
Dorotheus had informcd Eudorus of the arrival of Cymodoce, 
and of the events that had takcn place at thc palace. The 
confessrs assembled around thc sol of Lasthcnes, and con- 
gratulated him upon his choice of so courageous and so f.ithful 
u spouse. The joy of Eudorus was great, although he was 
troublcd by the frcsh .dangers to which the young" Christiau 
was cxposed. 
"She is, thon, the first who bas confessed Jesus Christl" 
cried he in holy transport. "This honor was reserved to 
ber innocence I" 
Thc tho.ught that his well-beloved had received baptism in 
the waters of the Jordan, byothe hands of Jerome, drew from 
his cyes teurs of emotiou. . 
" Shc is thcn a Christianl" ho continually rcpeated. " She 
bas confessed Jesus Christ before thc Roman peopIe; I can die 
iL peace: she wi]l soon be rcstored to me !» 
A ray of hope bcgan to shine through the gloom of the 
prison. Thc disgrace of YiierocIes might cause a change in the 
empire. Constantine threatened Galerits ri'oto the extremities 
of the West; thc messengcr that Eudoras had dispatehcd to 
Diocletin might bring back happy tidings. Thus when a 
vesscl bas been wrecked during a tempestuous night, the help- 
less marincrs drink the briny fiood, and scarcely struggle 
a'ainst the billows; ff  deceitfifl ray of light pierces the 
gloom for a moment, and discovers to i.heir eyes some neigh- 
boring shore, joy enters theh  breasts, and they swim vigorously 
toward the lundi but soon the light is extinguished, the rago 
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of the tempest is renewed, und the mariners are buried in the 
M»yss: such was the short-lived hope, such the rate of the 
Christians. 
The naartyrs were still chauting a hymn of praise to the 
Most ttigh, when they beheld Zacharius enter the prison. The 
apostle of the Fra«lks alreudy knew the destiny of his friend : 
" Sing" ou, fellow-sufferers," eried he, "sing" on I You haro 
just cause for j@; to-morrow, perhaps, ,n gret saint ill 
ugment the nmnber of your intercessors betbre God !" 
All the confessors werc mute. Silence reigned for  mo- 
ment in the prison. Eaeh one sought to divine who was the 
happy vietim; eaeh ont wished that thc lot might fall upon 
himsclf; eaeh one weighed withiu his own brcast thc titlcs he 
had to this honor. Eudorus had instantly mderstood Zaeha- 
rius; but he banished the hopes of martyrdom, as a prond 
thought and a tcmptationof hell. IIe fcared to sin throuogh 
pride by designating himsclf; he eonsidercd hbnself unworthy 
to dic in prcferenee to these vcnerable eonfcssors who had so 
long eolubated fer Jesus Christ. Zacharius soon put an end to 
this sublime uucertainty, and this eelcstial emulation; he 
proaehed Eudorus : 
" My son," said he, "I saved }-oui" lire; )-ou arc iudebted to 
me for yonr glory: do lmt forger me whcn you are in heaven." 
Instantly all the bishops, the priests, and. the prisoners, fell 
a.t the knees of the martyr, kissed the helu of his garlnent, and 
reeommended themselves to his pra.yçrs. Eudorus, stauding 
ereet in thc midst of tlese prostrate old men, rescmbled a. 
young eedar of Lcbanou, the only remaining selon of an agcd 
forest tlmt bas ïallen at its feet. 
A_ lietor, preeeded by two slaves beariug torehes of eyprcss 
in thcir hands, cntercd thc prison. Surprised at the prostra- 
tion of the prisoners who remaiued in the saine attitude, he 
eould seareely believe his eyes. 
" Kiug of the Christians," said he to the spouse of Cymo- 
doee, "whieh among thy people is thc tribune who is e/dled 
Eudorns ?» 
" I mn he," rcplied the son of La.sthenes. 
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"Well, » rcplicd the lictor, still more astonishcd, "it is you 
thcn, who arc to dic I" 
" You pcrceive this by thc honors that are paid me, »' an- 
swcrcd Eudorus. 
A slave mn'ollcd the fatal cdict, and rcad with a loud voice 
thc ordcrs of l'ublius : 
" Eudorus, son of Lasthcnes, native of Megalopolis, in Ar- 
cadia, formcrly tribune of the Britannic lcgion, toaster of the 
cavah'y, prcfect of the Gauls, is commanded to appcar to- 
morrow at the tribunal of Festus, the judge of the Christians, 
to sacrifice to thc gods, or to die." 
Eudorus bowcd, and thc lictor rctired. 
As in the fcasts of thc city of Thesca a young Canephoros 
conccals hcrsclf from the eyes of the multitude who extol ber 
modcsty and hcr graces; thus Eudorus, who alrcady bore the 
palm of martyrdom, retircd to a recess of the prison, in ordcr 
to avoid thc praises of his companions in glory. He dcmauded 
thc mystcrious liquor which thc Christians ruade use of in the 
timcs of pcrsecution, and traccd his adicus to Cymodoce. 
Angel of holy love, thou who faithfully guardest the history 
of virtuous passions, deign to confidc to me thc page from the 
book of memory, whcreou thon hast cngraven the tender and 
pious sentiments of a martyr I 
" Eudorus, servant of God, in chains for the love of Jesus 
Crist, to our sistcr Cymodoee, designed for the spouse and 
thc eompauion of out suffcrings, peace, graee, and love. 
" My dort, my well-beloved, we have learnt with a joy 
worthy of the love whieh we bear for you in our heart, that 
you have been bttptized in the waters of the Jordan by out friend 
Jcrome the anehorite. You bave just eonfessed Jesus Christ 
belote the judgcs and the princes of the earth. 0 servant of 
the true God, how resplendent must be your bcauty nowl 
Can wc, who are too justly punished, eomplain, whilst you, an 
Eve yet unfllcn, surfer all the perseeutions of men ? It is a 
dagcrous temptation to us to think that those arms so feeble 
a(1 so dclicate are loadcd with hca.vy ehains ; that that head, 
adorued with all the grâces of u vil'gin, and worthy to be sui)- 



BoOK TWENTIETH. 

389 

ported by the hands of augels, reclincs upou u stony pillow, 
amidst the gloom of a prison. Ah l wcre it pcrmittcd us to be 
happy with youl But far ri'oto us be the thought ! 
Dughter of Homcr, Eudorus is about to preccde you to the 
regions of e'erlasting bliss ; he must cut short the thread of 
his days, as the wea'cr cuts the thread of his h,lf-wo'cn wtrp. 
We write to you from the prison of St. Feter, in thc first ycar 
of the persccution. To«norrow we shall appcar before thc 
judges, at the hour whcn Jesus Christ expircd upon thc cross. 
My well-bclo'ed, could our lov for you be grc,tcr, if we 
wrote to you ri'oto thc house of kings, and during the year of 
happincss ? 
" We must quit thee, 0 thou most bcautiful among the 
daughtcrs of mon! With teurs we entrent heur'en to per- 
mit us to sce you agaiu hcre bclow, if but for a moment. 
Will this fttvor be granted to us ? Let us wait with rcsigua- 
tion the decrees of Pro'idcnce. If our lovcs have, alas! 
bcen short, they ha'e at lcast bcen pure ! Likc the quccn of 
hcaven, you prcserve the sweet naine of spouse, without ha'- 
ing lost the beautiful n.ame of virgin. This thought, which 
would cause dcspair to human tenderncss, makes the consola- 
tion of divine affection. What happiness is ours ! 0 Cymo- 
doce, we were destincd to style you either the mother of our 
children, or the chaste compa5on of our eternal fclicity ! 
"Adieu, then, 0 my sister ! Adieu, my dovc, my well-bc- 
lovedl entrent your father to pardon us for his tears. He 
must indeed be unhappyl Alas, he will, pcrhaps, lose you, 
and he is hot a Christiau! 
" Rcmember this salutation which I, Eudor;s, add to 
end of my letter : 
" Remcmbcr my bonds, 0 Cymodoce. 
"[ay the consolation of Jesus Christ be with you." 
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SUMSIARY. 

Eudorusis rcleased from his Pcnitcnce. Complaints of Demodocus. Pli. 
son of Cymodoce. Cymodoce receives the Letter of Eudorus. Acts of 
the _alartyrdom of Eudoras. Purgatory. 

:IT was thc hour when the courtiers of Galcrius, strctched 
on purple couches around a table furnished with every expen- 
sire luxury, prolonged the dclig'hts of the banquet into the 
shadcs of night. With hands filled with branches of dill, and 
brow crowned with chaplets of roses and violets, each guest 
abandoncd himself fo transports of joy. Fluteplayers, 
skilled in thc art of Tcrpsichorc, infloEmed the poEssions by 
effcmiuoEte dauces atd voluptuous songs. _ bowl of rare 
bcauty, and decp as that of :Ncstor, animated the joyous 
assembly. The god who bcars the quiver and the bow, and 
who 1oEughs at the mischicfs he bas cuused, was, as at thc ban- 
quet of Alcibiades, the subject of conversalion amidst these 
hapl>y men. 5iarblc, crystal, silvcr, gold, and prccious 
stones, reflectcd and multiplied thc blaze of torchcs, while the 
odors of the perïumes of ArabioE mingled with those of the 
wiues of Greece. 
At this hour, the Christian confessors, abandoued by the 
world, and coudelnned to death, were also prcparing u fcast 
and , banquet within the dung'eons of St. 19etcr. Eudorus 
was fo appear the following day before the tribunal of the 
judge; tac might expire in thc midst of tormcnts; it was 
timc therefore to releoEse him ri'oto his penitence. 
A lamp was lighted in the prison. Cyril, to whom the 
bishop of Ilomc had delegated his powers, was to celcbrate 
890 
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the mass of reconciliation. Ge'vasius and Protasius wcre 
choscn to assist at the sacrifice: they arrayed thcmsclves 
in white tunics that the brclhrcn had brou-ht ; thcir tair 
locks fell in curls upoa their shouldcrs; thcir whole air 
breathed a virginal purity. Such was the modesty, such the 
animation painted upon the countcnauce of thcse two youths, 
that one would have thought they werc prcpariug to go forth 
to martyrdom. 
Thc prisoncrs threw themsclves on thcir knees around Cyril, 
who commcnced in a low voicc a nmss without a chalice and 
without an altar. The alarmcd cofifcssors kncw hot where the 
spotlcss victim was to bc cOnsecratcd. 0 sublime invention 
of charity! 0 affccting ccrcmonyl the aged bishop p]aced 
the host upon his hcart, which thus bccamc the altar of the 
sacrificc. Jesus Christ, a martyr, was offcrcd a holocaust upon 
the heart of a martyr ! A God arose front this heart ; a God 
dcscended iuto this hcart I 
And now Eudorus threw off his penitcntial habit, and rc- 
ceived in exchange a robe of the purest whitc. Pcrsius and 
Zacharius arose to perform thc office of deacon and archdea- 
con, and in the naine of the Christians thcy addresscd them- 
selves to Cyril : 
" Beloved of God, now is the moment of mercy ; this peni- 
tent wishes fo be reconciled fo the Church ; the Church itself 
demands his reconciliution ; he bas successively passed through 
the degrees of penitence ; lct him now be admitted fo the 
rank of the elect." 
"Penitent," said Cyril, "do you promise a change of lire ? 
Raise your hands to heaven in token or  this promise." 
Eudorus raised toward heaven his anns laden with chains : 
he seemed adorned with his bonds, as a youthful bride with 
her bracclets and the golden fi'inges of her robe. Cyril pro- 
nounccd over him these words : 
"Believer, I absolve thce through the mercy of Jesus 
Christ, who looses in heaven whatever his apostles loosen upou 
earth." 
At these words, Eudorus fell at the feet of the bishop, and 
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rcceived the sacred viaticum from the hands of the deacon 
that bread of the Christiau travcllcr, which is to be his support 
on his pilgrimage to eternity. The confessors admircd thi. 
chosen martyr in their midst, who, like a Roman consul choscn 
by the pcople, was soon to display the marks of his power. 
Thc world would have secn nothing in this assembly of out- 
laws, but a crowd of obscure men, coudemned to perish beneath 
the hand of the executioncr; and yet here were met the 
chicfs of a numerous race that was desthmd to cover the 
earth; here stood those victims whose blood was to ex- 
tinguish the flames of persecution, and to spread the reign of 
thc cross throughout the world. But how many tears wcre 
to be shed before this pe]ecution should briug the dy of 
triuml)h I 
Demodoeus arrived at Iome, but it was only fo experienee 
Desh afflictions. Iuformed of the first evils that threatened 
thc priestess of the lluses, he had assembled the people, and 
eonducted them to the palaee of Galerius ; but seareely had 
he reseued Cymodoee from the grasp of llieroeles, before she 
was torn from his arms as a Christian. The old man was fo> 
bidden the sight of his daughter ; all pity had vanished sinee 
the young liessenian had deelared herself of lhe proseribed 
scet. The keeper of St. Peter's prison was humane, eompas- 
sionate and accessible to gold, nd it was easy to visit the 
martyrs eonfined there ; but Soevus, the jailer of the prison of 
Cymodoce, was a furious enemy of the Christians, because his 
wife Blanche, who was a Christian, abhorred his dcbaucheries. 
IIe would allow no one to speak to Cymodoce, even in his 
prcsence, and he repulsed Demodocus with menaces and 
insult. 
Not far from the asylum of grief, in which moaned the 
spouse of Eudorus, arose a temple consecrated by the Romans 
to Mercy: the frieze was adorned with basso«'elievos of the 
marble of Carrm'a, and represcnted subjects consecrated by 
history or sung by the muse: there was seen that pious 
daughtcr who nom'ished her father inprison, and became the 
mother of him from whom she derived ber existence ; beyond 
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this was :Manlius, returning victorious from the Capitol, after 
having immolated his son; befoe him marchcd the hoary fathcrs 
of Rome, but the youth avoided meeting the victor, ttere 
a beauteous vestal had launched on thc Tiber the vcssel that 
bore the image of Cybele, and was drawing by ber girdle the 
destinies of Rome and of Carthage ; there Virgil, as yet a 
shephcrd, was forced to abandon his paternal fields ; bcyond, 
Ovid, on the fatal night of his exile, was receiving the last 
farcwcll of his spouse. 
The stars had finished and agah commenced their course, 
yct thcy still found Dcmodocus seated in the dust under the 
portico of this temple, tIis torn and dirty cloak, his neglected 
bcard, his dishcvellcd locks sprinklcd with ashcs, announced 
the anguish of the vencrable suppliant. :Now he would 
embrace the fcc of thc statue of Mercy, and bedew it with his 
tears ; then he would entreat the compassion of the people ; 
at othcr rimes, to attract thc notice of the passing crowd, he 
sung to the music of his lyre, to attract by accents of plcasure 
that attention which mcn feared to give to tears. 
" 0 age of brass," cried he, "ye men whom Jupiter hates 
for your obduracy, can you remain insensible to the grief of  
fatherl Romans, your ancestors erectcd tcmples to Filial 
Piety, and my hoary locks cannot move you to pityl 
Ara I then a parricide, abhorred by cities and pcoples ? Do I 
dcserve to be dcvoted to thc Furics ? Alas, I ara a priest of 
the gods ; I have been nurtured on thc knees of Homcr, in the 
midst of thc sacred choir of the Muses I I have passcd lny 
lire in imploring heaven for mcn, and they show themselves 
inexorable to my prayersl What is it that I demand ? 
Vhat, but that I may be permittcd to see my daughter, to 
share ber bonds, and to die in ber arms before she is ravishcd 
from me? Romans, think of the tender age of my Cymodoce I 
Ah I I was the happiest mortal that the snn illnmincd in its 
course. Now, what slave would cxchange his lot with mine ? 
Jupiter had given me a hospitable heart : of all the gucsts 
that I rcceivcd at my hearth, or who bave draincd with me 
the cup of joy, is there hot a single onc who will corne to shart 
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in my sorrows ? Itow insensatc is that mortal who believes 
prosperity lasting ! :b'ortunc reposes nowhere I" 
At thcsc words Demodocus, striking his hands together in 
dcspair, threw himsclf prostratc on the earth. Itis cries could 
uot pcnetratc thc walls of his daughtcr's prison. Thc faithful 
who had l»rcceded thc new Christian in thesc gloomy dungcons, 
had ail given tlleir lires for Jcsus Christ. Cymodoce remaiued 
thc sole inmatc of thc prison. YVcaricd with the cures that 
hc was obligcd to tender his orphan charge, Soevus often insulted 
hcr anguish: thus, whcn brutal villagers havc borne a young 
ongle ii'om thc mountain, they shut up thc sovcreign of the 
airy reg'ions in unworthy confinement; with inhumaa sports 
they insult his fallcn majesty; they strike that erowned head; 
thcy extinguish thosc eyes that would bave contemplated the 
sun; they tormcnt, in a thousand ways, the royal bird, who has 
no wings to fly, or talons to dcïcnd himself from outrage. 
Nurtured in the smiling ideas of mythology, and surrounded, 
hithcrto, by images of graccfulness and beauty, Cymodoce had 
scarcely known the naine of sorrow and adversity. She had 
hot been formed in that school of Christianity, where man 
lcarns from his cradle that he is born to surfer. Some rime 
since, submissive to thc trials of Providence, the daug-hter of 
Homer had cha.nged lier religion in changing lier fortune, and 
Christianity came to offer ber that assistance against the alïtic- 
tions of liïe the worship of the falsc gods did hot offer ber. 
She studied with ardor the sacrcd books which she found in 
thc prison, and which ha.d belonged to some martyr; but un- 
ccasingly beset by the recollcctions of her iufancy and youth, 
she could not yet perfectly relish those high consolations of 
relig'ion that lift us abovc regrcts and hunlml miseries. Often, 
in the midst of hcr reading, ber head would fall upon the 
sacrcd page, and overpowered with grief, the new Christian 
would sink for a moment into the priestess of the Muses. 
She bchcld in imagination the brilliant skies of Messeria; she 
wandered in the groves of Aml»hissa; shc revisited those beau- 
tifld festivities of Grcece, those chariots rolling through the 
woods of N%mea., those religions processions windùlg by the 
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sound of the flute over the summits of Ira, or the plaius of 
Stcnyclcrus. She thought of the hapl)iess that shc once en- 
joyed x ith her father, and of the anguish that hcr aged sire 
must now fecl. " Whcre is he ? what is he doing ? who carcs 
for his age and tears ?" she exclaimcd. " How light are the 
sorrows of Cymodocc compared with those that ovcrwhelm my 
father n(l my spousc !" 
Whflst the daughtcr of Dcmodocus was indulging in these 
bitter rcflcctions, shc suddcnly heard the sound of footstcps ai 
the cxtremity of the l)rison. :Blanche, the kccpcr's wife, ap- 
pcarcd, and put iu the hands of Cymodoce the lettcr from 
Eudorus, iustructiug hcr, at the saine time, i, thc secret mcans 
of discovering its contours. This timid Christian, who durst 
not opculy brve hcr husband and the tortures, hastened fo 
retire and close thc doors of the prison. 
Cymodoce, lcft alonc, preparcd the liquid that, tobe poured 
on the blank page, would bring out the mysterious characters 
that religion a(d love had traccd thcrcon. At the first at- 
tempt she rccognizcd thc hand-writing of Eudorus; ere long, 
she succeedcd in reading the first exprcssions of his love; the 
expressions of the martyr became more tender; she caught a 
glimpse of somc fatal annouuccmen; Cymodoce durst hot fur- 
ther decipher the fatt.l writing. She stoppcd; resumcd the 
letter; stopped gain; and s.gain commenced; at length she 
read tloe folloving words: 
"Daughtcr of I-Iomer, Eudorus is about to precedc you to 
the rcgions of cverlasting bliss. I-Ie must cut short the thread 
of his days, as the weaver cuts the thread of his warp that is 
but hall woven." 
Suddenly the eyes of the young Christian grew dira, and she 
fell in a svoon upon the floor of the prison. 
But, 0 cclestial Muse! whcnce arise those transports of 
joy that rcsouud through thc celcstial domes ? Why do those 
melodious sounds burst from the harps of gold ? Why does 
the prophet king pour forth the sweetest of his canticles ? 
What joy among the angels I The first of martyrs, the glori- 
ous Stephcn, enters the Holy of Holies, and brings thence a 
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brilliant palm, which he carries toward the earth with a look 
u[' mitgled joy and vcneration. Ye heavcns, recount the tri- 
Uml,h of the just I The afflictions of a lire that endures but for 
a moment, are about to be exchanged for a happiness that shall 
ncver end: Eudorus has appcared belote his judge I 
I[c has bid adieu to his fricnds; he bas recommended to 
their charity his spouse and Demodocus. The soldicrs bave 
conducted the martyr to the temple of justice, built by Augus- 
tus ncar the theatre of :Marcellus. On an elevation, at the 
cxtrcmity of an immense hall, stood a chair of ivory, sur- 
lnountcd by a statue of Themis, the mother of Equity, of Law, 
and of eeace. The judge takes his seat: on his lcft are the 
sacrificers, an altar, and the victim; ou his right stand the sol- 
dicrs and centurious; and belote him are placed fetters, a rack, 
a stake, and a chair of iron, with a thousand other instruments 
of tortre, and a numerous band of executioners: the body of 
the hall is filled with a promiscuous crowd. Eudorus, in chains, 
is stationed at the foot of the tribunal. The heralds, the min- 
isters of Jupitcr and of men, proclaim silence. The judge be- 
gins his examination; the scribe indites upon his tablets the 
acts of the martyr. 
Following the usual forms, Festus began: 
"What is your naine ?" 
" I ara called Eudorus, the son of Lasthenes," replied the 
martyr. 
" Are you ignorant," resumed the juc]ge, "of the edicts that 
bave becn published against the Christians ?» 
" I know them," replied Eudorus. 
" Sacrifice, theretbre, to the gods," said the judge. 
Eudorus answered: " I sacrifice but to one only Goc], who 
is the creator of heaven and earth." 
Festus ordered them to strip Eudorus, to stretch him on the 
rack, and fastcn the weights to his feet. :He then addressed 
him: 
" Euc]orus, I see that you grow pale, that you surfer. Have 
pity upon yourself; recollect the glory and the honors that bave 
been heaped upon ycu. Cast your eyes upon your ïamily, 
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whose naine will expire with you; see the tears of your father; 
listcn to the complaints of your ancestors. Do you not fear 
to heap anguish and despair upon the grey hairs of those who 
bave given you life ?" 
" My glory, my honors, and my relatives are in heaven," 
replicd Eudorus. 
"Are you, thon, insensible to the charms and promises of a 
chaste marriage ?" 
Eudorus was silent. 
"You are beginning to relent," continucd the judge; " own 
yourself vanquished; sacrifice, or tremble for the miseries that 
await you." 
Eudorus replicd: "What would it avail me fo tremble be- 
fore an earthly judge, who like myself must die ?" Festus gave orders that Eudcrus should be torn with iron 
hooks. The blood covered the body of the confessor as the 
Tyrian purple dies the ivory of India, or the spotless wool of 
lIiletus. 
" Are you vanquished ?» cried the judge. "Will you sacri- 
fice to the gods ? Think, if you persist in your obstinacy, that 
you will involve in your destruction your father, four sisters, 
and her who was destined for your spouse." 
"Whence cornes this happiness of being three times sacri- 
ficed for my God ?" exclaimed Eudorus. 
They now proceeded to fetter the feet of the confcssor; they 
heated the chair of iron, and prepared the boiling pitch and 
the burning pincers to tear his flesh. Eudorus did hot appear 
to surfer. Joy, mingled with a gentle gravity, illumincd his 
countenance, and his whole air breathed majesty and grace. 
The chair of iron was prepared. The doctor of the Christians, 
from the burning seat, preached the Gospcl still more elo. 
quently. Seraphim shcd around Eudorus a heavenly dcw, 
while his guardian angel overshadowcd him with his wings. 
Ite appeared in the flame like a delicious viand that was being 
ruade ready for the eternal tables. The most intrepid of the 
pagans turned away their heads; they could hot support the 
effu]gence of the martyr. The wearied cxecutioners relieved 
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each other; the judge gazed on the Christian with u secret 
terror, for he thought he bchcld a divinity in the burning 
chair, ihe confessor cricd aloud to him: 
"5[ark my couuteuance wcll, that you may rccognize it 
agai on that terrible day when all mankind shall be summoned 
to judgment." 
At these words, ;Fcstus, disturbcd, onde thcm suspend the 
torture, tic rctircd hastily from the tribunal, passed behind 
acurtain, and dictated the following sentence to his trcmbling 
scribe: 
"Thc invincible Augustus ordai, in his clemcncy, that who- 
evcr shall rct'usc to obey thc sacred edicts, and sacrifice to the 
gods, shall on the day of the sacrcd birth of our Eternal Em- 
pcror, be cxposcd to wild bcasts in the amphitheatre." 
Eudorus was now carricd back by the soldicrs to prison. 
Already had the confcssors been informed of his triumph. As 
soon as the gates of the prison wcre unclosed, and discovered 
to the bishol>s the pale and mutilated martyr, they advanced 
fo meet him, with Cyril at their head, singing the foilowing 
hymn in chorus: 
" IIc has'triumphed over hell, he has plucked the palm of 
triumph I O illustrious 1)rient of Jesus Christ, cnter into the 
taberuaclc of the Saviour. 
" What effulgcncc bcams from his wounds ! tte bas beeu 
tricd in the tire like silvcr sevcn timcs rcfined. 
" Ho has triumphcd over hcll, he bas pluckcd the pahn of 
triumph I 0 illustrious pricst of Jcsus Christ, enter into the 
tabernacle of thy Saviour." 
The angcls repeated this hymn lu heaveu, and a new subject 
ofjoy charmcd the bcatificd spirits. 
Eudorus, in the course of his glorious acts, had secrctly 
offcred up his sacrifice for the salvation of his mothcr. For 
some time past, he had bcen admonished in a drcam of the 
situation of Scphora, and had besought the 5[ost High to 
'ant this virtuous woman a place among the elcct. At ber 
dcparture from this world, she had fallcn iuto that place whcre 
the souls complote the expiation of their errors, bccause she 



]lOOK TWE1NTY-F]RST. 399 

had loved her children too weakly, and had thus become the 
first cause of the wanderings of her son. :Eudorus, by thc 
voluntary offeriug of his own blood, hd obtained  rcmission 
of Sephor's trials. The thrce prophets, who rend in the 
pr,.senee of the Eternal the book of lire, Isaiah, Moses and 
Elias, announeed the naine of the liberated spirit. Mary rose 
from her throne: the angels n'ho prescnt to her the prayers of 
mothcrs, the tears of infants, and the sorrows of thc poor aud 
unfortunate, suspendcd for a momeut their offcrings. Shc 
ascendcd to hcr Son; she entercd the place whcre thc Lamb 
rcigns amidst twcnty-four ellcrs ; she advaneed to the fect of 
Emmanucl, and bowing belote the second uncrcatcd essence, 
exelaimed: 
" O my Son ! sinec, being still but a weak mortal, I bave 
borne in lny bosom the weight of thy Eternity; since thon hast 
deigned to eonfidc to my love the eare of thy suffering human- 
ity, deign to list.en to my prayer. Thy prophets have an- 
nounced the dcliveranee of the mothcr of the new martyr. 
Arc the faithful then at last aboat to ejoy the peaee of the 
Lord ? Thou hast pcrmittcd me, thc daughtcr of men, to pre- 
sent to thce thcir teurs. I see a eonfcssor whom u figer is 
about to rend; will hot the blood he bus already shed sufliee to 
ransom this Christian, and surfer him to enter into thy glory ? 
Must he fiuish his sacrifice, and ean the voice of Mary nake 
no change in the rigor of thy counsels ?" 
Thus spoke thc Mother of the scvcn sorrows. The Messiah, 
in  pitying tone, replcd: 
"O my mother, thou knowest that I hure compassion ou 
the tears of meu; for thcm I have taken upon myself the bur- 
den of all the miseries of the world. :But the decrees of my 
lVathcr must be aeeomplished. If my eonfessors are persceuted 
for  moment upon ezrth, they will enjoy in heaven u glory 
without end. :Neverthclcss, O Mary, the moment of their tri- 
mnph approaehes: graee even has begun. Deseend to those 
abodes wherc e:'rors are effaeed by penitenec; bring back with 
thee to hcaven thc womn whose bcvotitude has bccn declarcd 
by the prophcts, and let the felieity of the martyr for 
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whom thou implorest me commence with the happiness of 
his mothcr." A smilc accompauicd thc pacific words of the Saviour of 
the world. The twenty-four elders bowed on their thrones; 
the cherubim veiled thcmselvcs with their wings; the celestial 
sl)hercs paused to listen to thc eternal Word; and the depths of 
chaos lcaped up and wcre illumined, as though some new cre- 
ation wcre about to cmerge from nothingness. 
Immeditely Mary descended to the place of the purification 
of souls. She proceedcd thither by a road studded with suns, 
in the midst of incorruptible pefumes and cclcstial flowers, 
which the augcls strewed under her fcet. The choir of virgins 
prcccdcd ber, singing hymns. By ber side appeared the most 
illustrions of womcn--Elizabcth, whose infant lcaped at the 
proach of ]Iry; Magdalcn, who pourcd *.he precious ointment 
over the fcet of ber toaster, and wipcd them with hcr hair; 
Salome, who followed Jesus to mount Calvary; the mother of 
thc Maccabees, with her seen martyred childrcn: Leah and 
Rachcl; and Esther, still a queen; Dcborah, from whose tomb 
grew the oak of tears; and the spouse of Elimelech, whom an- 
gcls call thc Beautiful, and men Naomi. 
Bctwccn heavcn and hcll stretches a vast abode, consccrated 
to the expiation of the dead. Its base touches the regions of 
everlsting woe, and its smmit the empire of iuexhaustible 
joys. Mary car'ied consolation to those parts at the greatest 
distance from the heaenly abodes. There, the sufferers, pant- 
ing and covered with sweat toss in the midst of profound 
night. Their durk eyelids are only illumined by the neighbor- 
ing flames of hell. The souls that arc here suffcring the rigors 
of expiation, do not partake of eternal tortures, but they live 
in pcrpetual dread of thcm. They her the shricks of the suf- 
ïercrs, the souud of the scourge, and the c|ank of chains. 
A 1)urning flood, formed from the tears of reprobatcs, is the 
only barrier that separates them from the abyss, in which 
they would fear to be buried, were they not reassured by a 
hopc, continually dyin" out, then reviving again. 
The apparition of the Qucen of angels in the midst of these 
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unfortuuatcs, suspended for u moment the horror of thcir fcurs. 
A divine light illumiued thcse prisons of expiation, whicl 
penetrated even to hell; and hcll, astonished at the unusual 
sight, thought Hope had entered these ubodcs of dcspair. 
Moved with u hcaven-born pity, Mary proceedcd with hcr 
ungelic pomp to regions less obscure and unhappy. In pro- 
portion as she uscended into these places of purgation, thcy 
becume more beautiful, and the torments of the unhal)py 
criminals began to dimhSsh. Augels compassionatc, ulthoug'h 
scvere, watched over the pcnitencc of thcse victims of exl)ia- 
tion. Instead of iusulting thciz" paugs, as do thc rcproiate 
spirits the teurs of the damncd, thcy ofi:rcd thcm consolation, 
and invitcd thcm to rcpcntcuce ; they dcpicted to thcm the 
beauty of God, uud thc happincss of an etcrnity passed in the 
contemplation of thc supreme Bcing. 
An cxtraordimry spectacle struck thc view of the holy 
women who accompanicd thc Queen of virgins : somc of the 
souls assmned a sudden and unusual splendor in the midst of 
those that surroundcd thcm; u halo of glory encircled their 
brow ; trunsfigured by degrees, they ascended to regions more 
elevated, whcre thcy could heur the music of the celestial 
choirs. These were the spirits, whose pains were ubddged by 
the prayers of fi'iends and relatives still on earth,  Celestial 
prerogative of fricndship, religion, and misfortunel Thc 
poorcr, more unfortunate, infirm and dcspised the supplicant 
is hcre below, the more efficacious are his prayers in giving 
eternal hal)piness to some liberatcd soul I 
The happy Sephora shone with extraordinary splcndor in 
thc midst of these ransomed souls. The mother" of the Macca- 
bees immediately took the mother of Eudorus by the hand, 
and presented ber to Mary. The retinue then slowly ascended 
toward the everlasting tabernacles. The different worlds, 
those which meet our gaze at night, those which escape out 
sight in the profundity of pace, the suns, the whole crcation, 
the choruscs of powers that presidcd at this crcation, chanted 
this hymn to the mother of the Saviour : 
" Open, cternal gtes, adroit the Sovereign of the skies I 
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" I salutc thec, Mary, full of grace, model of virgins and of 
wives ! Bcar on your wings, yc ardent cherubim, the daughter 
of mon and the mothcr of God. How tranquil are her 
glancesl how calm and modest is her stalle! Hcr features 
still preserre the beauty of the sorrow she felt on earth, as if 
to temper the cternal joys. The worlds tremblc with love 
whcn she passes ; she effaces the lustre of the increatcd light 
in which she walks and breathcs. All hall, thou blessed 
among women I refuge of sinners, comfortcr of the aflîicted ! 
"Opcn, eternal gatcs, adroit the Sovereign of thc skics i » 
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SU3LIARY. 

The Destroying Angel smites Galerius and tIicrocles, ttierocles goes to 
find the Judge of the Christians. leturn of the ]Iessenger sent to 
Diocletian. Sadness of Eudorus, Demodocus and Cymodoce. The 
Repast of Frecdom. Temptation. 

WIAT are the paius of the body when contrasted with the 
torments of the soul ? What tire eau be compared to the tire 
of rcmorse ? The just is tormented in his body ; but his soul, 
like an impreguable fortress, rcmains tranquil whcn aH is 
.ravaged without : the wicked, ou the contrary, reposes among 
fiowcrs on his purl)le couch ; and he sec:ns to cnjoy peace ; but 
the cnemy lurks within, and a thousand appcaranccs bctray the 
secret anguish of thc man who secms so happy : thus, in the 
midst of a smiling plain, the eye discovers the fimercal drapery 
that floats upon the towers of a city of which pestilence and 
dcath arc disputing the empire. 
Hieroclcs dcnied heavcn : hcavcn abandrcd him fo hell. 
t'ublius, anxious fo complote the ruin of his rival, discovered 
to the empcror the pcrfidy of his minister: the sophist 
had embezzled a part of the trcasures of the prince. Every 
one sought a new crime for Hicroclcs ; for men became as 
cowardly iu accusiug the fallen wretch as they were cowardly 
lu cxcusiug him whcn triumphaut I What should this enemy 
of God do? Should he set out for Alcxandri without 
attemptiug to rescue ber whom he had destroyed ? Should he 
remaiu at Rome to witness the bloody massacre of Cymodoce ? 
Thc public hatred pursued him ;  terrible prince menaced his 
ruin; his heart was a prey fo  fearful love. In this per- 
plexity, the cyes of this rcprobate were suffused with blood, 
40 
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his gaze became fixed, his lips half unclosed, and his livid 
chccks, with his wholc frame, were convulsed : thus, wheu a 
serpcut has poisoncd himself with the deadly juices from which 
he cxtracts his renom, stretched in the public way, the reptile 
writhes iu the dust, and foams with agony ; he still inspires 
thc spcctator wiO terror, but if is a terror no longer cnnoblcd 
by thc idca of his power. Oh, how diffcrcnt is the Christian, 
whose almost exhaustcd veins bave still retained blood enough 
to animate a noble hcart I 
Bu thcse pangs, both of body and mind, were but pre- 
cursors to the punishmcnts reserved for the persecutor of the 
Christians. Goal marie a sign to the dcstroying angel, and 
poiutcd with his fingcr at two victims. The miuister of 
vcugeance instantly fastcned to his shoulders his wings of tire, 
the rustlitg of which was like unto thunder. In one hand he 
took one of the seven golden vials filled with the wrath of God; 
with the other he seized the sword that struck the first-born 
of Egypt, and ruade the sun recoil before the camp of Sen- 
nacherib. Whole nations, condemned for their crimes, bave" 
vanished before the presence of this inexorable spirit, and the 
place of their monmnents is forgotten. It was he, who, af 
Bclshazzar's feast, traced the fearful handwriting on the wall; 
it was he who cast on the earth the sickle of the vintage, 
and the sickle of the harvest, when John, amidst the solitudes 
of Patmos, beheld the terrors of futurity prefigured to his 
view. 
XVrapped in lihtnings, the destroying" anel descended, like 
oue of those meteors tha fall from the skies, and fill the hear 
of the mariner with dread. Enveloped in a cloud, he entered 
the palace of the Cesars, at the moment when Galcrius, seated 
at the festive board, was celcbrating his prosperity. Immedi- 
ately the lamps grew pale; the sound as of a multitude of 
chariots of war was heard without ; the hair of the guests rose 
on thcir heads; involuntary tcars trickled ff'oto their eyes; 
the shades of the ancient lomans were seen ghding along thc 
halls, and Galcrius felt a confused presentiment of the destruc- 
tion of the empire. Unsecn, the angel approached the toaster 
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of the world, aud poured iuto his cup some drops of the wine 
of the cclcstial wrath. Urged on by his cvil destiny, the em- 
peror raiscd the dcvouring liquor to his lips ; but scarcely had 
he drank to the fortune of the Coesars, whcn he felt himself 
instantly intoxicated : a disordcr as sudden as it wus uucom- 
mon, stretched him at the feet of his slaves: God, in a 
moment, had humbled the giant to the dust. 
A beam cut on the summit of Gargarus has grown old iu a 
palace, the abode of an ancicnt race; suddenly thc flames 
drtiug ri'oto the hcarth of thc kiug mouuts to thc dry o,k, 
the bcam takcs tire, and falls noisily in thc cchoing halls: so fcll 
Galcrius. Thc angel abandoned him to the cffcct of the ctcr- 
nal poison, and flew to the residencc of the groaning IIicroclcs. 
With one blow of the sword of the Lord, he struck thc side 
of the impious minister. A hidcous disordcr, the seeds of 
which IIicrocles had brought from the East, at once dcclarcd 
itsclf. The unfortunate bchcld a thick leprosy overspread his 
wholc body ; his garmcnts clore to his flesh, like the robe of 
Dejanira, or the tuuic of Mcdeu. IIis reason wandered ; he 
blasphemcd against heavcn and earth, and at the saine instant 
implored the Christians to deliver him from the spirits of dark- 
ness with which he felt himself possesscd. It was miduight. 
IIierocles called his slaves, and ordercd thcm to prepare a 
litter ; he arose from his coucl, wrapped himself in his mantle, 
and hall dclirious, ordcred himself to bc "carricd bcfore the 
judgc of the Christians. 
" Festus, » said he, "you bave in your power a Ch'istian 
woman, who is the torment of my lire : save her ri'oto destruc- 
tion, and yicld up this slave to my love; do hot condemu her to 
the wild beasts ; the edict allows you to give ber up to in- 
famy. You undcrstaud me." 
At these words, the wretch threw a purse of gold at the 
fcct of the judge, and retired, groaning with anguish. 
At this moment the 1Est rcmaiuing hope of the Christians 
was fi'ustrated : the messenger that Eudorus had disl)atchcd 
to Diocletian, to engage him to resume the empire, rcturncd 
ri'oto Sa.loua. ZoEcharius iatroduced him into thc prison. The 
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confcssors had all rcceived thcir sentence: they wcre con- 
demned to pe:ish in the aml)hithcatre with Eudorus. Sur- 
roundcd by bishops who wcre dressing his wounds, the son of 
Lasthenes lay stretchcd on the ground upon the robes of the 
martyrs : thus the wounded hero, encircled by his brother-war- 
riors, lies reclined on the dral)ery of the standards that he bas 
'on. The messenger melted into tears, and remained lost in 
silcnt anguish, his eyes fixcd upon the spouse of Cymodoce. 
"Speak, my brother," said Eudorus, "the flcsh is somewhat 
weak, but thc sl)irit still prescrves all its vigor. Congratulate 
me on bcing assistcd by those hands, that bave so often touched 
the consecratcd body of Jesus Christ." 
The messenge wiping away his tears, gave an account of 
his interview with Dioclctian, as follows : 
"According to your instructions, Eudorus, I embarked on 
the Adriatic, and landed on thc shores of Salona. I inquired 
for Diocles, formcrly Diocletian thc emperor, and was iuformed 
that ho rcsidcd at his gardens, four toiles from the city. 
repaired thithcr on foot. I arrivcd at the residence of Diocles; 
I traverscd the courts, in 'hich I found neither guards nor 
attcndants. A few slaves wcre employed in various parts of 
the garden. I knew hot to 'hom to address mysel£ At 
length I obscrved a man advanced in years who was laboring 
near me ; I approached him, and inquired where I might find 
the prince, whom I was secking. 
"'I ara Dioclcs,  replied the old man, still continuing his 
work ; 'if you bave anything to tell me, »cak out.' 
"I remained mute with astonishment. 
"' Well,' said Diocletian, ' what business brings you hither 
Havc you any rare seeds that you wish to give, or exchange 
with me ?' 
"I dclivered your letter to the aged emperor; I described 
the miseries of the :Roman pcople, and the desire that the 
Christians felt fo see him once more at the head of the 
State. At these words Diocletian suspended his labors, and 
exclaimed: 
" ' Would to tbe gods, that those who sent you could behold 
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like yourself the gardcns that I am cultivating with my own 
hands here af Salona; they would hot invite me to resume the 
empire !' 
" I ruade the observation, that anothcr gardener had once 
couscnted to wear thc crown 
" ' Ah,' sa.id he, ' the gardener of Sidonia had never, like 
me, descended from a throne, and he was tempted to mount it: 
Alexander would hot have succeeded with me? 
"I could obtain no othcr answer. In vain I attempted fo 
insist upon it. 
" 'Do me a fayot,' he said to me abruptly; 'you arc young, 
I ara old; draw me some water, my plants nced 
" At these words Dioclctiau turned his back on me, and 
Diocles took up his watering-pot." 
The mcssenger was silent. Cyril thus addressed him: 
" Brother, you could have brought us no bctter ncws. Af- 
ter your departure, Eudorus acquainted us with the objcct of 
your journcy: the bishops feared lest you should succeed. 
Martyrdom bas enlightened the son of Lasthenes; he now 
knows his duty; Galerius is our lawfifl sovercign." 
" Yes," said Eudorus, repentant and humiliated; "I fecl 
that I ara justly punished for a criminal design." 
Thus'spoke these martys, broken l:y the irons and the rack 
of Galerius: thus the courageous animal, that arouses thc bear 
and wild boar iu the forcsts of Achc!ous, incurs the huntsman's 
umuerited displcasure; picrccd by tl.c weapon destincd for the 
savage bcast, the limc-hound falls and purplcs thc moss with 
his blood; yet, even in cxpiring, he casts a look of submission 
toward his lnaster, and secms to relwoach him with having de- 
privcd himself of a fa.ithful servant. 
Though iu hourly expectation of quitting the carth, Eudorus 
was tormented with a tender solicitude. Despite the fervor of 
his faith and the exaltation of his .oul, the martyr could hot 
think without a shudder on the destiny of the daughter of 
mer. Vi'hat would bccome of flis victim ? SVonld she fall 
a_-ain into the hands of Hierocles ? If interrogated by the 
judge, could she stand the terrible trial ? Was she condenmed 
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to death upon her first avowa.l, with the confessori of the pri- 
son of St. ictcr ? Eudorus pictured to himsclf Cymodoce 
torn by lions, and vainly imploring the aid of hcr spouse, for 
whom she was givhg hcr lire. To this picture he opposed 
that of the happiness he might bave tasted with so fah" and 
pure u woman. But the voice of conscience suddenly ex- 
claimcd: 
"Martyr, are these the thoughts that should occupy thy 
solfl ? Eternity  Etcrnity " 
Thc bishops, skillcd in the knowledge of the heart, behcld 
the intcrnal conflicts of the warrior. Thcy divincd his thoughts, 
and sought to rcanimate his courage. 
" Fricnd," said Cyril, " lct us exult together, for we shall 
soon be companions in glory. See in this prison, as in a smfl- 
ing ficld, this produce ripe for the halwest, which, shall fill 
the granaries of the good shcpherd. Cymodoce will be, per- 
haps, of our number: she is u fiower in thc midst of the wheat, 
which sheds a sweet pcrfume around. If God ordains it thus, 
may his will be done I But ruther let us supplicate heaven to 
]eave your spouse behind, that she may offer in our behalf to 
the Etcrnul the acceptable sacrifice of ber innocent prayers." 
As the seaman, whose vessel during the sultry summer night 
has languishcd on the motionless decp, salutes the Zeph% the 
child of Aurora, which breathes freshness on his senses, and 
wafts him on his way, thus the words of Cyrfl renimated the 
martyr, and urged him on in the way of heaven. Still, he 
could hot entirely divest himself of the man: for some time 
si,me he had solicitcd the most intrcpid of the Christians to 
save Cymodoce, and to spare ncither pains nor expense for that 
jurpose; above all, he relied upon the courage of Dorotheus, 
vho had already twice vainly endeavored at night to scale the 
prison of the daughter of Homcr. 
B[ore successful in respect fo Demodocus, Dorotheus had 
scceeded in rescuing him from prison, and had conducted him 
to a 1)hce of safety. 
" Unfortunate old man," would he say, "why will ycu thus 
.ek to shorten your days ? Do you fear that thêy will hot fly 
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way with sufficient speed ? Reserve your grey hairs for your 
daughter. If God should agaiu restore her to your embraces, 
she will ueed consolation mors than yourselï, for she will have 
lost her spouse." 
" What!" answered the aged pricst, "do you wish me to 
cease to reclaim my daughter ? It was upon ber that I turned 
my eyes ri'oto the brink of the tomb. The last inheritor of 
the lyre of Homer, the Muses had lavished precious gift. 
upon ber. She govcrned my household ; in her presence none 
would have dared fo insult my old age. Children, reflcctiug 
the image of their mother, would have prattled upon my knees 1 
0 Cymodoce, whose words lmd so many charms, what ha.ve 
become of thy promises ? Thou wouldst say to me : ' 0 dcar- 
est father, what would be my grief, if the inexorable Fates 
should ever tear you ri'oto my love! I ould cut off my 
tresscs, and place them on thy funerd pyre ; I would 1,ass my 
days in bewailing thy loss with lny COlnpanions I' .Uas, my 
ehild, if is I that ara leït to wee 1, for thee ! It is I, who, in a 
strange land, without home, without ehildren, bowed dowu by 
the burden of years, will three times iuvoke thy naine around 
thy fuueral pyrc I" 
As  bull that is deprived of the honors of the pasture, to 
separate him from the heifer al)out to be saerifieed fo the gods; 
thus Dorotheus had foreed Demodoeus from the prison of 
Cymodoee. 
Thc new Christian had reopened her eyes to the light, or 
rather to the darkness of the prison. Tweuty rimes she 
peruscd the letter of Eudorus, and twenty timcs did she bedew 
it with her tears. 
" Beloved spouse I" shc exclaimed in the coufiscd language 
of her two rcligions, "my lord and toaster, thou hcro so like a 
divinity, art thou then to be dragged before the judge ? . . . 
iethinks I see the fatal weapon ! And I ara uot 
thcrc to dress thy wounds! 0 my ïather, why have you 
abaudoned me ? tasten, conduct me to the fairest amoug 
mortals ! Give way, ye pitilcss walls, and let me bear my liïe 
to the sovcreign lnaster of my heart." 
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Thus Cymodoce complained in the silence of her prison, 
whilst noise ad tumult stu'roundcd the dungeons of the 
martyrs. They heard a confused murmur without, like 
the dashing of mighty waters, the blast that howls anaong 
the mountains, or the roaring of a tire kindled by the 
ilnprudence of  shepherd in  forest of pines: it was the 
people. 
There was , custom at Rome of ancient usage; on the 
cvening beforc the cxccution of criminals condcmucd to the 
wihi bcasts, u public meal, callcd the free repast, was given 
them at thc gatcs of thc prison. In this rcpast cvery species 
of delicacy was scrved up in the most sumptuous profusion. 
This was cithcr thc barbarous rcfinement of the ]aw, or the 
brutal clcmency of thc religion ; the fi)rmer wished to inspire 
with a regret for lire those who were about to lose it ; the lat- 
tcr, considering plcasure as man's suprcme felicity, wished 
that at least hc should enjoy it in the last hours of his exist- 
ellCe. 
This repast was served up on an immense table in the vesti- 
bule of the prison. The pcople, prompted at once by curiosity 
and by cruclty, crowded in a circle round the front of the 
prison, whilc soldicrs were stationed to preserve order. The 
martyrs soon came forth from their dungeons, and took thetr 
seats at this funcreal banquet : they were all fettered, with 
their hands only at liberty. Those who were unable to wa]k 
1)y reason of their wounds, were carried by brethren. Lean- 
ing on the shouldcrs of two bishops, Eudorus dragged himself 
slowly along, while the rcst of the confessors, out of pity and 
respect, spread their garments under his feët. When he ap- 
peared at thc gatc, the crowd burst into an involuntary cry of 
compassion, and the soldicrs gave their old commander a 
military salute. The prisoners ranged themselves on couches 
in front of the spectators ; Eudorus and Cyril occupied the 
centre of the table. Everything that was captivating in 
youth, and vcnerable in age, was united on the countenances 
of these two chiefs of the martyrs : one might bave fancied 
that he saw Joseph and Jacob, sea.ted a.t the banquet of Pha, 
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raoh. Cyril proposed to his brethren, that they should dis- 
tribute this sumptuous fcast among thc peoplc, and substi- 
tute in its place u simple rcpast, composed of a little brcad 
and some pure wine: thc ustonishcd multitude kcpt silence, 
and listcned eagcrly to the words of the confcssors. 
"This repast," said Cyril, "is justly slled thc free repast, 
since it dclivers us from the fetters of the world and the mise- 
ries of humanity. God did not create death; man was the 
cause of it. To-morrow man will give us his handiwork, but 
God, who is thc author of lire, will give us lire eternal. My 
brethrcn, let us pra.y for this pcople: to-day they scem touchcd 
by our dcstiuy; to-morrow thcy will clap thcir h,nds at oi 
dcath I Let us pray ibr them, and for our cmperor, Galer- 
ius?  
And the martyrs pruyed for the pcoplc and for Galerius, 
their empcror. 
Thc pagans, accustomed to behold the criminals at these 
funcral orgies either abandoning themsclves to insane mirth, 
or lamenting the loss of lire, could hot recover from their as- 
tonishment. The bettcr instructcd said: 
" What is this assembly of Catos, discoursing trunquilly of 
death on the eve of their sacrifice ? Are hot thcse mon phi- 
losophers, who havc becn rcpresentcd to us as thc enemics of 
the gods ? Wit majesty on thcir brow ! what simplicity in 
their actions and thcir language I" 
The multitude cried oùt: 
" Who is that old man w]:o speaks with so much authority, 
and whose instructions are so b, armlcss and so gentle ? The 
Christians pray for us and for the e:nperor; they pity us; they 
give us heir repast; they are covercd with wouuds, and they 
say nothing against us or against their jùdges. Is their God 
the true God ?" 
Such was the discourse of the multitude. Among so man), 
unhappy idolaters, some withdrew, filled with terror, others 
wept, and eclaimed: 
" Grea.t is the God of the Christians I Greut is thc God 
,)f the martyrs ! » 
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These remaind to ask instruction, and believed in Jesus 
Christ. 
Vhat a spectaclc for pagan ROlnC ! What a lesson might 
it hot lcarn fl'om this communion of the martyrs ! These men, 
who wcre soon to abandon lire, continucd to discourse in lan- 
guagc full of unction and of charity: thus, whcn the swallo«s 
prcparc to quit our rcgions, they assemble on the banks of a 
solitary pool, or on the towcrs of a village church: cvery place 
rcsouuds with the swect song of thcir dcparture; at last the 
northcrn brecze springs up, they wing their fiight toward hcaven, 
and go to scek another si)ring and  more hospitablc clime. 
In thc midst of this aflbcting spectacle,  slave was seen ap- 
proaching in baste: he forced his way through the crowd, 
inquircd ibr Eudorus, and placed in his hands  lettcr from the 
judge. Eudorus unrollcd thc missive; it was couched in these 
words: 
" Fcs{us the Judge, to Eudorus the Christan, greeting. 
" Cymodoce is condemued to thc abodes of infamy. Hier- 
ocles is there awaiting ber. I entrent you, by the esteem with 
wh;ch you bave inspired me, to sacrifice to the gods: corne and 
reclaim your spouse: I swcar to deliver ber to you pro'e, and 
worthy of you." 
Eudorus swooned; all crowdcd around him; the soldiers near 
him seizcd the Ictter; the pcol)le dcmanded it;  tribune rend 
if in a loud vo;ce; the bishops stood mute in consternation; the 
wholc assembly was tumult and disordcr. Eudorus recovered 
hi»: senses, and thc soldiers were already at his knees, saying to 
hi,u: 
" Companion, sacrifice to the gods I Here are our eag-les 
if default of au altar." 
And they presentd hm a cup full of wine for the libation. 
A horrible tcmptation sczed the souI of Eudorus. Cymodoce 
in  place of infamy ! Cymodoce in the arms of HierocIes ! 
The bosom of the martyr heaved with cmotion; thc bandages 
burst from his wouuds, and his blood fiowed in streams from 
his body. The people, seized with pity, ïell themselves Et his 
knees, and rcpeated with the soldiers: 
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"Sacrifice I Sacrifice I" 
" Where are the eaglcs ?" said Eudorus, in a hollow voicc. 
The soldiers struck their bucklcrs togcthcr in tokcn of tri- 
umph, and h«astencd to bring the banners. Eudorus arose; 
the centurions supported him; he advanced to the foot of the 
eaglcs; silence reigned in the crowd. Eudorus took the cup; 
thc bishops veiled their faces in their robes, and the confessors 
uttercd a cry: at this cry, thc cap fell îmm the hands of 
Eudorus, ho ovcrthrew the eagles, and turning toward tho 
martyrs, exclaimed: 
" I ara a Cla'istiaa I" 
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Iatn.n reanimates the Fanaticismof the People. Feast of Bacchus. Expla,- 
tion of the Letter of Fcstus. Death of Hierocles. The Ange1 of Hope 
descends te Cymodoce. Cymodoce receives the Robe of lIa-tyrdom. 
Do-otheus takes Cymodoce away from the Prison. Joy of Eudorus and 
the Confesso-s. Cymodoce finds ber Father. The Angel of Sleep. 

Tas prince of darkness trembled with rage as he beheld the 
pity of the pcoplc and the victory of the confessors. 
"What!" cried he, "shall a martyr insult my pot-er, when I 
bave ruade him whom angel-slaves call Almighty tremble on 
his throne, 'hen a few moments bave been enough for me te 
dcface thc 'ork of six days, and when I ara about te triamph 
over Christ ! Ah, let us rcanimate against the Christians the 
fury of an insane peoplc, and let Reine iutoxicate herself to- 
day with the inceuse of ido!s and the blood of martyrs !" 
He spoke, and directly assumed the figure, the gait, and 
the voice of Tages, the chief of thc haruspices. He divested 
his immortal head of the remnant of his brilliant locks, scorched 
by the rires of the abyss; the scars th,t despair and the thun- 
der of omnipotent wrath had traced upon his brow, were 
changcd lute venerable wrinkles; he concealed his folded wings 
bcneath an ample linen robe, and leaning upon an augural 
staff, he advanced te mcet the crowd who were returniug frein 
thc baaquct of thc martyrs. 
" People of Reine," cried he, "xvhçnce spring's this sacrile- 
gious compassion ? What! your emperor is prepari:_g te enter- 
tain )'ou with spectacles, and you are weeping over wretches, 
the vile outcasts of the nation ? Soldiers, they overturn your 
414 
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eaglcs, and you surfer yourselves to pity them ! What would 
the Scipios and Camilluses say, if thcy were agaiu to bchold 
thc light ? Banish this criminal compassion, and instead of 
pityiug hcre the enemies both of gods and mon, go and pray 
in your temples for thc safety of the cmperr, and celebrate 
the feast of the gods." 
As he pronounced these words, the rebel angel breathcd on 
the fickle cro'd a spirit of giddincss and fury. A thirst for 
blood and for pleasure was kindlcd in every breast, and extin- 
guished thcir short-lived compassion. At this moment, one 
of thc priests êxclaimed : 
" O hcavcns[ what prodigy strikês my sight I This instant 
I lcft Tages in the Capitol, and yet I behold him hcreI 
Romans, it is incontestable ; this is somc diviuity concealcd 
under the figure of the chief of the haruspices, who cornes 
to rcproach you for your criminal compassion, and to announce 
to you the will of Jupitcr." 
At these words, thc prince of darkness disal)peared ri'oto the 
midst of thc crowd, and thc people, seizcd with terror, ran to 
the altars of the idols to atone for this moment of humanity. 
Galcrius celebrated at thc saine time the day of his birth, 
and that of his triumph over thc t'ersoe. This day fell on the 
festival of Flora. In ordêr to secure the fitvor of the peopIe 
and the soldiers, the cmperor reëstablished the festivities of 
Bacchus, which had long since been supprcssed by the senate. 
This scene of horrors was to be crowed by the gaines of the 
amphitheatre, where thc Christian prisoners were condemned 
to die. 
Extravagant largesses, which had their source in the ruin 
of the citizens, and above all in the spoils of the taithful, had 
turned the minds of the crowd. Evcry kind of license was 
permitted and evcn commanded. A party of the populace 
assêmblcd by the Iight of torches in the t'atrician Way, and 
abandoned themseIves to every spccies of lewdness in honor of 
that Flora who left the gains of ber dishonor to a peoplc who 
had not then lost ail regard to decency. Galerius advanced 
to the CapitoI in a car drawn by elephauts; before him 
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marched the captive i'amily of Narses, iing of the Pcrsoe. 
The dances md vociferations of the votaries of Bacchus 
varied and multiplicd the disordcr. Innumcrable vine skins 
and amphoroe were placcd near thc fountains and in the public 
places of the cil. Thc people besmcared their counteuance 
with the lees, while the very drains of thc city flowcd with 
wine. Bacchus appcarcd elevated upon a trcstle, surrouuded 
by a throng of Bacchantes. H_is priestesses wved lighted 
t)rchcs about him, and thc thyrsus wreathed with branches of 
the vine, aud boundcd long to the sound of drums, clariçns, 
and cymbals; their locks floated in disordcr; they were 
clothcd i the skins of stags, which were bound to their 
shouldcrs by addcrs that curled around their necks. Some 
bore tender fawns in their arms; others laresentcd their 
breasts to the whe]ps of a wolf; ail of them wcre crowed 
with branches of oak and tir; mcn disguised like satyrs 
accompanied thcm, dragg-ing along a he-goat adorned with 
garlands. Pari appearcd with his fiute; hot far ri'oto him 
advanced Silenus ; his head, heavy with wiue, rolled ri'oto one 
shoulder to the other ; he was mounted on an ass, and sup- 
ported by a troop of Fauns and sylvan divinities. A Moenad 
carried his crown of ivy, au .Egipan half-filled his cup with 
wine ; the noisy cortcge stumbled at every stop, and drauk to 
Bacchus, to Venus, and to ,Iischief. Three choirs chanted 
alternately this strain : 
" Let us sing Evoe; let us repeat without ceasing, Evoe, 
Evoe ! 
" Son of Semele, honor of Thebes, of the golden buckler, 
come, dance with Fiora, the spouse of Zephyrus, and the 
queen of flowcrs ! Descend among us, 0 consoler of Ariadne, 
thou who traversest the summits of Ismarus, of :Rhodope and 
Cithoeron ! God of delig'ht, child of the daughtcr of Cadmus, 
the nymphs of Nysa brought thee up, assîsted by the Muses, 
in a grotto of perfumes. Scarcely delivered from the thigh of 
Jupitcr, thou subduedst the mortals who rcbelled against thy 
worship. Thou laughedst at the Tyrrhenian pirates, who 
earried thce off as the child of a mortal. At thy command a 
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flood of delicious wine flowed over the deck of the sable 
vessel ; branches of the vine, covered with fruit, fell from the 
sails ; an ivy, laden with berries, twined around the verdaut 
toast; garlands covered the benches of the oarsmen; a lion ap- 
pcured ut the stcrn ; and the mariners, changed into dolphins, 
dartcd into the deep wuves. Thou laughedst, O king Evoe ! 
" Let us shg Evoe; let us rcpeat without ceasing, Evoe, 
Evoe 1 
"/gursling of the ttyudes and the ttours, pupil of Silcnus 
and thc Muses, thou who hast the dark cycs of the Graces, 
the golden locks of Apollo, and his immortal youth, O Bac- 
chus, quit the shorcs of conqucrcd Indiu, comc, and rcign over 
Italy. The wines of Coecubus and Falcrnus foam in our presses; 
twicc in the yeur the ripencd fruit hangs from the tree, and 
the lamb to the tcat of its mother. Steeds eager for the 
course bound over our plains, and the banks of the Clitumnus 
are grazcd by the oxcn without stain, which are lcd to the 
Capitol beforc the triumphant II.oman. Two scas walt to our 
shores the treasures of a world. ]3rass, silver, and gold 
are flowing in torrents in thc bowels of this sucred land. It 
has givcn birth to famous nations, and to heroes still more fa- 
mous. IIail, fruitfnl earth, land of Saturn, and mother of 
illustrious mcn ! May you long bcar the treasures of Ceres, 
and reëcho to the joyful cry of Evoe ! 
"Let us sing Evoe; let us repeat without ceasing, Evoe, 
Evoe !" 
Alas I men inhabit the saine earth; but how great is the 
difference between them. Could we take for brothers and lu- 
habitants of the saine city, those people, somc part of whom 
pass their days in joys, and others in tears; the happy who are 
chanting the nuptial song, and the unfortunate who are cele- 
brating the funeral rites ? Itow touching, in the delirium of 
pagan Rome, to sec the Christians humbly offering their. 
prayers to God, deploring these criminal excesses, and giving 
every example of modesty and reason in the midst of drunken- 
ness and dcbaucheryl The persecuted faithful assembled 
round their secret altars, in the dungeos, in the depths of th 
18" 



catacombs, and upon the toml:s of the martyrs. They fasted, 
they watchcd, and offcred themselves as voluntary victims to 
expiate the crimes of the world; and whilst the names of Flora 
and of Bacchus resounded in abominable hymns amidst blood 
and wine, thc names of Jesus Christ and ofMary wcre secretly 
rcpeatcd in the chaste hymns of the Christians, in thc midst 
of tears. 
All thc Christians rcmaincd shut up in their bouses, at once 
to avoid the fury of the pcoplc, and the spectacle of thcir idol- 
atry. lX'onc wcre secn abroad, exccpt the priests who attended 
the hospitals and the p'isons, the deacons that were commis- 
sioucd to rcscue thc poor condcmned to dcath by Galcrius, 
and thc womcn who went in search of slaves abandoncd 
by thcir masters, and infants deserted by their mothers. 
Oh, thc charity of he early Cbristians I Their death formed 
the principal ornamcnt of the pagan festivities; yct they felt 
the saine conccrn for the fatc of the idolaters, as though these 
idolatcrs had been to them brcthrcn filll of tcnderness and 
compassion. 
Meanwhile, after having repelled the assaults of the prince 
of darkness, the martyrs had returncd to their prisons; thus of 
yore, a band of heroes sallied ri'oto the gares of Ilion, and 
attacked the cnemy who besiegcd the town: the outworks are 
dcstroyed, the trenchcs are fiIled, thc palisades are torn down, 
and the sons of Laomedou return ttriumphaut within their 
sacred ramparts. But Eudorus, overcome by the last combat, 
was unable to raise his drooping head: in vain the bishops 
spoke to him, consolcd him, and extolled his courage to the 
skies; he remained mute and insensible to their exhortations. 
lothing could divert his mind from the thought of the fresh 
perils of Cymodoce. What must bave been the torments of 
this martyr I Already almost seated upon the clouds, he bas 
hesitatcd, and is perhaps still hesitating, between the shamc of 
apostasy, an eternity of the sorrows of hcll, and the evils which 
at this moment he endures. 
The son of Lasthenes knew hot that he had been purposely 
deceived by thc judge. Fcstus was the friend of the prefect 
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of Rome, and this alone would have hiudcrcd him from dcliver- 
ing Cymodoce to IIicroclcs. But Fcstus had bceu struck with 
the answcrs and thc magnanimity of Eudorus. No sooncr ha(] 
he quittcd his tribunal, than he rcpaircd to the palace of Gale- 
rius and e|treatcd him to appoint another judge over the 
Christians. 
"Th¢re is no longer any need of judges," cried the angry 
tyrant. " These xvretches glory in their suflk, rings, and the 
obstinacy with -hich they pcrscverc in thcir crrors cor- 
rupts thc pcoplc «md the soldiers. With what insolence bas 
the chier of this impious scct prcsumed to surfer I I wish no 
more timc t) be lost in torturing thcm. I condcmn all the 
Christians in prison to bc exl)oscd to the wild beasts on the 
day of my birth, without distinction of age or sex. Go, and 
publish this decrce." 
Festus knew thc violence of Galcrius' disposition : he ruade 
no reply. Ho wcnt out, and dcclarcd the ordcrs of his prince, 
but at the saine time cxclaimed, like Pilate : 
" I ara imoceut of thc blood of these just men." 
Whcn Hicroclcs came to eck him ,t midnight, he fclt him- 
self moved with frcsh compassion toward Eudorus. A man 
naturally cruel, as was thc judge of the Christians, may at thc 
saine rime be an enemy to baseness : he was indignant at the 
cowardly designs of the fallcn minister ; the thonght occurred 
to him to profit by the proposais of this wretch, to save the 
son of Lasthcnes, by eng'agiug him to scrificc to the gods. 
With this intent, he wrote the letter which Eudorus reccived 
during the funeral repast. 
God, who willed the triumph of his Church, tm'ncd to the 
glory of the martyrs, all that might hure ravishcd away 
their crown. Thus the fortitude of Eudorus in tortures, 
did but hasten thc dcath of lus companions, and the lctter 
of Festus aggravated thc evils that it was designed to 
prevent. Galerius, infonncd of the prisoncrs' banquet, broke 
the centurions who had testified any respect for theh" old 
gcneral ; the foreign legions were, under various pretexts, sent 
*-.o a distance from Rome; and the proetorian bands, gorged 
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ith wine and gold, were the only guard of the city. The 
mLmes of Cymodoce, Eudorus and llieroelcs, again meeting the 
urs of the eml,eror , plmgcd him into a violent rage : Galerius 
particularly markcd out the spouse of Eudorus for tire next 
day's massacre; ho ëommandcd that the soa of Lasthenes 
sho«ld appear the first and alone in the amphitheatre, thus 
dcpriving him of the happiness of dying with his brethren ; 
lastly, he commanded Ilieroeles to be sent on board a, vessel, 
aml to be eonveyed to the place of his exile. 
This sentence, suddcnly announeed to Hieroeles, br,ught 
with it the stroke of death. Thc mercy and the patience 
of (od had now reached thcir limit, and his justice was 
about to bcgin. Searecly had IIieroelcs quitted the house of 
Festus, when he fclt himself struek anew by the sword of the 
destl'oying angcl. In an instant the malady with which he 
had before been atïtictcd, left the physicians no further hope. 
The pagans, who regarded leprosy as a, maledietion of hea- 
ven, fled from the apostate; his very slaves abandoned him. 
Dcserted by the whole world, he found no suceor but from 
those men whom he had so cruelly perseeuted. The Christians, 
whose eharity alone dared brave all human miseries, opened 
their hospitals to their persecutor. There, strctehed by the 
side of a mutilated eonfessor, Hieroeles felt his pangs assuaged 
by the saine hand that had just dressed the wounds of a, 
martyr. :But so many virtues only served fo irritate this man 
rejected of God; somctimes with loud shrieks he called 
Cymodoee; somctimes he faneied that he behcld Eudorus, 
with a flaming sword in his hand, menacing him from the 
heights of heaven. :It was in the midst of these transports, 
that messengers came to announee the last order of Galerius. 
Raising himself like u spectre from his pestiferous eoueh, the 
false sage muttered these words in . trembling and terrified 
voice : 
" I am going to repose forever." 
He expired. Awful and fallacious hope I This soul, whieh 
had thought to perish with the body, suddenly beheld, instead 
of a profçund and tranquil night, u portentous light in tho 
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depths of thc grave. A voice issued from the midst of this light, 
which distinctly pronounced these words : "I ara that I am." 
At that moment living eternity was revealed to the sou] of 
the athcist. Thrce truths at thc same instaut struck this con- 
founded spirit: its own existence, that of God, and the cer- 
tainty of recompcnse and punishmcnt without end. Oh, that 
it were buricd bcneath thc ruins of the universe, to bide it 
from the face of the sovercign Judge I An irresistible force 
impcllcd it, in the twinkling of an eyc, nakcd and trembling 
before the tribunal of God. It bchcld, for a single moment, 
him whom it dcnicd iu time, and whom it shall see no more in 
eternity. The Omnipotent apl)eared on the clouds; his Sou 
was seatcd at his right hand; the army of his saints encom- 
passed him; hcll dartcd forward to claire its prey. The guard- 
ian angcl of Hieroclcs, conthsed, and moved cven to tears, still 
kept his station by the side of the unfortunate. 
" Angcl," said the Sovercign Arbiter, " why bave you hot 
defendcd this soul ?" 
" Lord," answered the angcl, veiling his face with his wings, 
" thou art a Goal of mercies:" 
" Creature," said the saine voice, " bas hot the angel given 
thee salutary warlfings ?" 
Tremblig with tcrror, the sou] stood seff-condemned, and 
returnefl no answer. 
" He is ours," exc]aimcd the rebel ange]s; "this sou] bas de- 
ceived the world with false wisdom; it has persecuted innocence, 
outragcd modesty, violated the votaries of chastity, shed inno- 
cent blood; it bas never repented." 
" Open the book of lire," said the Ancient of Days. 
A prophet opened the volume: the name of Hierocles was 
effaced. 
" Go, accursed, into evcrlastîng tire !" said the incorruptible 
Judge. " 
Instantly the soul of the atheist began to hure God with the 
hatrcd or' he reprobae, and fell into burning abysses, ttell 
opened to receive it, then closed again, pronouncing the word: 
" Eternity !" 



The echo of the abyss repcated: 
"Eternity ! » 
Thc Fathcr of mortals, who had just punished crime, thought 
now of crowning innocence. 
Therc is in heaveu a divine power, the assiduous companion 
of religion and virtuc i she aids us in supporting lire, embarks 
,ith us fo show us the port in a tempest, alike gentle nnd 
hclpfifl fo obscure passengers and to travellcrs of rcnown. 
Though ber cyes are covcred with a bandage, ber looks pene- 
ira.te thc fiflurc; somcfimes she holds budding flowers in her 
hand, somctimcs a cup full of an enchanting liquor; nothing al)- 
proaehes the -charm of her voice, and the magic of her snfilc; 
the nearer the Christian advanees toward the tomb, the more 
lovely and brilliant is the form she assumes. Faith and Charity 
eall her sistcr, and ber naine is tIope. The Eternal ordered 
this beautififl ser,l)h to deseend to Cymodoee, and to show ber 
from afar eelcstial joys, in order to sustain ber amid the tribu- 
lations of earth. 
A false rumor had for a few momcnts interrupted the sor- 
rows .of the young Christian. The rumor had been spread 
through Borne, that Eudorus had just received his pardon: 
the letter of Festus, and a false iuterpretation of the seene of 
the banquet, had given rise to this popular report. Blanche had 
hastencd to eommunieate this false intelligence to the daugh- 
ter of Dcmodocus, as if it had been a certain faet; but how she 
repented of her indiscreet kindncss, when she learned the real 
destiuy of Eudorus, and the sentence that eondemned to death 
indiseriminately all the Christians in the prisons I Filled with 
a brutal joy, Soevus ordered her to earry to Cymodoce the 
dress destined for those women 'ho were to surfer martyrdom. 
It eonsisted of a blue tunie, a black girdle, buskins and a 
mantle of the saine eolor, and a white veil. The feeble and 
afflicted woman weepingly exeeuted her mournful office. She 
had hot the courage to undeeeive the oq»han, and aequaint her 
with ber lute. 
" tIere is a new dress, my sister," said she. ":May the 
peaee of the Lord be with you 
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"What dress is this ?" cried Cymodoce. "Is it ray nuptiul 
robe ? Does it corne from my spouse ?" 
"It is for him that you must wear it," rcplied Blanche. 
" Oh !" exclaimcd Cymodoce, full of joy, " my spouse bas 
rcceived his pardon, we shull yct bc unitcd." 
The heart of Blanche was ready to break; she could only 
utter: 
"Pray, my sister, for yourself and for me !" 
She retired. Lcft aloue with the raimcnt of glory, Cymo- 
doce gazed ut it, and took it in her bcautcous hands. 
"They ordcr me," said shc, " to adoru mysclf for my spouse; 
I must obcy." 
-Shc immcdiatcly urrayed herself in the tunic, which she 
bound with the girdle about ber waist, and fittcd the buskins 
to her feet that surpassed thc marble of l'aros in whitcness; 
she thrcw the vcil over hcr head, and suspcnded the mantle 
from hcr shouldcrs: thus the Muse of Fable dcl)icts Night, thc 
mother of Love, envcloped in her azurc vcil and sombre dra- 
pery; thus 5larcin, thougtt lcss young, less bcautiful, less vir- 
tuous, appearcd to the eyes of the last of thc Catos, when she 
claimed him for her spouse amidst thc calamities of Rome, and 
appearcd at the altar of :Hymen in the dress of a mourning 
widow. Cymodoce kncw hot that shc was wearing thc robe 
of death. Shc vicwcd herself m this sorrowful attire, vhich 
rcndercd her bcauty a thousand times more striking; she re- 
called the day wheu she adorned herself with the ornaments of 
thc Muses, to go with ber fathcr to thank the family of Las- 
thenes. 
" My nuptial robe," said she, "is not so splendid as the one 
I then wore; but perhaps it will be more pleasing to my 
spouse, since it is the robe of the Christians." 
The rccollections of her former happiness and of the sweet 
country of Greece, inspired the daughter of omcr. She 
scted hcrself bcforc the window of ber prison, and resting ber 
head, adorned with the veil of the martyrs, upon ber hand, 
sighcd forth these haxmonious çrains: 
"Swiït vessels of Ausonia, cleave the calm and brilliant sur- 
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face of the deep I Slaves of Ncptune, spread the canvas to 
thc amorous breath of thc breezel Ply the vigorous oarI 
Waft me back to thc happy bauks of the Pamisus, under the 
keeping of my father and my spouse. 
"Fly, birds of Libya, whose flexible nccl¢s bend with such 
grace, fly to the summit of Ithome, and say that the daughter 
of Homcr is coming to revisit the .aurels of Iessenia I 
"Whcn shall I again behold my couch of ivory, the checr- 
ing radiauce of my native skies, thc meadows cnamelled with 
flowcrs which limpid rivulcts watcr, which hlodesty embel- 
lishcs with hcr smile I 
" I was like uato the tender roc dcparting from ber grotto, 
wandcring upon the mountains, and lcd forth to pasture by the 
music of thc rustic pipe. :Now, in a solitary prison, upon the 
wrctchcd couch of Ceres I .... 
" But whencc cornes it, that while wishing to sing like the 
linnct, I sigh like the flute consecrated to the dead ? I ara, 
however, clothed in the nuptial robe; my heart will feel 
maternal joys and inquictudes ; I shall behold my son cli.nging 
to my robe, like the timid bird that seeks refnge under the 
wing of its mother. Ah l ara I not myself a tender bird that 
has been torn from the parent nest ? 
"0 my fathcr and my spouse, whence this delay ? çh, ff 
it wcrc pcrmitted me still to implore the Graces and the Musesl 
If I could intcrrogate heavcn in the entrails of the victim I 
But now I should off'end a God whom I scarcely know ! I 
will rcpose on the cross." 
:Night already cnvcloped intoxicated Rome. Suddenly thc 
gates of thc prison opened, and the ccnturion, commissioned to 
read to thc Christians the sentence of the emperor, appeared 
bcfore Cymodoce. He was accompanied by several soldiers; 
some remaining in the outward courts, detained the keeper and 
l,vished on him the wine of the idols. , 
As thc dove, which the ïowler has surprised in the crevice 
of a rock, remains motiouless with dread, and dares hot dart 
into the plains of heavcn, thus the daughter of Demodocus 
remained struck with fear and astonishment upon the half- 
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broken seat where she recliucd. The soldiers lighted a flam- 
beau. O prodigy ! Thc Sl)ouse of Eudorus rccoguized Doro- 
theus undcr the habit of a centre'lori I Dorothcus, unablc to 
spcak, contcmplatcd iu turn this woman clothcd in the garb of 
a martyr I :Ncvcr had he seen hcr so bcautiful : the blue tunic 
and thc black mantle heightcncd the fairness of ber complexion; 
and hcr cycs, fatigued by weeping, had an angelic softncss : 
she resembled a tcndcr narcissus that droops its languishing 
head on the banks of a solitary strcam. Dorotheus, and the 
Christians who attended him in the guise of soldicrs, raised 
their hands to heaveu and bul'st into tcars. 
«, Is it you, thc companion of my wandcriugs far from my 
country I" cricd the young Messcnian, as she thrcw hcrself ou 
ber knces, and stretchcd out hcr hand toward Dorothcus. 
"Do you corne at last to visit your Esthcr ? Gcncrous mor- 
tal, bave you corne to conduct me to my fathcr and my spouse ? 
How long the night would bave bcen without you I" 
" Cymodocc," rcplicd Dorothcus in u voice brokcn by 
sobs, "are you thc acquainted with your dcstiuy? This 
robe » ..... 
" It is my nuptial robe," said the unsuspccting virgin. 
" But if all is ovcr, if my spouse is savcd, if I ara frce, whence 
these teurs and this mystery ?" 
" Let us fly," resumed Dorotheus ; "wrap yourself in this 
cl'oak : we bave hot a moment to lose. Accompanied by these 
brave fricnds, I bave stolen into your prison under cover of 
this disguise. I showed u copy of the emperor's decree: 
Soevus mistook nie for the centurion commissioned to announce 
the fatal sentence. » 
" What sentence ?" rcsumed the daughtcr of ltomer. 
" Do you hot know, then," rcplied Dorotheus, "that all the 
Christians in the prisons arc condemncd to surfer death 
to-morrow iii the amphithcatrc ?" 
" Is my spouse includ_cd in the number? ' cried the new 
Christi«n, with an air of lirmness which she had hot hitherto 
displaycd ; " speak, do hot deceive me. I do hot know the 
inviolable oath of the Christians; formerly I shoul:! ha.ve 
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sworn hy Ercbus, and by thc gon;us of my father. Here is 
your sacrcd book ; it is writtcn in thi book :'Thou shalt not 
swcar falscly ;' swcar, thcn, upon the Gospel, that Eudorus is 
Dorothcus turncd pale; with eyes bathed m tears, he 
exclaimed : 
" Woman, do you wish me, then, to tell you of the glory 
n'hich your spouse bas already gained, and of tht wh;ch st;Il 

a.aits him ?" 
Cymodocc trembled like 
ning. 
"Your words," said she, 
sword. I understand you. 

the palm-tree struck by light- 
"bave picrced my heart like a 
And you wishme tofiy! ][do 

hot rccognize in- this thc maxims of a Christ;an. Eudorus is 
,overed with wounds for his God ; to-morrow he is to combat 
with wild beasts ; a]d I ara counselled to cscape my thte and 
abandon him to surfer alone  I fccl at my side a hol»e wh;ch 
][ cannot dcscribc, wh;ch givcs me a 'limpse of happincss and 
celcstial glorics. If atone time fceble and discouragcd, I cast 
u longing look on life, all thcse fears are dissipated, ho, the 
waters of Jordan shall not bave been poured on my hcad in 
vain I I salute hec, sacred robe, of whosc value I was igno- 
rant I I sec now that thou art the robe of a martyr I The 
purple with wh;ch thou shalt to-morrow be tinged, shall be 
immortal, and shall rcnder me more worthy to apl)car before 
my spousc 
As she pronounced these words, Cymodoce, scized with 
a divine enthusiasm, raised her robe to her lips, and kissed it 
with respect. 
" Well," cried Dorothcus, "if you will not follow us, we will 
all perish with you ; we will remain here, we will dcclare our- 
selvcs Christ;ans, and to-morrow you shall conduct us to the 
amphitheatre. But, what ! docs religion exact from you such 
barbarity as this ? You wish to die without receiving the 
bencdiction of your father ; without embracing that old man who is awaitin you, and whom your resolution will bring to 
the tomb. Ah, Cymodoce, had you but seen him defiling his 
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sil-ery locks with hot ashcs, tearing his robes, and rolling him- 
self in the dust bcfore thc walls of your prison, you would 
surfer yoursclf to be softcned." 
As the ice which is formcd in a singlc night in the early 
spring melts at the first beams of the sun ; as the flower whicl- 
is rcady to blossom, bursts from the slight 5nvelope of thc bud 
that confines it ; thus the resolution of Cymodoce vanished at 
thcsc words ; thus filial affection rc-blossomcd in ber heart. 
She could not rcsolvc to compromise thc gcncrous men who 
had cxposcd thcmselvcs to savc hcr; shc could hot die 
without cndcavoring te console Dcmodocus: tbr a moment 
she remaincd in silence ; shc listetmd te thc inspiratious of the 
angel of celcstial hope, who whispcred te her seul; then, 
mcditating withiu hcrself u sublime design, shc suddcnly ex- 
claimcd : 
" Let us hastcn te see my father." 
Thc Christians, trausported with joy, covercd thc trcsses of 
flm young virgin with a hehnet; they wrappcd Cymodocc in 
one of those white robcs embroidcred with purplc, which the 
Roman youths assume when thcy arrive at thc age of man- 
hood: shc might have becn mistaken for the flcet Camilla, the 
bcautiful Ascanius, or thc unfortunate Marcelhs. Thc Christ- 
iaus placed the daughter of IIomcr in the midst of them; they 
extinguishcd thc lights, quitted the dungeon together, and 
lcft the kceper, overcome with drunkcnness, te close with cau- 
tion the gtes of the empty prison. 
The holy compauy separated in the night, and Zacharius 
went te convey te Eudorus the tidings of the dcliverance of 
Cymodoce. 
The generous fidsehood of the letter of Festus was already 
known in the prison of St. l:'etcr, and the sou of Lasthenes 
was relieved frein insupportable grief. :But when Zacharius 
came te inform him that the lalnb had escaped frein the den 
of thc lions, he bumt into exclamations of joy, which were re- 
peated by all the martyrs. The confessors, whilc admiring the 
fMthful who combatcd for the faith, had no dcsire te witness 
the effusion of the blood of their brethrcn. The victims, sad- 
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dened by the grief of the son of Lasthenes, rccovered their 
serenity: nothing now remained but to prepare to dic. They 
began by returnlng thauks to that God who saved Joash from 
thc hands of Atbaliah. Then their serious discourses and 
pions exhortations were resumcd: Cyril spokc with majesty, 
Victor with encrgy, Gemsius with joy, Gervasius and Prota- 
tins with brotherly unction: lerscus, the descendant of Alcx- 
andcr, offcred lcssons drawn ri-oto history; Ïhraseas, thc hermit 
of Vcsuvius, convcyed his maxims in pleasing images. 
" Since the whole period of our lit'e," said he to Perseus, 
"is rcduced to a few days, what would ail thc grandeur of 
your birth have availed you ? What mattcrs it to you now 
whcther you have pcrïormcd your voyage in a skiff or a gal- 
ley ? :Nay, the skiff is prefcrablc, for it can float in the river 
along the short, which affords a thousaud shelters from the 
storm; vhile thc gallcy sails on a tempcstuous ocean, where 
ports are few, whcrc shoals abound, and whcre ofteu the sailor 
cannot cast his anchor, by reason of thc dcpths of the abyss." 
;Such was the freedom of mind, the cheerfulness and the 
repose oï these men, who were passing their last night upon 
earth. Equally auimated by the tIoly Spirit, both the young 
and aged marty opencd all the treasures of their virtues, and 
prescnted, united and confounded, the most agreeable fruits of 
wisdom: such is the sccne amidst the fertile plains of Cam- 
pania; the young wheat is sown uuder the shadow of the aged 
poplar which sui)ports the vine; soon the yellow grain mounts 
to scek the blushing grape, which in its turn descends to the 
golden ears; the zcphyr breathing over the smiling scene, 
waves the poplars, the grain and the clusters of the vine, and 
mingles the sweet odors of the harvcst, the gardens and the 
grovcs. 
Icanwhfle Dorotheus, like a courageous shepherd, forced 
his way through the idolatrous crowd. On one of the declivi- 
ries oç the Esquiline :Mount stood a retreat 'hich Virgil had 
once iuhabited; a laurel that still grew at the gare offered 
itself to the vcneration of the people. In the days of his pros- 
perity, Dorotheus had purchased this manàon with an intent 
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to adorn it for his place of residence. To this he conducted 
the daughter of tIomer. This sccrct asylum was already filled 
with the crics of Dcmodocus. Thc old man was scated in the 
dust undcr one of the porticoes: he thought hc beheld two 
warriors advancing through the gloom. 
"Who are you » cried he in a voice of te'ror. "Phantoms, 
sent by the inexorable Furies, are ye come to drag me iuto the 
night of Tartarus  Are ye Christian spirits, corne to 
nounce the dcath of my daughter ? Perish Christ and his 
temples, pcrish the God who attaches his worshippcrs to the 
cross ?» 
"They are thc votaries of this God, howcvcr, who restore 
to you your daughter," cried Cymodoce, throwing herself upon 
the neck of hcr father. 
Thc helmet of the young martyr fell to thc earth, hcr locks 
flowed upon her shoulders : thc warrior bccamc a charming 
virgin. Dcmodocus fell senseless; thcy hastcncd to restore 
him to lire ; they explaincd to him mystcries which in his joy 
ho could scarcely comprehcnd. Cymodoce soothed him with 
words and caresses. 
"0 my fathcr, I find thee again after a cruel scparation l 
Bchold me again at thy feet I It is I, it is thy Cymodoce, for 
whom thy lips lcarned to pronouuce the tender naine of daugh- 
ter. Thou didst take me in thy arms at my birth, and loadcd 
me with caresses and bencdictions, ttow oftcn have I hung 
upon thy neck, and promised to render thee the happiest of 
mortals ! And shall I now be the cause of this anguish ! 0 
my f,ther, is it thou that I press to my heart ? Let us prize 
these moments of unexpected happiness. Thou knowest but 
too wcll, that heaven is prompt in taking back the gifts that it 
bas bestowed !" 
" Glory of my ancestors," rcplied Delnodocus, "daughtcr 
more precious to my heart thau thc light which illumines the 
blest shadcs in Elysium, how can I recourir my gricfs to 
thee I How bave I sought thce in those places where I had 
seen thee, and round those prisons tht held thcc captive 
from my love l 'Ah I' said I to myself, 'I shall never 
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prcl)are her nuptial couch, nor ligbt the torch of tIyme for 
ber; I shall remairt alone upon tbat earth, from wbicb tbe 
gods have taken my consolation, and my joy. Wbcn I cm- 
braced my daug'hter on the shores of Attica, did I embrace 
ber then for the last rime ? Itow swect was the last look sbe 
cast on me I Witb what tcndcrness sbe smiled on me ! Was 
that ber last stalle ? O chcrished featurcs that I bave round 
again I O broç on which candor and innocence are painted, 
ye sccm ruade for lmppiness ! Wbat plcasure fo fcel a heart 
so young and fill of litb, palpitate against tbis heart so aged 
and so cxhaustcd by grief !» 
In this manner did Demodocus and Cymodoce intermingle 
thcir sorrows : thus Alcyone, wbo builds hcr nest upon the 
wave, is hcard witb ber brood fo uttcr plaintive cries from tbe 
floating cradle which the vast sea is soon fo ingulf. Dorothcus 
ordered torches fo be brought, and conducted the fathe:" and 
his daughter fo an apartment where o couches were pre- 
pared ; he then withd'ew, and left them fo indulge their ten- 
derness. The wbole night would bave passcd in mutual details 
and i tender caresses, had hot the prics of Homer thrown 
himself at the feet of Cymodoce, and exclaimed : 
" O my daughter, put an end fo my fears and calamities! 
Abjure those altam that expose tbee -ithout ceasing fo fi'csh 
pemecution; return fo the religion of tby fathcr. We bave 
hotbing now to apl)rchend ri'oto Hie'ocles. He who was fo 
bave bccn thy spouse " Cymodoce thrcw herself in turr at the knces of her sire. 
" 5[y fathcr at my feetI" cried she, as she rised up Dcmo- 
docus. "Ah I I bave hot the strength fo support this trial. 
O my fathcr, spare thy daug'bter's weakness; seek hot fo 
scduce ber; leave her the God of her spouse If you kncw 
how much this God bas augmented my respect and love to- 
ward you !» 
" This God," replicd Dcmodocus, "bas sought fo ravisb my 
daughter ri'oto me ; ha robs you of your spouse." " No," replied Cymodoce, "I shall hot lose Eudorus : ha 
shall lire foreçer, and his glory shall redouud to me." 
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"What !" rcplied the priest of ttomer, "will you not lose 
Eudorus when he descends into the tomb ?" 
"There is no tomb for him," auswercd the iuspired virgiu ; 
"we wcep not for Christims who die for their God, as we 
do for othcr men." 
Cymodoce, however, whose heart mcditated some grcat de- 
aigu, invited her father to repose. She prevailed upou him by 
ber pmyers to retire to his coach. The old man could hot 
rcconcile himself to be dcprived for a moment of the presenc« 
of his duughtcr, who had bccn just rcstored to his arms; 
he fcarcd constantly lest she should cscape from him: thus 
when a man awakes ff'oto a. fl'ightflfl drealn that has for a long 
time troublcd his repose, he still bcholds thc tCl'l'ific image, and 
thc rising day docs not rcmove the iml)ression ri'oto his mind. 
Cymodoce complaiucd of fatigue, and reclining" on the second 
couch at the other extremity of the hall, shc addressed, in a 
low voicc, this prayer to the Eternal : 
"Thou unknown God, who canst penetrate the secrets of 
my heurt; tlou God, who hast beheld thc death of thy only 
sou; if my design is agreeahle iu tly sight, seud down to my 
fathcr oae of those spirits that are called thy angcls; close his 
eyes, that are weary with weeping', ad watch over his hclple 
age, when I shall lmve quitted him f,»r thce." 
She spoke, and her prayer, borr..e on wings ¢f flame, as- 
ccnded to the car of the Etcrnal. The Eternal v.cceptêd it in 
his loving kinducss, and the angel of slee l) ilmnediately quitted 
his ethereal abode, tic held in hi haud the sceptre of gold, 
with which he assuages the pangs o-" the just. tic passcd the 
regiou of the suns, and descended toward the «.arth, to which 
he was conducted by a prolonged cry of sorrow. On rcachin.g this globe, he paused for a moment on the highest sumnlit of 
thc mouutains of Arlueuia; he turned his eyes toward the de- 
sert whcre once smiled the plains of Eden; the scene rmin'.led 
him of that first sleep that came upon man, when God took 
from the side of Adam that beautififl companion of his days, 
who was destined to destroy and to save thc bureau race. 
next directed his flight to Mount Lebanou, and beheld the deep 



valleys, the foaming torrents, and the towering cedars of the vast 
landscape that strctchcd bencath his view. ]:[c rested a mo- 
ment at those sccnes of pastoral innoeence, where the patriarchs 
enjo:yed their blessings under t.he pahn4rees, tte then glided 
over thc scas of Tyre and Sidon, and leaving far behind him 
thc land that witnesscd the exile of Teucer, the tomb of Aris- 
tomcncs, Crcte chcrishcd by kings, and Sicily bcloved by shcp- 
herds, ho discovercd the shorcs of Italy. ]:[e cleft the air ith 
noisclcss fiight, and without moving  pinion; he diffused in 
his passage coolness and dcw. tIe appeared; the waves sub- 
sided; thc flowers drooped upon their stems; the dove nestled 
her head beneath hcr wing; the lion stretched himself along 
his den to repose. The seven hills of the eternal city at lcngth 
met the vicw of the angcl of consolation. With horror he be- 
held u million of idolaters disturbing the tranquillity of night; 
he abandoned them to their guilty vigils; he was deaf to the 
voicc of Galcrius, but he closed, in passing, the eyes of the 
martyrs, and thcnce fled to the solitary ferrent of Demodocus. 
This unfortunate father wus tossing on his couch in feverish 
restlessness; the divine messenger extended his peaceful scep- 
tre and touched the old man's eyclids. Demodocus fcll in- 
stantly into u placid and profound repose. ]:[cretofore he had 
known only that slcep which was callcd the brother of death; 
that inhbitant of the infernal reg'ions; the child of those de- 
ruons called gods among men. ]:[e was a stranger to that 
slecp of lire which descends ri'oto heavcn; that powerful churm 
composed of peace and innocence, which is untroubled by 
drcams, which does not sit heavy on the soul, but seems like 
a sweet vapor of virtue. The angel of test durst not approach 
Cymodoce: he bent with respect before the pmying virgin, 
and leaving her upon earth, returned to await ber arrival i 
heaven. 
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Adieus to the Muse. Illness of Galerius. The Amphitheatre of Vespasian. 
Eudorus is led to Martyrdom. lIichael plunges Satan into the Abyss. 
Cymodoce escapes from ber Father and goes to the Amphitheatre to find 
Eudorus. Galerius lcarns that Constantine bas been proclaimed CesaL 
lIartyrdom of the two spouses. Triumph of the Christian Religion. 

O hIUSE, who didst dcign to sustain me in a carcer as long as 
perflous, return now to the celestial abodes [ I ara in sig'ht 
of the goal; I am about fo descend from the chariot, and to 
chant the hymn of the dead I have no nced of hy aid. 
Where is the inhabitant of :France, that bas hot heard in our 
"days the fimeral song ? Who among us bas not mourned at 
some tomb or raised the funeral lainent over some grave 
It is finished, O hIuse ! a moment more, and I abandon thy 
altars forever [ I shall no Ionger recount the loves and the 
alluring dreams of men: I must quit the lyre with youth. 
Adieu, consoler of my lire, thou who hast shared my pleasures, 
and much oftener my sorrows l Can I separate mysclf from thee 
without shedding tears ? Scarcely had I quittcd infancy when 
thou didst mount my swift vesscl and sing thc tcmpest that 
rent my sail; thou didst follow me into the savag'e's cabin of 
bark, and teach me to final amidst the solitudes of America 
the groves of Pindus.. To what shore hast thou hot conducted 
my reveries or misfortunes ? :Borne ou thy wing, I bave 
visited the cloud-cappCd heights of the solitary Morven; I bave 
penctrated the forests of Erminsul; I bave beheId the waves 
of the Tiber; I have hailed the olive groves of the Cephissus, and 
the laurels of the Eurotas. Thou hast shown me the towering cy- 
press of the Bosphorus, and the desolate sepulchres of the Simois. 
With thee I have travcrsed the:Hermus, the rival of thc Pactohs 
19 



witk thee I havc adorcd the waters of thc Jordan, and have 
prayed upon the mountain of Sion. Mcmphis and Carthage 
bave witncssed my musing among their ruins; and amidst the 
ruins of the palaces of Granadu I have invoked with thee the 
memorics of honor and of love. Thon wouldst thou whisper: 
" Apprcciate this glory, the scene of which an obscure and 
feeble truvcllcr can traverse in  fcw days." 
0 Muse, thy lessons shall never be forgotten l Iy mind 
shall ncvcr dcscend from thosc sublime rcgions whither it bas 
soarcd with flme ! The intcllcctual gffts which thou impartest 
bccomc cnfccblcd by agc, the voice loscs its swcetness, the fin- 
gcrs grow bcnumbcd upon the lyre; but the noble sentiments 
which thou inspircst shall romain when the rcst of thy gifts bave 
yicldcd to thc cffccts of timc. Faithful companion of my life, 
in rcmounting to the skies, lcave me indcpendcnce and virtue. 
ttcnccforward let the volume of Poesy be closed, and open to 
me the pages of History. I hve consccrated the age of illu- 
sions to the smiling pictures of imagination; I will ploy the 
age of regrets in the severe portraiture of truth. 
But what do I say ! bave I hot already quitted the fairy 
regions of imagination ? Alas, the woes which 3alerioe 
infiicted on the Christians are hot vain fictions l 
The time had now arrived for heaven to avenge the cause 
of oppressed innocence. A prey to the rage of the destroying 
angcl, slcep fled the eyes of Galerius. The wine of the wrath 
of God, in lenctrating thc bowels of the persecutor of the 
iaithful, had caused u latent malady, the fruit of intemperance 
and debuchcry, to break forth. From the head to the waist, 
Galerius was nothing but u skeleton covered with a livid skin, 
that clung to his bones; the lower part of his body was 
inflated like a wine skin, and his feet were deformed. When 
on the borders of a rushy æool, a serpent bas twined around 
the grazing steer, the animal writhes bencth the folds of the 
reptile, and beats the air with his horns, till, overpowered by 
the renom, hc falls to the earth and fills the ah" with roaring: 
thus tossed and roared Galerius. The gangrcne devoured 
his intestines. The nauseous remedies that were applied served 



IOOK TWEb'['Y-FOU RïH. 435 

but to atgmcnt his disease, whilc the worms cotiuually preyed 
upon the vitals of this toaster of the world. Apollo, Escula- 
pins, and V[ygica were inviked: vain idols, unablc to frce them- 
selves from those worms which eternally gnawed their owu 
breasts ! Galerius felt his disorder increasing; he condemned 
the physicians who could find no remedy for his sufferin to be 
behcaded. 
" Prince," said one of them, who had been secretly brought 
up iu the Christian religion, " this distcmpcr is ubovc out art: 
you must have recoin'se to higher powers. Reflcct ou what 
you have done to the servants of God; and learn whither to 
fly for assistance. I ara rcady to die like my brethren; but 
medicines cannot cure you." 
This ingenuous declaration plunged GMerius into transports 
of rage. :He could not resolve to acknowledge the impiety of 
the title of Etcrna], which he had given to the life of a mo- 
ment. His fury against the Christians rcdoublcd: far from 
suspending their punishments, he confirmed his former sen- 
tence; and only waited for daylight to show at the amphithe- 
atre the spectacle of a dying prince corne to witness the death 
of his subjects. 
ttis impatience was soon gratified: already thc rising beams 
of Aurora trembled on the yellow fioods of the Tiber, and 
gilded with a blaze of light the hi]ls of Alba, and the forests 
of Tibur and Lucretilis. The dew-drops hung like manna 
from every flower; the surrounding country breathed the fresh- 
ness of the morn, and appeared to rejoice at the new birth of 
light. The distant mountains of Italy wcre cnveloped in a 
veil of dewy light, which appeared of the color of the plum, 
when its soft l)urple hue is just whitening with down. The 
smoke was beginning to ascend from the hamlets; the 
tops of the trees were just bursting from the mists, which were 
fiying along the sides of the verdant hills; nevcr did a 
more delightful morn urise from the orient sky to witness the 
abominations af men. 0 king" of day, who fl'om thy lofty 
throne dost survey all the children of men, what dost thou ce.re 
for out tears an à our sorrows ? Thy rising and thy setting ro 
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uuinterrupted ly all our miseries: thou shinest alike on the 
good and the evil ; generations pass away, and thou pursuest 
thy course. 
The people in the meantime wcre assembled at the am- 
phitheatre of Yespasian: ail Rome flocked hither fo drink 
the blood of the martyrs. A hundred thousand spectators, 
dresscd in robes worn on such occasions, were collected 
round the gates. The multitude, rushing through the por- 
tico, ascended by the extcrior staircascs, and took their 
stations on the marble seats. Grates of gold guarded the 
seat of the scnators ri'oto the attacks of the fcrocious 
bcasts. To refi'esh the air, fountains threw up floods 
of wine and saffron water, which fell back in showers of fra- 
graut dew. Threc lhousand statues of bronze, an infiuite 
varicty of picturcs, columns of jasper and porphya'y, pilasters 
of crystal, vases of immense value, decoratcd the interior of 
this magnificeut edifice. A hippopotamus and several crocodiles 
fioated on the surface of a canal which surrounded the arena; 
rive hundred lions, forty elephants, tigers, pauthers, bulis, and 
bears, trained to rend men in pieces, shook with their terrific 
roar the dens of the amphitheatre. A body of gladiators, hot 
less ferocious than the beasts, were preparing themselvcs for 
Ihe sports of blood. :Near these caves of deaih were the 
places of public prostitution: a number of courtesans, and 
Roman ladies of the first tank, augmented, as in the days of 
Ncro, the horror of the spectacle, and came, the rivals of 
death, to dispute with each other the fayot of an expiring 
prince. Add to this the last groans of the ]3acchanals, who 
lay in the streets, expiring under the influence of their god, 
and you will kuow all the pomp and the dishonor of slavery. 
The proetorians, commissioned to conduct the confessors to 
martyrdom, already surrounded the prison of Saint Pcter. 
Eudorus, by the order of Galerius, had becn separated ri'oto 
hi brethren, and chosen to surfer the first: thus the hero who 
ccmmands a galiant troop, is always the first object marked 
out for destruction. The keeper advanccd to the door of th« 
pt'ison and callcd the son of Lasthenes. 
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"I am here," said Eudorus; " wht do you wish ?" 
"Come forth to clic," cried the keeper. 
"To live," rcplied Eudorus. 
And he arose from thc stony couch on which he l,y. Cyri 
Gcrvasius, 1)rotius, Rog,ti,n and his brothcr, ¥ictor, Gcn- 
esius, lerseus, and the hermit of Vesuvius, could not restraiu 
their tears. 
" Friends," s,id Eudorus, "we soon shall embrace each 
other again. Separated a moment on earth, and we shall 
meet fo part no more in he,ven." 
Eudorus had reserved for this 1,st moment a white tuuic 
which h,d been prep,rcd for his nuiti,ls: fo this he added a 
robe embroidered by Es mothcr; he appeared more beautiful 
than a shepherd of Arcadi,% who is disputing the prize of the 
bow or the lyre in the ilains of Mantinca. 
The pcople and the proetors grew impatient, and called aloud 
for the son of Lasthcnes. 
" Let us go," cried the martyr. 
And overcoming the pains of his body by the vigor of 
his soul, he passed the threslold of the prison. Cyril 
exclaimed : 
" Son of wom,n, a brow of ad,m,nt has becn give you: 
fear nothing, and stand unmoved before them." 
The bishops raiscd the hymn of praise, lately composed at 
Carthage by Augustine, the friend of Eudous : 
"We praise thee, O God, we bless thee, O Lord I The 
heavens, the angels, the thrones, and thc cherubhn, proclaim 
thce thrice holy, Lord, God of Sabaoth I" 
The bishops were still singing this hymn of victory, when 
Eudorus, already anticipating his triumph, advanccd from 
thc prison: he was immedi,tely dclivercd over to outrage. 
The centurion of the guards pushed him rudely along, 
saying : 
"You have kept us waitin u long time." 
"Friend," said Eudorus with a stalle, "I marched as 
quick as you against the enemy ; but now, us you see, I ara 
wounded." 
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They fastened on his breast a lcaf of papyrus, inscribed with 
these words : 
«« EUDORUS THE CHRISTIAN." 

"Where is his God now ?" cricd the people, in an insulting 
tone. "What has it profited him to prefer his worship fo 
lire? We shall see if he will risc again with his Christ, 
or if his God has suflàeient power fo free him from our 
hands." 
The blood-thirsty rabblc gave a thousand praises to their 
gods, and eongratulated themselves on the vengeance whieh 
they took on the enemies of their altars. 
Thc prince of darkness and his angels believed themselves 
ready to triumph over the eross--that cross which was soon fo 
hurl them into the abyss. They exeited the furyof the pa- 
gans against thc new apostle : stones were hurled at him; 
fliuts aud fragments of broken vessels were strewed uuder his 
feet ; ho was treated as if he had been the Christ for whom 
thesc wretehes had so mueh horror, tte advaneed slowly 
along the saered way, from the foot of the Capitol fo the 
amphitheatre. At the areh of Titus, at the temple of Jupiter 
Stator, at the Rostra, in fine, at every place where an 
image of the gods appeared, the shouts of the multitude re- 
doubled : they wished to force the martyr to bend before these 
idols. 
"Does it beeome a eonqueror to salure the vanquished 
eried Eudorus. " A few moments more, and you shall judge 
of my triumph. 0 Rome, I behold a prince, who shall east his 
diadem at the feet of Jcsus Christ. The temple of the spirits 
of darkness is shut, its gares shall be elosed forever, and bolts 
of brass shall guard the eutmnee ff'oto generations that are fo 
corne 
" He denounces evil against us," cried the people : "let us 
crush the wretch, and tear him in pieces." 
The proetoriaus with difficulty protected the inspired martyr 
from thc rage of these idolaters. 
"Let them alone," cricd Eudorus. "It is thus they haro 
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often treated their emperors; but you need not employ the 
points of your swords to force me to raise my head." 
All the triuml)hal statues of Eudorus, save one, were de- 
molished : this stood in the very road by which the martyr 
passed ; a soldicr, moved at this singular event, drew his hel- 
met before his face in ordcr to conceal the emotion visible in 
his couuteuance. Eudorus perceivcd him, and thus addressed 
him : 
" Friend, why dost thou wecp at my glory ? It is to-day 
that :![ triumph 1 '«[erit the saine honors I" 
These words ruade  deep impression on the soldier ; and 
a few days aftcrward he embraccd the Christian rcligion. 
Eudorus arrived ai thc amphitheatre, like a gcnerous steed 
which h,s been pierced with a javelin on the field of battle, 
and which advances to the combat without seeming to feel the 
mortal wound that he bas received. 
:But of those who pressed upon the confcssor ail wcre not 
his encmies:  great numbcr consisted of the faithful who 
sought to touch the garment of the martyr, of old mon who 
treasured up his words, of pricsts who gave him absolution in 
the midst of the crowd, of young people, and of women who 
cxclaimed : 
" Let us dic with him I" 
The coufessor hushed with u word, with a motion, with a 
look, thcse ejaclations of virtue, "and appeared to feel no 
othe" concern thau for the danger of his brethren, ttell 
waited at the gate of the arena in order to cndeavor to shake 
his faith by u last assault. The gladiators, according to cus- 
tom, wished to clothe the Christian in u robe of the priests of 
Saturn. 
" I will not die," cried Eudorus, "in the disguise of u base 
deserter, and under the colors of idolatry ; I will rather tear 
off with my own hands the bandage fi'om my wounds. 
bclong to the Roman people and to Coesar : ff you deprive 
_hem by my death of the combat which I owe them, you must 
nswer for it, on yom" heads." 
Inthuidated by this threut, the gladiators opened the gate 
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of the nmphitheatre, and the martyr entered alone and tri- 
umphant into the arcna. 
hnmediately a rnaddcning shout of universal ,qpplause bttrst 
from thc multitudc, which shook the walls of the amphithcatre, 
and cchocd through ifs dccpest rccesscs. The liozs, and the 
othcr beasts incloscd in the dens, answcrcd these bursts of 
savage joy with a roar hOt less savage ; thc people themselves 
tremblcd with dread, the martyr alone was hot afraid. Sud- 
dcnly the presentiment which he formerly had in this vcry 
place rushcd on his mind. Ie blushed at his pasl errors ; he 
thankcd God who had received him into his mercy, and had 
conducted him by mystcrious counsels to so glorious un end. 
Fie thought with emotion on his fathcr, his sisters, and his 
comtry ; he rccommended Dcmodocus and Cymodoce to the 
Eternal : these were his last thoughts of earth ; he turned his 
hcart and his soul toward hcavcn. 
The cmpcror had hot yet arriv¢d, and thc supcrintendent of 
thc games had hot, therefore, given the sigual. The 'ounded 
martyr asked permission fo sit down upon the arcna, the better 
to recruit his strength : the people consented, in hopes of see- 
ing a longer combat. The young confessor covered himself 
with his robe, and bent upon he sand which was shortly to 
drink his blood, as a shepherd seats himself upon a mossy bank 
in the midst of a solitary .forest. 
But in the depths of etcrnity, a more resplendent light burst 
from the ttoly of Iolies. The angcls, t.he Thrones, and the 
powers; transported 'ith joy, fell prostrate before the Etcrna], 
and heard a voice which said : 
" Pcace to the Church ! Peace to mankind !" 
The victim was acccpted : the last drop of the blood of the 
just was about to cause that religiou to triumph, which was to 
change the face of the earth. The cohort of nartyrs arose : 
the celestial warriors assembled together at the blast of a 
trumpet soundcd by the angel of the armies of the Lord. 
There appeared Stephen, the first of confessors, amidst a blaz6 
of glory; there, too, was seen the intrepid Laurence, he 
eloq-ent Cyprian, and you, the honor of that pious and faith- 
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fui city, which the lhone ravages and the Saone caresses. 
Borne on a resplendent cloud, they descended to'ard the 
earth to receive the soul of the happy soldicr, for whom this 
great iictory was res'erved. The heavens bowed down and 
opened. The choirs of patriarchs, of prophcts, of apostles, 
and of aagels, came forth to admire the combat of the just. 
The holy women, the widows and the virgins, surrounded and 
congratulated the mother of Eudorus, who alone turned away 
hcr eyes from the earth, an.d kept thcm fixed on thc thronc of 
thc Eternal. : 
Then lichael armed hi right hand with the sword that 
preccdcs thc Lord and which strikcs unlooked-for blows ; he 
took in his left hand a chain forgcd in the tire of thc lightnings, 
in the arsenals of celestial wrath. A hundred archangels 
formcd its indestructible links under the direction of an ardent 
"eherub; with admh'able ar the h'on with the silver and 
gold was moulded beneath their ponderous hammcrs; to 
these thcy addcd three rays of the eternal vengeance, despair, 
terror, and malediction, a bolt of thundçr, and some of that 
living mattcr that colnposcd the whcels of the chariot of 
Ezekiel. At a sign of thc lIighty God, :Michacl dartcd from 
the heavens like  cornet. The stars were terrified and 
thought the end of theh" course was at hand. Thc archangel 
fixed ont foot upon the sea and the othcr upon thc land. IIe 
spoke in a terrible voice, and Ihe sevcn thundcrs joincd their 
voice to his : 
"The reign of Christ is established; idolatry is passed 
away; death shall no longer triumph. Perverse race, free 
the earth ri'oto your presence ; and thou, Satan, shalt be cast 
into the abyss, where thou shalt be chained for a thousand 
years." 
At these formidable accents, the rebel angels were seized 
with terror. The prince of hell wished still to rcsist, and to 
combat the messenger of the Most IIigh ; he callcd Astarte 
and the demons of False Wisdom and Homicide ; but already 
precipitated into the abodc of sorrows, they werc punished by 
new torments for the ills that they had just wrought on earth. 
19" 
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Satan, lcft alone, attempted in vain fo resist the celestial war- 
rior : his power was suddenly taken ri'oto him ; he fclt that 
his sceptre was broken and his power destroyed, t'rcceded by 
his bewildcred lcgions, hc p]unged with "a fearful roar iuto the 
gulf of thc abyss. The living chains fell with him, cncircled 
him and bound him to a burning rock in the centre of hell. 
The son of Lasthencs hcard in the air concerts of ineffable 
swcctness, and the distant swell of a thousand golden harps, 
nfingled with voices of celcstial melody. He raised his head 
and saw the army of martyrs overturning in Rome the altars 
of the false gods, and sapping the foundations oï ifs temples 
amidst whirlwinds of dust. 2r marvcllous ladder descenued 
ri'oto a cloud to the ïeet of Eudorus. This ladder was of 
jasper, hyacinth, sapphire and emerald, like the foundations of 
thc heavcnly Jcrusalem. The martyr contemplated the vision 
of splendor, and sighed for the moment whcn he should join the 
cclestial company. 
But this was hot alI the glory which thc God of Jacob had 
in store for his people, tIe insph'ed the heart of a feeble 
virgiu with the most exaloed, and the most generous dcsigns. 
When scated upon the new-ploughed furrow the lark awaits 
the return of ligh, as soon as thc ncw-born day bas silvered 
the cdges of the clouds, she quits the carth, and mounting in 
thc air, pours forth thc song that cheers the traveller ; thus 
the watchïul Cymodocc awaited with impatience the rising 
dawn, to sing in hcaven the hymns that ravish lsrael with 
deliht. A ray of Aurora darted into thc apartment of the 
young Christian, through the laurcl of Virgil. Immediately 
she arose in silence, and resumcd the robe of martyrdom which 
she had been careïul to prescrvc. The pricst of Homer was 
still wrapped in thc slumbcr with which the angel had sealed 
his cyes. Cymodocc approached him softly, and threw herself 
on her knees by the side of the bed of Demodocus. She gazed 
on ber sleeping father, whilst a silent flood of tears stole down 
her cheeks ; she listened to the tranquil breathing of the old 
man; she thought upon his terrible awakening, and conld 
c,rcely restrain the sobs of filial affection. Suddenly she 
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recovered her former courage, or rather hcr love and her fitith, 
and privately withdrew, as the new bride of Sparta retired 
from the preseuce of her mother to enjoy the caresses of he 
spouse. 
Dorotheus had not passed the nig-ht in the house of Virgil ; 
the Christians did not thus sleep on the eve of the death of 
thcir brethren. Accompanied by his servants and Zacharius, 
he had repaired to the amphitheatrc. Disguised, amidst the 
multitude, thcy waited for the combat of the martyr, in order 
to bear away his glorious body, and give it burial: thus u 
flig-ht of dores alight near u farm where the new corn is 
threshed, and wait till thc swains have retircd, in order to col- 
lcct the scattercd g-tain. 
Cymodoce meets no obstacles, therefore, to oppose ber 
flig'ht. Who could bave guessed ber intentions ? She de- 
scended under the portico, and opening the outward gate, 
entered into that Rome to which she was an enth'e stranger. 
She wandered at first through deserted streets : all thc peo- 
pie had flockcd to the amphitheatre. She kaew hot which 
way to direct hcr steps ; she stopped, and listencd with atten- 
tive ear, like a sentiuel who is endeavoring to catch the sounds 
of an approaching enemy. She thought she heard a. distant 
murmur, and immediately hastened to thc quarter whence it 
proceeded: as she ad,anced, the noise grew louder. She 
soon perceived  long" traia of sohliers, slaves, women, children 
and old men, all of whom were l»ursuing the saine path ; she 
beheld litters passing" n,long, and chariots, and horscmen flying 
in the saine direction. In the midst of u thousand voices, and 
a thousand confused shouts, Cymodoce could distinguish this 
cry, which resounded from cvery quarter : 
"The Christiuns to the beasts !" 
" Y[ere ara I," cried she, evea before her voice could be 
heard. 
And she then ascended a hill which overlooked the mtflti- 
tudc that surrounded the amphitheatre. Cymodoce, descend- 
ing from this hill at the break of dag'n, appeared like thit star 
of thi morning which night lends u moment to the day. Pro 
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trate Greece would have taken her for the lover of Zephyrus, 
or of Cephalus ; Rome immediately recognized ber as a Christ, 
i;m : her azure robe, her white vcil, and ber black mantle, be- 
trayed ber less than did her modcsty. 
" This is a Christian escaped ri'oto prison,"- cried the multi- 
tude : "stop ber 1 » 
"Yes, » replicd Cymodoce, blushing and confuscd befi)re this 
luultitude, "I ara a Christian, but I have not escaped, I have 
only lost my way. I who ara young, and was born fier fi'om 
hcrc on the shores of Grcecc, my swect country, might easily 
mistake the way. Powerfnl sons of' Romulus, will you con- 
duct me to the amphithcatre ?» 
This language, which would h,ve disarmed tigers, drew 
down nothing but insults and outrages upon Cymodoce. She 
had fallcn into the hands of an infuriate multitude, who 
were rccling" under the effects of intoxication. A voice 
whispcrcd that perhaps this Greck was not condemned to 
the beasts. 
"I ara," replied the young Christian with timidity, "they 
are awaiting me at the amphitheatre." 
The rabble dh'ectly conducted hcr thither amidst shouts of 
joy. The gladiator who was appointed to receivc the mar- 
tyrs, had no ordcrs for thc introduction of this victim, and 
refused to adroit ber into the place of sacrifice. :But just at 
this instant one of the 'atcs of the amphitheatre flew open, 
and Cymodoce discovercd Eudorus, who was seated in the 
middle of the arena ; flnmcdiutcly she darted forward, swift as 
an arrow, and fcll into the arms of the Christian. 
" She is his spouse," exclaimed the mtfltitude ; "she is a 
Christian who is sentenced to death : she wears the robe of 
thc condemned." 
Some cried: "She is the slave of Yiierocles ; we know ber 
again ; she is the Grecian who dcclared herself an enemy to 
the gods, when we wished to s,ve ber." 
Others whispered in a tone of thnid compassion : 
":But she is so young an so beautiful !" 
The mtfltitude inten'upted them, and exclaimed : 
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"Well, let ber be delivered to the beasts, before multiply- 
ing this impious race throu'hout the empire I » 
Horror, transport, grief, and joy intermingled with anxiety, 
dcprived the martyr of the power of utterance : he pressed 
Cymodoce to his heart ; then a.gain he wished to repel her 
from his embraces ; he saw that every moment hastened the 
end of a lire for which he would u thousand rimes bave de- 
voted his own. ,t length he round words, while-tears 
streamed from his eyes. 
"0 Cymodoce " he exclaimed, "what has brought you 
hither ? 0 God I is it in this nmmcnt that I ara destined to 
behold you I What charm or what misfortune bas conducted 
you to this field of carnage ? Why do you corne now to shake 
my faith  How can I see you die ?" 
" My lord, »said Cymodoce, in a voice interrupted by 
sobs, "pardon your servant. I hure read in your sacred 
books, 'That a woman shall quit her father and her mother 
to follow her spouse.' I ha.ve quitted my father, I have 
torn myself from his love whilst he was buried in sleep ; I 
corne to obtain your pardon from Galerius, or to share your 
fate." 
Cymodoce perceived the pallid countenance of :Eudorus, and 
his wounds covered with a mockery of apparel : she uttered a 
cry, and, in a holy transport of love, kissed the feet of the mar- 
tyr, and the sacred wounds of his arms and his breast. Who 
can express the sentiments of Eudorus, when he felt her pure 
lips press his disfigured form ? Who can tell the inexpressible 
charm of these first caresses of u beloved woman, felt upon 
the wounds of a martyr ? On a sudden, heaven inspired the 
confessor ; Iris head appeared radiant with light, and his coun- 
tenance resplendent with the glory of God: he took a ring 
from his finger, and bathing if in the blood of his wounds, ad- 
dressed Cymodoce : 
" I can no longer oppose your designs; I can no longer de- 
prive you of the crown which you seek with so much courage. 
If I may belicve the secret voice that whispcrs to my heart, 
your mission on this earth is comp!cted: your father has no 



446 H 'rRs. 

further need of your assistance; God bas taken upon himself 
the cha.rge of this old man; the light of the true faith shall 
soon da.wh upon him, and ere long he will rejoin his children 
in those abodes where nothing shall ever ravish them from his 
arms. 0 Cymodoce, as I foretold you, we shall be united; it is 
dccreed that we shall die as spousesl Here is the altar, the 
church, and the nuptial couch. :Bchold this pomp which en- 
circlcs us; thcse perfumes which are showered upon our heads. 
Lift up your head, and contemplate in heaven, with the eyes 
of faith, a pomp far more resplendent. Let us render legitimate 
those cverlasting embraces that shall ïollow our martyrdom: 
reccivc this ring and becomc my spouse." 
The angelic pair ïell on thcir knees in the midst of the 
arena.; Endorus placed the ring, bathed in blood, on the finger 
of Cymodoce. 
"Servant of Jesus Christ," cried he, "receive my faith. 
Thou art amia.ble as Rachel, wise as :Rebecca, and fa.ithful as 
Sarah, though hot so ma.tare in years. Let us increase; let 
us multiply for cternity; let us fill heaven with out virtues l" 
At thc sa.me instant the hea.vens opened and cclebrated 
thcse sublime nuptials: the angels chantcd the canticle of the 
spouse ; the mother of Eudorus presented to God hcr united 
chiidren, who wcrc soon to appear bcïore the throne of his 
Eternity; the virgin-martyrs wove the nuptial crown for Cy- 
modoce; Jesus Christ blessed the happy pair, and the Holy 
Ghost bestowed on them the gift of an everlasting love. 
The multitude, who beheld the two Christians on their knees, 
thought they were beggin', for life. :Immediate]y making a 
motion with their hands, as in the combats of the gladiators, 
they rejected their prayer by this sign, and condcmned them 
to death I The :Roman people, who, in consideration of their 
great privileges, had been styled a royal people, had long since 
lost their independence: at 1)rcsent they remained absolute 
masters only in the direction of their pleasures; and as thcse 
saine pleasures served to enchain and corrupt thcm, they pos- 
sessed, in ïact, nothing but the sovereign disposal of their own 
slavery. The gla.diator who attended the arena, came at this 
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moment, to receive the orders of the people with regard to Cy- 
modoce. 
" Free and powerful people," said he, "this Christian has 
entered the arena out of ber turn; she was condemncd to dic 
with the rest of the impious, after the combat of their chief, 
but she escaped from prison. Wandering about Rome, ber 
evil genius, or rather the genius of the empire, has conducted 
her to the amphithcatre." 
The people cried out with one voice: 
"If is the will of the gods: let hcr remain, and surfer 
dcath !" 
A small number, secretly touched by the God of mcrcies, 
appcarcd movcd by the tender age of Cymodoce, and expressed 
a sh that this Christian should bc pardoned; but the multi- 
tude repeated: 
" Let her remain and surfer death ! The more bcautiful 
the victim, the more acceptable is she to the gods.'" 
They were no longer thc sons of Brutus, who callcd down 
curses on Pompcy for having iacited peaceful elephants to 
combat; they were men brutalizcd by slavery, blinded by idol- 
atry, and in whose breasts all humanity was extinguished with 
the feeling of liberty. 
A voice was heard from the midst of the spectators: 
"Lo, another victim I Dorotheus rcnounces life. » 
"lomans," cried he, "it is I who ara the cause of all this; 
it was I who this vcry night rescued this angel of heaven, who 
cornes to tlrow herself into your hands. I ara a Christian; I 
demand martyrdcm. May the infamous Jupiter soon fall with 
his temple to earth. :May it crash in its fall his abominable 
idolaters ! May heaven launch forth its vindictive ligbtnings, 
to destroy the barbarians who can remain insensible to all the 
charms of misfortuCe, of youth, and of virtuc I" 
As he pronounced these -ords, Dorotheus overthrew the 
statue of hIcrcury. Immediately the attention and indigna- 
tion of the populace was directed toward that quarter. 
" A Christian in the amphitheatre I Let him be seized and 
delivered over to thc gladiators !" 



Dorotheus was drgged out of the edifice, and condemned 
to perish amidst the promiscuous crowd of the confessors. 
Suddenly thc clash of arms was hcard: the bridge which led 
from the palace of the emperor to the amphitheatre was let 
down, and a few paces conductcd Galcrius from his bed of 
torture to thc scenc of carnage: he had surmounted his disease 
to appear once again ia the pcscnce of the people. He saw 
himsclf at the saine nmmcnt on thc point of losing both his 
emlùre ad his lire: a messengcr had just arrived from Gaul to 
inïo'm him of thc death of Constantius. Constantine, pro- 
claimcd Coesar by thc legions, had, at the saine time, declared 
himself « Christian, and was prcparing to match toward Rome. 
This ncws, by disquiciiag the soul of Galcrius, had rendered 
thc hidcous vounds that covcrcd his body more intolerable; 
but conccaliag his anguish within his own breast, whcther to 
dcccive himself or thosc arouad him, this spectrc came to seat 
himself in thc impcrial baIcony, like Death with his crown. 
V,'hat a con.trast to that b¢auty, that vigor, and that youtb, 
which was exposed on the arena to the fury of the leopards ! 
When the cmperor apl)eared, the spectators arose, and 
grcctcd him with the usual salutations. Eudorus bowed re- 
spcctfully beïorc Coesur. Cymodoce advanced under the bal- 
cony to supplicate the emperor to pardon Eudorus, for whom 
she offcred hcrselï a voluntary victim. The crowd delivered 
Galcrius from thc embarrassment of appearing either cruel or 
compassionate: for a long timc they had been awaiting the com- 
bat, and the sight of the victims had redoubled thcir thirst for 
blood. A univcrsal cry arose:" 
"Thc beusts I Let loose the beasts I The Christians to 
the wild beasts !" 
Eudorus wished to address the people in fuvor of Cymod0;2e; 
but his words were drowned amidst u thousand voices that 
shoutcd: 
" Let the signal be given I The beasts ! The Christians to 
the wild beasts !" 
The truml-)ct sounded: it was the signal for the wild beasts 
to appcar. The chier of those gludiators, who combated with 
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the net, crossed the arena and opened the den of a tiger that 
Was remarkble for its ferocity. 
Then arose a contest between Eudorus and Cymodoce that 
cnn ncver be forgotten: each contended for the happiness of 
dying last. 
"Eudorus,-said Cymodoce, "if you were hot wounded, I 
should entreat permission to combut the first; but now I bave 
more strength than you, and shall be able to support the sight 
of your death." 
" Cymodoce," replied Eudorus, "I have bccn a Christian 
longer than you: I can better support the grief ; let me be the 
last to quit the earth." 
As t|le martyr pronounced these words, he slrip1)ed himself 
of his mantlc, and threw if over Cymodoce to conceal ber 
charms from thc vulgar gaze, when the tigcr should drag hcr 
along the arcna. Eudorus fearcd lest a death so chaste shou]d 
be sullicd by the least shadow of an impure idea, cvcn though 
in othcrs: perhaps thîs was a last instinct of nature, a sudden 
impulse of that jcalotsy which accompanies truc love cven to 
the tomb. 
Thc trumpct sounded a second time. 
The iron door of the tigers dcn grated upon its hinges: the 
gladiator who had opened it was fillcd with terror and fled. 
Eudorus placed Cymodoce bchind him. De was seen standing 
erect, his soul rapt in prayer, his arms extendcd in the form of 
a cross, and his eyes raised toward heaven. 
A third time the trumpet sounded. 
The chains of the tiger fell, and he darted with a dreadful 
roar into the midst of the arena. The spectators started ni»on 
their seats with an involuntary impulse of terror. Cymodoce 
was scized with dread, and exclaimed: 
" 0 save me ! save me |" o 
EudoruS turned himself toward her, and she flcw iuto his 
arms. tIe prcssed her to his bosom, and would l%in have con- 
cealed ber i his heart. The t]ger darted at the two martyrs, 
and raising itself erect, struck its claws into the sides of the 
son of Lasthenes, and lacerated the shoulders of the intrepid 
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confessor. Whcn Cymodoce, who still remained locked in the 
cmbraces of ber spouse, opencd ber eyes, which were stL'ongly 
expressive of love and of fcar, she perceived the blood-stained 
jaws of the figer near the head of Eudorus. Immediatcly the 
vital warmth lcït the limbs of the victorious virgin; her eye- 
lids closed, and she remaincd suspendcd in the arms of ber 
spouse, like a flake of ShOW on the branch of a pine in the 
groves of Mcnali. or Lycoeus. The holy martyrs, Eulalia, 
Felicitas and Perpetua, descended ïrom heaven to receive 
thcir companion: the figer had dislocatcd the ivory neck of the 
daughter of IIomer. The angcl of death smilcd as he cut the 
thrcad of ber life. She breathed forth her last sigh without 
the least effort, and without pain; she gave back to heaven 
that divine breath which seemed without a struggle to quit a 
frarae so delicate, that it seemed to bave been formed by the 
fingers of the Graces; she sunk like a flower that is severed by 
the scythe of the reaper, and droops its languid head bpon the 
verdant turf. Eudorus followed ber, a moment aïter, to the 
mansions of everlasting bliss: this scene recalled to mind one 
of the peace-offerings of flncient days, when the sons of Aaron 
sacrificed to the God of Israel a dove and a young bullock. 
These martyred spouses had scarcely rcceived the palm of 
victory, when a cross of resplcndent light appeared in the air, 
like that hallowed banner which led the victorious Constantine 
to the scene of triumph; the thunder broke over the Yatican, 
a hill then loncly and deserted, but frequently visited by an 
unknown spirit: the amphithcatre was shaken to its founda- 
tions; all the statues of the idols fell to the earth, and a voice, 
like that which was formerly heard in Jerusalem, exclaimed: 
"The gods are departing I" 
The dismayed crowd left the gaines. Galerius, having re- 
turned to his palace, gave himsef up to black rage; he gave 
orders that the illustrions companions of Eudorus should be 
put to the sword. Constantine appears at the gates of Rome. 
Galerius succumbs under the weight of his ills; he expires 
blaspheming the Eternal. In vain a new tyrant possesses him- 
elf of the supreme power: God thunders from the height of 
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heaven; the standard of the cross is borne aloft; Constantine 
strikes; ]axentius is thrown into the Tiber. The conqucror 
entcrs the queen city of the world: the enemies of the Christ- 
ians are dispemed. The prince, friênd of Eudorus, then hastcns 
to rêcêive the last sighs of Demodocus, whom grief bows to the 
êarth, who demands baptism, in ordcr to go and rejoin his 
wêll-bêlovêd daughtêr. Constantinc flics to the places heaped 
with the bodies of victims: the two spouses preservcd all their 
beauty in death. :By a miracle of heaven, their wounds were 
found effaced, and an expression of pcace and happincss was 
stamped upon thcir brows. A grave was dug for them in that 
very cemetery whcrc the son of Lasthenes was once cut off 
ri'oto the number of thc faithful. Thc legions of Gaul, formcrly 
led to victory by Eudorus, surroundcd thc funeral monument 
of their old gcneral. The warlike eagle of Romulus is dccoe 
rated with the pacific cross. On the tomb of thc young mar- 
tyrs, Constantine receives the crown of Augustus, and on thi 
saine tomb he proclaims the Christian religion the religion of 
the empire. 
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